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TO THE RIGHT 

HO NOVR ABLE, HENRY 
V Vriothefley, Earle of Southhampton, 
and Baron of Ticchficjd. 

H E loue I dedicate to your 
Lordfhip is without endrwher- 
of this Pamphlet without be- 
ginning is but a fuperfluous 
Moity. The warrantlhauc of 
your Honourable difpofition, 
not the worth of my votutord 
Lines makes it aflured ofacceptance. VVhat I haue 
done is yours, what I haue to doe is yours, being 
partin all I haue, dcuoted yours. Weremy worth 
greater, my ducty would (hew greater, meane time, 
as it is,it is bound to your LordlhipjTo whom I wi(h 
long life Bill lengthned with all happinefle. 

Y our Lordfliips in all duety. 

YV illiam Shakefbeare. 
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THE ARGyMENT. 

L Vc’ws Tarquinius (for his excejjiue pride /renamed Superbus) 
after bee bad can fed his owne father inlaw Serums Tullius to 
be cruelly mur dr ed, and contrarie to the %omamelawes andcu- 
ftomes, not requiring orftayingfor the peoples fuf rages, had pojjejjed 
himfelfeofthe kingdoms : went accompanied with hts formes and other 
Noble men of Rome, to beftege Ardea, during which pege, thcpr 'mctpall 
men of the i/drmy meeting one euening at the Tent of Sextus TarcjUini- 
U s the Ktntrs fame, tn their dtfcourfes after (upper euery one commended 
the venues of his owne wife : among whom Colatinus extolled the incom- 
parable chafHty ofbiswfeLucteuz. In thatpleafant humor they allpo- 
fted to (Rome, and intending by theyrfecret and fodatne amuall to make 
mall of that which euery one had before auouc bed, onely ColatinusjW.f 
his wife ( though it were late in the night) /pinning amongeft her maides , 
the other Ladies were all found dauncmg and reuelling, or in feuer an dif- 
ports : whereupon the Noble men yielded Colatinus the viRlory, and 
his wife the Fame. zAt that time Sextus Tarquimus being enflamed 
with Lucrece beauty, yet fnootherwg his pafjions for' the prefent, departed 
with the reft backe to the Carnpe from whence he port ly after pnutly 
withdrew himfelfe, andwas (according to hiseftate ) royally entertayned 
and lodoed by Lucrece at Colatium. T he fame night he tr etcher ouflte 
ftealeth into her’ Chamber , ziolently ram ft her , and early mtbemor - ; 
niwfpeedeth away. Lucrece in this lamentable plight, hafhly.difpatch- 
e th Meffengers, one to Thorne for her father , another to the Carnpe for 
Cola tine. They came, the one accompanyed with Junius Brutus, theo- 
therwitb Vablius Valerius : and finding Lucrece attiredin mourning 
habit e , demanded the caufe of her forrow . Shoe firft taking an oath of 
them for her reaetige , reucalel theAfior , and whole matter of hts dea- 
hng, and with all fodamely fta'obed her fife. Which done, wuh one con- 
fent they ail vowed to roote out the whole hated family oft he T arquins : 

' and bearing the dead body to Rome , Brutus acquainted the people with 
thedoer and manner of the vile deede : with a bitter inueUiue againft the 
tyranny of a he King, wherewith the people were Jo moued , that with one 
confent and a general acclamation, //^Tarquins were all exiled, and the 
ftategouernment ebangedfrom Kings to Confuls. 
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Borne by the truftleflfe wings of falle defire, 
Luft-breathedTARQviN, leaues the Roman hofi- 
And to Colatium bear es the lighdefle fire, 

VYhich in pale embers hid, Jurkes to alpire, 

And girdle with embracing flames, the w’aft 
Of C o l a t,i n e s fair loue, Lvcrece the chafl. 

Hap’Iy that name of chafl:, vnhap’Iy fet 
This batelefle edge on his keene appetite: 

When C o l a t i n e vnwifely did not let 
To praife the cleare vnmatched red and white 
V V hich triumpht in that skie of his delight: * 
Where mortal flars as bright as heaues Beauties. 
With pure afpe&s did him peculiar dueties 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 



For he the night before inTarquins Tent, 

Vnlockt thetreafure of his happie Rate : 

V Vhat prifeleffe wealth the heauens hadhim lent, 

In the poffeffion of his beauteous mate. 

Reckninghls fortune at fuchhigh proud rate, 

That Kings might be efpowfed to more fame, 

But King nor Peere to fuch a peerelefle dame. 

O happineffe enioy’d but of a few, 

And if poffeR as foone decayed and done : 

As is the morning filuer melting dew, 

Acrainft ihe golden fplendour ofthe Sunne. 

, . An expir’d date canceld ere well begunne. 

- Honour and B eautie in the owners armes, 

Are weakelie fortreR from a world ofharmes. 

, Beautie it felfe doth ofit felfe perfwade, 

,.The eies of men without an Orator, 

What needeth then Appologic be made 
To fet forth that which is fo finguler ? 

, Or why is Colatine the pubiilher 

; Of that rich iewell he fhould keepe vnknown. 
From theeuifh eares becaufe it is his owne ? 

Perchance 









THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. > 

Perchance his boR of Lucrece Sou’raigntie, 
Suggefted this proud ifluc of a King : 

For by our eares pur hearts oft tay rued be : 
Perchance that enuie of fo rich a thing 
Brauing compare, difdaineful'y did fling (vant, 
His high picht thoughts that meaner meiiihould 
That golden hap which their fuperiors want. 

But fbme vntimelie thought did inftigate. 

His all too timelefle fpeede if none ofvhofe, 

His honor, his affaires, his friends, his Rate, 

N cgle&ed all, with fwiR intent he goes, 

To quench the coale which in his liuer glowes. 

O rafh falfe heate, wrapt in repentant cold, 

T hy haRie fpring Rill blaRs and nere growes old. 

When at Colatium this falfe Lord ariued, 

Well was he welcom’d by the Romaine dame, 
Within whofe face Beautie and V ertue fl riiied, 
Which of thfcm both Ihould vndei prop her fame. 
VVhe Vertuebrag’d, Beautie wold blulhforfhame, 
When Beautie boRed blufhes,in defpight 
Vcrtue would Raine that ore with filuer w hite. 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

« fl 

ButBeautiein that white entituled, 

From Venus doues doth challenge that fairc field, 
Then Vertueclaimes from Beautie, Beauties red, 
Which Vertuegaue the golden age, to guild 
Their filuer cheekes, and cald it then their fhield. 
Teaching them thus to vfe it in the fight, 
Whelhame aflaild,the red {houldfece the white. 

This Herauldry in Lvcrece face was feene, 
Argued by Beauties red and Vertues white, 

Of eithers colour was the other Queene : 
Prouingfrom worlds minority their right, 

Yettheir ambition makes them Rill to fight: 

The foueraignty of either being fo great, 

T hat oft they interchange ech others feat. 

This filent warre of Lillies and of Rofes, 

Which Tar qvi n vew’d in herfaire faces field, 

In their pure rankes his tray tor eye enclofes, 

Where lead betweene them bothitihouldbekild. 
The coward captiue vanquiihed, doth yeeld 
To thofetwo Armies that -would let him goe, 
Rather then triumph in fo falfe a foe. 

Now 






THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Now thinkes he that her husbands {hallow tongue, 
7 he niggard prodigall that praifde her fo : 

In that high taske hath done her Beauty wrong. 
Which farre exceedeshis barren skill tofhow. 
Therefore that praife which C o l a t i n e doth owe, 
lnchaunted Tar qvi n aunfwers withfurmife. 
In filent wonder of {till gazing eyes. 

This earthly faiifot adored by this deuill, 

Little fulpe&eththe falfoworlhipper: 

<c For vriftaind thoughts do feldom dream on euill. 
‘‘Birds neuer lim’d, no fecretbuihesfeare : 

So guiltlefieihcc fccurely giues good cheare, 

And rcuerend welcome to her princely guefi, 
Whofe inward ill no outward harme expreft* 

For that he colourd withhis high eftate, 

Hiding bate fin in pleats of Maiefiie : 

That nothing in him feemd inordinate, 

Saue fometime too much wonder ofhis'eye, 

V Vhich hauing all, all could not fatisfief ; 

But poorly rich fo w anteth in his {tore, • 

That cloy’d with much, he pineth {till for more* 
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the rape of lvcrece. 

But Hie that neucr cop* with ftraunger eies, 

Could picke no meaning from their parling lookes, 
Nor read the fubtle Chining fecrecies, 

V Vrit in the glaffie margents of fiuc h bookes, 

>■ Shee touchtno vuknown baits , nor feard no hooks, 
Nor could Ihee moralize his wanton fight, 

More then his eies were opend to the light. 

He ftorics to her eares her husbands fame, 

V Vonne inthefidds of fruitful! Italic : 

And decks with praifes Colatines high name, 

Made glorious by his manlic chiualrie, 

With bruifed armes and wreathesof vi&orie, 

Her ioie witHheaucd-vp Hand (lie doth expreffe, 
And wordldfe fo greetes heauen for his luccefle. 

Far from the purpofe of his comming thither, 

He makes excufes for his being thcr e, 

No clowdie (how offtormie bluftring wether, 

Doth yet in his faire welkin once appeare. 

Till (able Night mother of dread and feare, 

Vppon the world dim darkneffe doth difplaie, 
And in her vaultie prifon, flow cs the daie. 

For 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE 

For then is Tarquine brought vnto his bed, 
Intending wearineffewithheauiefprite: 

For after fupper long he , queftioned, 

With modeft Lucrece, and wore out the night, 
Now leaden {lumber with liues ftrength doth fight, 

, And euerie one to reft himfelfe betakes, 

, Saue theeues,and cares, and troubled minds that 

(wakes. 

As one ofwhich doth Tarquin lie reuoluing 
The fundi ie dangers of his wils obtaining : 

Yet euer to obtaine his will refoluing. ( n ' n g 

Though weake built hopes perfwade him to abftai- 
Difpaireto gaine doth traffique oft for gaining, 

> And when great treafure is t he meede propofed, 

-> T hough death be adiuft,ther’s no death fuppofed. 

Thofe that much couet are with gaine (b fond, 

That what they haue not,that which they poftefte 
They fcatcerand vnloofe it from their bond, 

And fo by hoping more they haue but leffe, 

©r gaining more, the profite of exceffe 
Is but to furfet,and fuch griefes fuftaine, 

That they proue backrout in this poore rich gain. 
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THE RAPE OF LyCRECE. 

The aymeofallis butto frourfe the life, 

V V ith honor, wealth, and eafe in wainyng age: 

And in this ayme there is fuch thwarting ft rife, 

That one for all, or all for one we gage: 

As life for honour, in fell battailes rage. 

Honor for wealth, and oft that wealth doth coft 
The death of all, and altogether loft » 

i . 

• - *- » is . ' f 

So that in ventring ill, we leaue to be 
The things we are, for that which we exped : 

And this ambitious foule infirmitie, 

In hauing much torments vs with defcd 
Ofthat we haue: Co then we doe negled 
The thing we haue, and all for want of wit, 

Make fomething nothing, by augmenting it. 

Such hazard now muft doting T a r qvi n make, 
Pawning hishonor to obtaine his luft. 

And for himTelfe, himfelfe he muft forfake. 

’Then where is truth if there be no felfe- truft? 

P When fhall hc thinke to find a ftranger iuft, 
-When he himfelfe, himfelfe confounds, bctraies, 
-To Iclatidrous tongues & wretched hateful daies? 

Now 







THE RAPE OF LyCRECE. 

! 

Now ftole vppon the time the dead ofnight, 

V V hen heauiefteecp had clofd vp mortall eyes, 
No comfortable ftarre did lend his light, 
Nonoifebut Owles, &wolues death-boding cries: 
Now ferues the feafon that they may lurprife 

The fillie Lambes, pure thoughts are dead & ftill, 
While Luft and Murder wakes to ftaine and kill. 

And now thisluftfull Lord leapt from his bed. 
Throwing his mantle rudely ore his arme, 

Is madly toft betwecne defire and dredj 
Th’one fweetely flatters, th’other fearethharme, 

But honeft feare,bewicht with luftes foule charme, 
Doth too too oft betake him to retire, 

Beaten away by braincficke rude defire. 

- His Faulchon on a flint he foftJy finiteth, 

That from the could ftone fparkes offire doe flie, 
Whereat a waxen torch forthwith he lightetb, 
Which muft be lodeftarre to his luftfull eye. 

And to the flame thus fpeakes aduifcdliej 
As from this cold flint I enforft this fire, 

So L v c R-E c e muft Iforce to my defire. 
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THE RAPE O.FLVCRECE. 

Here pale with fearehc doth premeditate. 

The daungers ofhis lothfome enterprise! 

And in his inward mind he doth debate, 

VVhat following forrow may on this arile. 

Then looking Scornfully, he doth defpife 
His naked armour offtill flaughtered luR, 
Andiuftly thus convrolls his thoughts vniuR. 

Faire torch burne out thy light, and lend it not 
To darken her whofe light excelleth thine: 

And die vnhallowed thoughts, before you blot 
With your vucleannefle, that which is deuine: 

Offer pure incenfe to fo pure a flirine : 

Let faire humanitie abhor the deede, 

Thatfpots & Rains loucs modefl fnow-whitc weed. 

Ofharne to knighthood , and to rtiining Armes, 

O foule difhonor to my houfhoulds graue : 

O impious a£t including all foule harmes. 

A martiall man to be foftfancies flaue. 

True valour Rill a true refpeft Riould haue, 

Then my digreflion is fo vile, fo bafe, 

That it will liue engrauen in my face. 

Yea 



THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Yea though 1 die the fcandale will furuiuc. 

And be an eie-forc in my golden coate : 

Some lothfome dafh the Herrald will contriue. 

To cipher me how fondlie I did dote : 

That my poReritie drain'd with the note 

Shall curfe my bones, and hold it for no finne, 

To wiflr that 1 their father had not beenc. 

V V hat win I if! gaine the thing I feeke ? 

A dreame, a breath, a froth offleeting ioy, 

V Vho buies a minutes mirth to waile a wceke ? 

- Or fels eternitieto get a toy? 

•j For one fweete grape who will the vine deRroy ? 

Or what fond begger,but to touch the crowne, 
Would with the feepter Rraight be Rroke down? 

IfCoLATiNVS dreame of my intent, 

V V ill he not wake, and in a defp’rate rage 
PoR hither, this vile purpofe to preuent ? 

This fiege that hath ingirt his marriage, 

This blur to youth, this forrow to the fage, 

This dying vertue, this furuiuingfhame, 

Whofe crime will beare an eucr-during blame* 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

O what excufe can my indention make 
When thou fhalt charge me with fo blacke adeed? 
V Vil not my tongue be mute, my fraile ioints (hake? 
Mine eics forgo their light, my falfe hart bleede? 
The guilt beeing great, the feare doth {fill exceedej 
j And extreme feare can neither fight nor flie, 

> But cowardlike w ith trembling terror die. 

Had C o l a t i n v s kild my fonne or fire. 

Or laine in ambuih to betray my life, 

Or were he not my deare friend, this dcfire 
Might haue excufe to worke vppon his wife : 

As in reuenge or quittall of f uch ftrife. 

But as he is my kinfman, my deare friend, 

The fhame and fault finds no excufe nor end. 

Shamefullitis:T,ifthefa£t beknowne, 

Hatefull it is : there is no hate in louing, 
lie beg her loue: but (he is not her owne : 

The word is but deniall and reproouing. 

My willisftrongpaftreafbnsweakeremoouing : 

> V Vho feares a fentence or an old mans fa w, 

1 Shall by a painted cloth be kept in awe. 

Thus 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Thus graceleffe holds he difputation, 

Tweene frozen confcience and hot burning will, 
And with good thoughts makes difpenfation, 
Vrgingthe worfer fence for vantage dill. 

Which in a moment doth confound and kill 
All pure effe&s,and doth fo farre proceede, 
That what is vile, fhewes like avertuousdeede. 

Quoth he, Thee tooke me kindlie by the hand. 

And gaz’d for tidings in my eager eyes, 
Fearingfome hard newes from the warlike band, 
Where her beloued 0 olatinvs lies. 

O How her feare did make her colour rife 1 
Firflred as Rofes that on Lawne welaie. 

Then white as Lawne the Rofes tooke awaie. 



) 2 / . 



And how her hand in my hand beinglockt, 

Ford it to tremble with her Ioyall fearer ' 

Which ftrooke her fad , and then it fader rockt, 

V ntill her husba nds welfare fhee did heare. 
VVhereatfhee fmiled withfofweetcacheare, i < 
That had N a r ci s s vs feene herasfc flood, 
S elfe-loue hadncuer drown’d him in the Hood. 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Why hunt I then for colour or excufes ? 

All Orators are dumbe whenBeautie pleadeth, 
Poore wretches haueremorfe in poore abufes, 
Louethriues not in the hart that Ihadows dreadeth, 
Affe&ion is my Captaine and he leadeth. 

And when his gaudie banner is difplaidc, 

The coward fights, and will not be dilmaide ? 

Then childilh feare auaunt, debating die, 

..*Rcfped and realon waite on wrinckled age: yjL 
My heart lhall neuer countermand mine eie; | 

Sad paufe, and deepe regard befeemes the fage,' 

My part is youth andbeatcs thefe from the ftage. 

Defire my Pilot is, Beautie my prife, 

Then who feares finking where fuch treafure lies? 

As corne ore-growne by weedes: lo heedfull feare 
Is almoftchoakt by ynrcliftedluft : 

Away he fteales with open liftning eare, 

Full offoule hope, and fulloffond miltrufi: 

Both which as leruitors to the vniuft, 

So croffe him with their oppofit perfwafion, 

That now he vowes a league, and now inuafion. 

With- 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Within his thought her heauenly image fits, 

And in the felfe fame feat fits C o l a t i n e. 

That eye which lookes on her confounds his wits. 
That eye which him beholdes, as more deuine, 
Vnto a view fo falfe will not incline; 

But with apure appeale feekes to the heart. 
Which once corrupted takes the worfer part. 

And therein heartens vp his feruile powers, 
yV ho flattredby their leaders iocound Ihow, 
Sthffe vp his luft : as minutes fill vp howres. 
yAn^avheir Gaptajnerfo their pride doth grow, 
Paying m*&te fiauilh tribute then they owe. 

-By reprobate defire thus madly led, 

The Romane Lorcl marcheth to Lvcrece bed. 

The lockes betweene her chamber and his will, 

Ech one by him inforft retires his ward : 

But as they open they all rate his ill, 

Which driues the creeping theefe to fome regard, 
The threlliold grates the doore to haue him heard. 
Night - wandring weezels Ihreek to fee him th ere. 
They fright him, yet he ftill purfues his feare. 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

As each vnwilling portall y eelds him way, 

Through little vents and cranies ofthe place, 

The wind warres with his torch, to make him ftaie, 
And blowes the fmoake of it into his face, 
Extinguifhing his condud in this cafe. 

But his hot heart, which fond defire doth fcorch, 
Puffes forth another wind that fires the torch., 

i 

And being lighted, by the light he {pies 
L v c r e c i a s gloue, wherein her needle flicks. 

He takes it from the rulhes where it lie’s, 

And griping it, the needle his finger pricks. 

As who fhould fay, this gloue to wanton triekes 
Is not inur’d j returne againc in haft, 

Thou feeft our miftreffe ornaments are chaft. 

But all thefe poore forbiddings could nbtftay him, 
He in the wotft fence conifers their deniall: 

The dores,thdwind,the gloue that did delay him, 
He takes for accidentall things of triall. 

Or as thofe bars which {fop the hourely diall, 

Who with alingring ftaie hiscourfe doth let, 
Till euerie minute payes the howre his debt. 

So 





THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

So fo, quoth he, thefe lets attend the time, 

Like little frofts that {ometime threat thefpiing, 

To ad a more reioyfing to the prime, 

And giue the {neaped birds more caufe to fing. 

Pain payes the income of ech precious thing, (lands 
•••*• Huge rocks, high winds, ftrong pirats,fhelues and 
^.The marchantfeares, ere rich at home he lands. 

Now is he come vnto the chamber dore, 

That lhuts him from the Hcauen ofhis thought. 
Which with a yeelding latch, and with no more. 
Hath bard him from the blefled thing he fought. 

So from himfelfe impiety hath wrought, 

That for his pray to pray he doth begin, 

As ifthc Heauens ftiould countenance his fin. 

Butin the midft ofhis vnfruitfull prayer, 

Hauing folicited th’eternall power, 

That his foule thoughts might copafte his fair faire, 
And they would ft and aulpicious to the howre. 

Euen there he ftarts, quoth he, I muff deflowre; 

The powers to whom I pray abhor this fa£t, 

How can they then alfift me in the ad ? 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Then Loue and Fortune be my Gods, my guide, 
My will is backt with relolution : 

Thoughts are butdreames till their eReRs be tried, 
The bjackeR linne is clear’d with absolution. 

Again ft loues lire, feares froft hath diflolution. 

1 he eye ofHeauen is out, and miftic night 
Couers the fliame' that followesfweet delight. 

This faid, his guiltie hand pluckt vp the latch, 

And wirh his knee the dore he opens wide, 

• >The doue deeps fall that this night Owle willcatch. 
Thustreafon workes eretraitors be e/pied. 

V ho fees thelurkingferpentfteppes alide; 

But dice found deeping fearing no Rich thin o’, 
Lies at the mercie of his mortall Ring. 

Into the chamber wickedlie he ftaJkes, 

Andgazeth on heryetvnflained bed: 

The curtaines being clofe, about he walkes, 
Rowling his greedie eye- bals in his head. 

By their high treafon is his heart mif Jed, 

Which giues the watch word to his hand ful foon 
To draw the clowd that hides thefiluer-Moon. 

Looke 
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Looke as the faire and herie pointed S unne, 
Rufliingfrom forth a cloud, be'reaucs our light: 
Euen fo the Curtaine drawne, his eyes begun 
Towinke, being blinded with a greater light. 

V V hether it is that Ihee reflcds lo bright, 

That dazleth them, or elfe fome fhame fuppofed, 
B u t blind? they a r e,andk eep, themf elti es inclofed. 

0 had they in that darkelome prilon died, 

1 hen had they feene the period ofthcir ill : 

Then Colatine againeby Lvcrece lide, 

In his cleare bed might haue repofqd Rill. 

But they muR ope this blefled league to kill. 

And holie-thoughted Lvcrece to their fight, 
MuR fell her ioy, her life, her worlds de!ight.° 

•’ Her lillie hand, her roRe cheeke lies vnder, 

Coofning the pillow of a lawfull kifle : 

Who therefore angrie feemes to part in funder, 
Swelling on either fide to want his blifle. 

Betwecne whofe hils her head intombed is; 

Where like a vertuous Monument fheelies* 

To be admir’d oflewd vnhallowed eyes. 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

V Vithoutific bed her other faire hand was 1 , 

On the greene couerlet whole perfect white 
Showed like an Aprill dazie on the graffe, 

With pearlic fwet refembling dew of night. 

Her eyes like Marigolds had lheath’d their light, 

And canopied in datkenefle fweetly lay, 

Till they might open to adorne the day. 

Herhaire like goldethreeds play d with her breath, 
O modeft wantons, wanton modeRie 1 
Showing lifes triumph in the map of death, 

And deaths dim looke in lifes mortalitie. 

Ech in her lleepe themfelues fo beautifie. 

As ifbctweene them twaine there were no ft rife. 
But that life lin’d in death, and death in life. 

Her breads like luory globes circled with blew, 

A paire of maiden worlds vnconquefed, 

■Sane ofthcir Lord, no bearingyoke they knew,. 
And him by oath they truely honored. 

Thefe worlds in T a r qv i n new ambition bred, 
Who like a fowle vlurper went about, 

From.this faire throne to heaue the owner out. 

What 
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What couldhe fee butmightily he noted? 

V Vhat did he note, but ftrongly he defired? 
What he beheld, on that he hrmely doted. 

And in his will his wilful! eye he tyred. 

* With more then admiration he admired 
* Her azure vaines, her alablafter skinne, 

' Her corall lips, her Ihow-white dimpled chin* 



As the grim Lion fawnethore his pray, 

Sharpe hunger by the conqueft fatisfied : 

So ore this Keeping foule doth T arqvin ftay, 
His rage ofluft by gazing qualified; 

Slakt, not fuppreft, for {landing by her fide, 

His eye which late this mutiny reftraines, 
Vnto a greater vprore tempts his vaines. 



And they likeftragling flaues for pillage fighting, 
Obdurate vaffals fell exploits efteding, 

In bloudy death and rauiihment delighting; 

Nor childrens tears nor mothers grones refpeding. 
Swell in their pride, the onfetftill expeding : 

•• Anonjiis beating heart allarum ftriking, 

Giues the hot charge, & bids the do their liking. 

..... . 
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THE RAPE OP LVCRECE. 

His drumming heart cheares vp his burning eye, 

His eye commends the leading to his hand; _ 

His hand as proud of fuch a dignitie , 

Smoaking with pride, marcht on, to make his Rand 
On her bare bred, the heart ofall her land; 

VVhofc ranks of blew vains as his hand did fcale. 
Left their round turrets deftitute and pale. 

They muftring to the quiet Cabinet, 

Where their deare gouernefle and ladie lies, 

Do tell her fhee is dreadfullie befet, 

And fright her with confufion of their cries. 

Shee much amaz’d breakes ope her lockt vp eyes, 
VVhopeepingfoorth this tumultto behold, 

Are by his flaming torch dim’d and controld. 

Imagine her as one in dead of night, 

From forth dull fleepc by dreadfuli fancie waking, 
Thatthinkes lhee hath beheldfome gaftlie fprite. 
Whole grim alpedfets euerieioint a fluking, 
What terror tis : butfheein worfertaking, 
Fromfleepedifturbedjheedfullie doth view 
The fight which makes fuppofed terror trew. 

Wrapt 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

VVrapt and confounded in a thou land feaies, 

■Like to a n.ew kild bird fhee trembling lies : 

Shee dares not looke, yet winking there appeares 
Quicke-fhifting Antiques vglie m her eyes. 

« Such fhadowes are the weake- brains forgeries. 
Who angrie that the eyes die from their lights, 

' In darknes daunts the with more dreadfuli fights. 

His hand that yet remaines vppon her breft, 

(Rude R am to batter fuch an luorie v/all :) 

May feele her heart (poore C ittjzen) diftreflr, 



To make the breach and enter thisfweet Citty. 

Firft like aTrompet doth his tongue begin, 

To found a parlie to his heartleffe foe. 

Who ore the white flieet peers her whiter chin, 
The reafon ofthis ralh allarme to know, 

Which he by dum demeanor feekes to llrow. 
Butfliee with vehement prayers vrgcthflill, 
Vnder what colour he commits this ill. 




Wounding it felfe to death, rile vp and tali; 
Beating her bulke,that his hand flukes withalh 
This moues in him more rage and lefler pittie. 
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Thus he replies, the colour in thy face, 

That euenfor anger makes the Lilly pale, 

And the red rofe bluflt at her owne dilgracc, 

Shall plead for me and tell my louing tale. 

Vnder that colour am I come to (calc 

Thy neuer conquered Fort, the fault is thine, 

For thofe thine eyes betray thee vnto mine. 

Thus I foreftall thee, if thou meane to chide, 

Thy beauty hath enfnar’d thee to this night. 

Where thou with patience muftmy will abide, 

My will that markes thee for my earths delight, 
VVhich I to conquer fought with all my might. 

B ut as reproofe and realon beat it dead, 

By thy bright beautie was it newlie bred. 

I fee what crolfes my attempt will bring, 

1 know what thornes the growing rofe defends, 

I thinke the honie garded with a Ring, 

All this before-hand counfell comprehends. 

> But Will is deafe, and hears no heedfull friends, 
Onely he hath an eye to gaze on B eautie, 

And dotes on what he looks, gainft law or duety. 



THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

I haue debated eucn in my fbule, 

What wrong, what lhamc,what fo rrow I fhal bree J, 
But nothing can affections courfe controull, 

Or flop the headlong furic of his (peed. 

I know repentant teares infewe the deed, 

Reproch, difdaine, and deadly enmity, 

Yet ftriue I to embrace mine infamy. 

This (aid, hee (hakes aloft his Romaine blade, 

V Yhich like a Faulcon towring in the skies, 
Cowcheth the fowl e below with his wings fha de, 

V V hofe crooked beake threats,ifhe mount he dies. 
So vnder his infultine Fauchion lies 

Harmclefle Lvcreti a marking what he tels, 
With trembling feare:as fowl hear Faulcos bcls. 

Lvcrece, quoth he, this night I mud: enioy thee, 

If thou deny, then force muft worke my way : 

For in thy bed I purpofe to deftroie thee. 

That done, fome worthleffe flaue of thine ile flay. 

To kill thine Honour with thy Iiuesdecaie. 

And in thy dead armes do Imeanc to place him, 
Swearing 1 flue him feeingthee imbrac e him. 

E 



I 

1 

M 












<5* 



i ^ 



m 



THE RAPE OF LVCRE'CE. 

So thy furuiuing husband ihall 1 emaine 
The fcornefull marke ofcucrie open eye. 

Thy kinfmen hang their heads at this dildaine. 
Thy iftue blur’d with namelefle baftardic; 

And thou the author ©ftheir obloqiue, 

Shalt haue thy trelpafte cited vp in rimes, 

And fung by children in fuccecding times. 

But if thou y eeld, I reft thy fecret friend, 

. -The fault vnknowne, is as a thought vnaded,, 

A little harme done to a great good end^ 

For lawfuil pollicie remaines cnaded. 

« The poyfonousfunple fometime is compaded 
In a pure compound; being fo applied, 
Hisvenome in effedis purified. 

Then for thy husband and thy childrens fake. 

Tender my fuite, bequeath notto their lot 

The (hame that from them no deuife can take, 
The blemiih that will neuer be forgot: 

YVorfc then a flauifli wipe, or birth howrs biot, 
For markesdiferiedin mensnatiuitie, 

Are natures faultes, not their owneinfamie 



Here 



m 



% 



i ft 






Rsj 






THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Here with a Cockcatrice dead killing eye. 

He rowfeth vp himfelfc, and makes a paufe, 

VVhilcfhce thepidure ofpure pietie, 

Like a white Hinde vnder thegrypes ftiarpe clawes, 
Pleades in a wildernefte where are no lawes, 

To the rough beaft, that knowes no gentle right, 

Nor ought obay es but his fowle appetite. 

But when a black-fac’d clowd the world doth tnret, 

In his dim mift rh’afpiring mountaines hiding : 

From earths dark-womb, fome gentle gufb doth get. 
Which blow thefe pitchic vapours fro their biding: 
Hindring their prefent fall by this dcuiding. 

So his vnhallowed haft her words delay es 3 
And moodie Plvto winks while Orpheus playes. 

Y et fowle night-waking Cat he doth but dallie, 
While in his hold-faft foot the weak moufepateth, 
Her iad behauiour feedes his vulture follic, 

A fwallowing gulfe that euen in plentic wanteth. 

His eare her pray ers admits, but his heart granteth 
No penetrable entrance to her playning, 

«Tears harden luft though marble were with ray- 

E 2 (ning. 







THE RAPE OF L V C R E C E. 

Her pittie-pleading eyes are fadiiefixed 
In the remorfelefle wrinckles ofhis face. 

Her medeft eloquence with fighes is mixed, 

Which to her Oratorie addes more grace. 

She e puts the period often from his place. 

And midft the fentencefo her accent breakes, 

1 hat twife fhe doth begin ere once (he Ipcakes. 

She coniurcs him by high Almightie Ioue, 

By knighthood, gentrie, and fweete friendihips orh, 
By her vntimely teares, her husbands loue, 

By holiehumaine law, and common troth, 

By Heaucn and Earth, and all the power of both : 
That to his borrowed bed he make retire, 

And ftoope to Honor, not to fowle defire. 

Quoth fli ee, re ward not Holpitalitie, 

With fuch black payment, as thou haffpretended, 
j.Mudde not the fountaine that gaue drinke to thee, 

» Mar not the thing that cannot be amended. 

•*. End thy ill ay me, before thy flioote be ended. 

> He is no wood- man that doth bend his bow, 
•••’•To Trike a poore vnfealbnable Doe. 

My 
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My husband is thy friend, for his lake Ipare me. 
Thy felfe art mightie,for thine own fake leaue me : 
My felfe a weakling, do not then irifiiare me. 

Thou look’d: not like deceipt,do not deceiue me. 
My fighes like whirlewindes labor hence to heaue 
> Ifeuer man were mou’d with womas mones,(thee. 
’ Be moued with my teares, my fighes , my grones. 

All which together like a troubled Ocean, 

Beat at thy rockie,and wraekethreatning heart, 

To foften it with their coritinuall motion : 

’■ For ftones diflolu’d to water doconuert. 

O if no harder then a ftoiie thou art, 

c * * r r J 

° * Melt at my teares-and be compaflionate, 

•’ Soft pittie enters at an iron gate. 

* 

In Tar qv i ns likenefle I did emertaine thee, 

H aft thou put on his ihap e, to do him fhame > •• ’ 

•T c all the Hoft ofHeauen I complaine me. 

Thou wrongft his honor, woudft his princely name: 
Thou art not what thou feem’ft, ai#fffhje fame^ of 
Thou feem'ft not what th ou aft, a i King; 

J 'Forkings like Gods fhould gouerneeuery thing, 
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THE RAPE OF LVCllE^E- 

How will thy fhame be feeded in thine age 
V V hen thus thy vices bud before thy fpr ing ? 

If in thy hope thou darft do fuch outrage, 

VVhat dar’ft thou not when once thou art a King r 
O beremembred, nooutragiousthing 
, From vaffall a£tors canbe wiptaway,^ 

- Then Kings mifdeedes cannot be hidin Giay, 

This deede will, make ^iee only lou’d for fcare, 
Buthaopk Monarchs feard for loue: 

VVithfowle offenders thou perforce mult bcare, 
VVhen they in thee the like offences prouej 
If but for feare of this, thy will remoue. -O 

, . For Princes are theglafle,theIchoole,thehQOKe, 

Where fubiedts eies do learn, do read,do lookc. 

And wilt thou be thefchoole where luff Ihall learne? 
Muff he in thee read le&ures offuch (Lame t 
TVilt thoube glaflc wherein it Ihall difeerne 
A\ithoritie for (inne, warrant for biame? 

To * n % natl) P* non-:.;' nodi’ 

Thoub^cjkft reprochaga\nft long-liuing lawd, 

c. ' -Ajad faire.xeputa«f^ a bawd.-j 













THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Haft thou commaund ?• by him that gaue it thee 
From a pure heart commaund thy rebell will : 

- Draw not thy (word to gard iniquitie, ' " " ‘ 

For it was lent thee all chat broode to kill* 

Thy Princelie office how-canft thou fulfill ? - ; 

When patternd by thy fault fowle fin may lay, 
Helearnd to fin, and thou didft teach the way. 

Thinke but how vile a fpc&acleitwere, 

To view thy prefent trelpalfe in another : 

»• Mens faults do feldome to thcmfelues appeare, 

^ Their own tranfgreffions partialliethey frnother, 
Thisguilt would feem death- worrhie in thy brother* 
O how are they wrapt in with infamies, 

That fro their own mifdeeds askaunce their eyes? 

To thee, to thee, my heau’d vp hands appeals, 

Not to feducing luft thy ralhrelieF:,- on:- 

lfuc for exil’d maiefties repcale, 

Let him returne, and flattring thoughts retire. 

His true refped will prifon falfe defire,. 

And wipe the dim mift from thy doting eien, 

That thouihaltfee thy ftate, and pittie mine*. 

• ■ 



£ 









r 







SS^flK^Mi 



THE RAPE OF L V CRECE. 

_ Haue done, quoth he, my vncontrolled tide 
Turn es not, but fwels the higher by this let. 

, Small lightes are footle blown out, huge fires abide, 
/ And with the winde in greater furie fret: 

The petty ftireames that paie a dailie det 

To their fait foucraigne with their frelh fals haft, 
Adde to his flowe, but alter not his taft. 

Thou art, quoth (bee, a fea, a foueraigne King, 

And loe there fals into thy boundlefle flood, 

Blacke Iuft, dilhonor, fhame, mif-gouerning, 

Who leeke to ftaine the Ocean of thy blood, 
Ifall.th.efc pettie ils (hall change thy good, 

Thy fea within a puddels wombe is herfed, 

And not the puddle in thy fea dilperfed. 



So (hall thefe flaues be King, arid thou their flaue, 
Thou noblie bafe, they bafelie dignified : 

Thou their faire life, and they thy fowler graue: 
Thou lothed in their fttame, they in thy pride, 

The lefler thing Ihould not the greater hide, 

> The Cedar ftoopes not to the bale thrubs foote, 

> But low-fhrubs wither at the Cedars roote, 

S© 
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A 

So let thy thoughts low vaflals to thy ftate, 

No more quoth he, by Heauen I will not hearc thee. 
Y eeld to my loue, if not inforced hate, 

In fteed of loues coy tutch lhall rudelie teare thee. 
That done,defpitefullieI meane to beare thee 
Vnto the bafe bed of fome rafc-all groome, 

To be thy partner in this lhamefuli doome. 

This faid, he fets his foote vppon the light, 

- For light and luft are deadlie enemies, 

Shame folded vp in blind concealing night. 

When moft vnleene,then mod doth tyrannize. 
The wolfe hath ceazd hi > pray, the poor lamb cries. 
Till with her own white fleece her voice controld, 
Intombesheroutcrie in her lips fweetfold. 

For with the nightlie linden that Ihee weares, 

He pens her piteous clamors in her head, 

Cooling his hot face in the chaftefi: teares, 

That euer modeft eyes with forrow fired. 

O that prone luft fhould ftaine Co pure a bed, 

The fpots whereof could weeping purifie, 

Her tears fliould drop on them perpetuallic. 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

>.Butfheehath loft a dearer thing then life, 

And he hath wonne what he .would ioofe againe, 
This forced league doth f orce a further ftrife, 

>.This momentarie ioy breeds months of paine, 

» This hot defire conuerts to colde difdaincj 
Pure chaftitie is rifted of her (tore, 

And luft the theefefarre poorer then before. 

Looke as the full-fed Hound, or gorged Hawke, 
Vnapt for tender fmell, or fpeedie flight, 

Make (low purfuite, or altogether bank. 

The praie wherein by nature they delight: 

So furfet- taking Tarqjin fares this night: 

His taft delicious, in digeftion fowring, 
Deuoures his will that liu’d byfowle deuouring. 

O deeper finne then bottomlefle conceit 
Can comprehend in (till imagination l 
Drunken Defirc muft vomite his receipt 
Ere he can fee his owne abhomination. 

> V Vhile Luft is in his pride no exclamation 

> Can curbe his heat, or reine his ralh defirc, 

> Till like a Iade,felf-will himfelfe doth tire. 



And 
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And then with lanke,and leane difcolour’d cheeke, 
With heauic eye, knit- brow, and ftrengthlefte pace, 
Feeble defire all recreant, poore and mceke, 

Like to a banckrout begger wailes his cace : 

, The ftefh being proud, Defire doth fight with gracej 
’ For there it reuels, and when that decaies, 

' The guiltie rebell for remifiion praies. 

So fares it with this fault-full Lord of Rome, 

Who this accomplifttment fo hotly chafed. 

For now againft himfelfe he founds this doome, 

That through the length of times he ftads dilgraced: 

• B efides his fbules faire temple is defaced, 

To whofe weake mines mufter troopes of cares. 
To aske the fpotted Princefle how ftie fares. 

Shee fayes her fubiedts with fowle infurretftion, 

Haue batterd downe her confecrated wall, 

And by their mortall fault brought in fubiedion 
Her immortalitie, and made her thrall, 

Toliuing death and payne perpetual]. 

Which in her prefciencefhee controlled ftill, 

But her for efightcould not foreftall their will. 

F i 
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the rape of lvcrece. 

EuUin this thought through the dark-night he ftea- 
Acaptiue vkftor that hath loft in gainc, (leth, 

Bearing away the wound that nothing healeth, 

The fcarre that will difpightofCure remainc, 
Lcauinghis fpoile perplext in greater paine. 

, Shee beares the lode of luft he left bchinde, 

And he the burthen of a guiltie minde. 

Hce like a theeuilh dog creeps fadly thence, 

Shee like a wearied Larabe lies panting there, 

He fcowles and hates himfelfe for his offence, 

Shee defperat with her nailes her flefh doth tcare. 

He faintly flies fweating with guiltie feare; 

. Sheeftaies exdayming on the direfull nighr, 

He runnes and chides his vaniftit loth’d delight. 

He thence departs a heauy conuertite, 

Shee there remainesahopeleffe caft-away, 

He in his fpeed lookesfor the morning light : 

Shee prayes Ihee neuer may behold the day. 

>: For daie, quoth iliee,nights fcapes doth open lay, 

•o And my true eyes haue neuer pratftiz’d how 
To cloake offences with a cunning brow. 

They 
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They thinke not but that euerie eye can fee. 

The fame difgrace which they themfclues behold : 
And therefore would they ftill in darkencfle be, 

To haue their vnfeenc finne remaine vntold. 

For they their guilt with weeping will vnfold, 

And graue like water that doth eate in fteele, 
Vppon my cheeks, what helpeleffe ihame I feele. 

Here (bee exclaimes againftrepofe and reft, 

And bids her eyes hereafter ftill be blinde, 

Shee wakes her heart by beating on her breft, 

And bids it leap e from thence, where it maie finde 
Some purer cheft, to clofe fo pure a minde. 

Frantickewith griefethus breaths Ihee forth her 
Againft the vnfeene fecrecie of night. (fpite, 

O comfort- killing night, image of Hell, 

Dim regifter,and notarie oflhame, 

Blacke ftage for tragedies, and murthers fell, 

V aft fin-concealing Chaos, nourfe of blame. 

Blinde muffled bawd,darke harber for defame, 

Grim caue of death, whifpring conlpirator, 

V V ith dofe-tong’d treafon & the rauiiher. 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

O hatefull, vaporous, and foggy nighr, 

Since thou artguilty of my curelefle crime : 

Muftcr thy mifts to meete the Eafterne light, 

Make war againft proportion’d ccurfe of time. 

Or if thou wiltpermit the Sunne to clime 
His wonted height, yet ere he go to bed, 
Knitpoyfonous clouds about his golden head. 

• VVith rotten damps rauiih the morning aire, 

Let their exhald vnholdfome breaths make fickc 
The life of puritie, the fupreme faire, 

Ere he arriue his wearie noone-tide pricke, 

And let thy muftic vapours march fo thick e, 

That in their finoakie rankes,his fmothred light 
May fet at noone,and make perpetuall night. 

V Vere T a r qv i n night, as he is but nights child, 
The filuer fhining Queene he would diftaine; 

Her twinckling handmaids to(by him defil’d) 
Through nights black bofom fhuld not p eep again. 
So fhould 1 haue copartners in my paine, 

> Andfellowfhip in woe doth woe affwage, 

As Palmers chat makes {hort their pilgrimage. 

Where 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE 

Where now 1 haue no one to blufh with me, 

To croffe their armes & hang their heads with mine, 
T o maske their bro wes and hide their infamie, 

But 1 alone, alone muftfit and pine, 

Seafoni ng the earth with (howres of filuer brine; 

* Minglingmy talk with tears, my greef with grones, 
•Poore wafting monuments of lading mones. 



O night thou furnace of fowle reeking fmokel 
Let not the iealous dale behold that face, 

V V hich vnderneath thy blacke all- hiding cloke 
Immodeftly lies martird with difgrace. 

Keepe ftill pofleflion of thy gloomy place, 

That all the faults which in thy raigne are made, 
May likewife be fepulcherd in thy {hade. 

Make me not obieft to the tell-tale day, 

The light will (hew charadterd in my brow, 

The ftorie offweete chaftities decay, 

The impious breach of holy wedlocke vowe. 

Y ea the illiterate that know not how 

To cipher what is writ in learned bookes, 

VVill cote my lothfome trefpaffcin my lookes. 
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THE RAPE OFLVCRECE. 

The nourfc to ftillher child will tell my ftorie, 

And fright her crying babe with T a r qj i n s name. 
The Orator to decke his oratorie, 

V Vill couple my reproch to T a r qv i n s fhame. 
Feaft-findingminftrels tuning my defame, 

V Vill tie the hearers to attend ech line, 

How T ar Qv i n wronged me, I Colatinb, 

Let my good name, that fencelefTe reputation, 

For Colatines dearelouebekeptvnlpotted: 
Ifthat be made a theame for deputation, 

The branches of another roote are rotted; 

And vndcferu’d reproch to him alotted, 

That is as clearc from this attaint of mine, 

As I ere this was pure to C o l a t i n e. 

O vnfeene lhame, inuifible difgrace, 

O vnfelt fore, creft-wounding priuat foarre 1 
Reproch is ftampt in C olatinvs face, 

And Tarqvins eye maie read themotafarre, 

<( How he in peace is wounded not in warre. 

<c Alas how manie bcare foch lhamefull blowes, 

■V V hich not thefelues but he that giues the kno wes. 

If 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

IFC o l a t i n e, thine honor laie in me, 

From me byftrong affault it is bereft: 

My Honnie loft, and I a Drone-like Bee, 

Haue no perfection of my fommer left, 

Rut rob’d and ranfak’t by iniurious thefr. 

> In thy weake Hiue a wandring wafpe hath crept, 
>• And fuck’t the Honnie which thy chaft Bee kept. 

Yet am Iguiltieofthy Honors wrack e, 

Yet for thy Honordidlentertainehim, 

Comming from thee I could not put him hacke: 
For it had beene difhonor to difdaine him, 

Befides of wearinefle he did complaine him, 

And talk’t of V ertue (O vnlook’t for euill,) 

When V ertue is prophan’d in fuch a Deuill. 

1 

Why fliould the worme intrude the maiden bud ? 
Or hatefull Kuckcowes hatch in Sparrows nefts ? 
Or Todes infect faire founts with venome mud } 
Or tyrant follie lurke in gentle brefts ? 

OrKings be breakers of their owne beheftes* 
<£ Butno perfection is fo abfolute, 
j That fome impuritie doth not pollute. 
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The acred man that coffers vp his gold. 

Is plagu’d with cramps, and gouts, and painefull fits, 
And fcarce hath eyes his treafure to oehold, ; 
But like dill pining Tantalvs he fits. 

And vfelelTe barnes the harueft of his wits: 

Hailing no other pleafure of his gaine. 

But torment that it cannot cure his paine, 

£ 

So then he hath it when he cannot vfe it, 

And leaues it to be maiftred by his yang : 

Who in their pride do prefently abufe it, 

T heir father was too weake, ana they too flrong 
To hold their curfed-bleflfed Fortune long. 

« The fweets we with for, t.urne to lothed fowrs, 

« Euen in the moment that we call them ours. 

Vnruly blafts wait on the tender fpring,. 
Vrcholfome weeds take roote with precious fiowrs. 
The Adder hides where the fweete birds fing, 
^•VVhat Venue breedes iniquity deuours: 

, . y Ve haue no good that we can fay is ours, 

» But ill annexed opportunity 
> Qrkilshis life, or elfehis quality. 
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the rape of lvcrece. 

O opportunity thy guilt i s great, ■! 

Tis thou that execut ft the tray tors treafon: 

Thou fets the wolfe where he the lambe may get, 
Who eiier plots the finne thou poind the fealon. 

Tis thou that fpurn’ft at right, at law, at reafon, 

And in thy ihadie Cell where none may fpie him. 
Sits fin toccaze the loules that wander by him. 

Thou makeft the veftall violate her oath. 

Thou bloweft the fire when temperance is thawd, 

Thou fmotherft honeftie, thou murthreft troth, 

•Thou fowle abbettor, thou notorious bawd, 

Thou planted fcatidall, and dilplaceft lawd. 

Thou rauilher, thou tray tor, thou falfe theefe. 
Thy. honie turnes to gall, thy ioy to greefe. 

Thy fecret pleafure turnes to open fhame, 

Thy priuate feafting to a publicke faft, 

Thy fmoothing titles to a ragged name, 

• Thy fugred tongue to bitter wormwood tad, 

Thy violent vanities can neuer lad. 

How comes it then, vile opportunity 
Being fo bad,fuch numbers feeke for thee? 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

V Vhen wilt thou be the humble fuppliants frien i 
And bring him where his fuit may be obtained? 
When wilt thou fort an howre great ftrifes to end? 
Or free thatfbule which wretchednes hath chained ? 
Giae phificke to the ficke, eafe to the pained? 

The poore, lame, blind, hault,creepe, cry out for 
But they nere meet with oportunitie. (thee. 

The patient dies while the Phifician ileepcs. 

The O rphane pines while the oppreifor feedcs. 
Iuftice is feafting while the widow weepes. 

Aduife is {porting while infection breeds. 

Thou graunt’ft no time for charitable deeds. 

Wrath, enuy,treafon,rape, and murthers rages. 
Thy heinous houres wait on them as their Pages* 

When Trueth and V ertue haue to do with thee, 

A thoufand croffes keepe them from thy aide: 

They buie thy helpe,but finne nere giues a fee, 

He gratis comes, and thou art well apaide, 

As well to heare, as graunt what he hath /aide. 

My C o l a t i n e would elfe haue cometo me, 
When T ar qvin did,buthe was ftaied by thee. 

Guilty 




THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Guilty thou art of murther,and ofthefr, 

Guilty of periurie,and fubornation, 

Guilty oftreafon,forgerie, and Ihift, 

Guilty ofinceft that abhomination, 

An acceflarie by thine inclination. 

To all finnes paftand all that are to come. 

From the creation to the generall doome. 

Mifhapen time, copefmate of vgly night, Af™* 

Swift fubtle poll, carrier of grieflie care. 

Eater of youth, falfe (laue to falfe delight : 

Bafe watch of woes, fins packhorfe,vertues fnare.. 

Thou nourfeft all, and murthreft all that are. 

O h eare me then, iniurious Ihifting time, 
Beguiltieofmy deathfincc ofmy crime. 

Why hath thy feruant opportunity 
Betraideihe howresthougau’ftmetorepofe? 

Canceld my fortunes, and inchainedme 
To endlefle date ofneuer-ending woes? 

Times office is to fine the hate offoes, 

To cate vp erroursby opinion bred, 
Notfpendthedowric ofalawfullbed. > 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE, 

Times glorie is to cajme contending Kings, 

To vnmaske falihood, and bring truth to light, 

To ft amp e the fealc of time in aged things, 

To wake the morne,aniCentinell the night, 

To wrong the wronger till he render right, 

To ruinate proud buildings with thy howres, 

And fmeare with duft their glitring golden towrs. 

To fill with worme-holes {lately monuments, 

To feede obliuion with decay ofthings, 

To blot old bookes, and alter their contents, 

To plucke the quilsfrom auncient rauens wings, 

To driethe old oakes fappe, and cheriftifprings : 

To fpoile Antiquities of hammerdfteele, 

And turne the giddy round of Fortunes wheele. 

To (hew the beldame daughters of her daughter, 

To make the child a man, the man a childe, 

To flay the tygre that doth liue by daughter, 

To tame the Vnicorne, and Lion wild, 

To mocke the fubtle in themfelues beguild, 

To cheantthePlowman with increafefull crops. 
And waft huge, Hones with little water drops. 

Why 



THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Why work’ll thou mifchiefe in thy Pilgrimage, 

V nlefi'e thou could’ft r eturne to make amends ? 

One pooreretyring minute in an age 
V Vould purchafe thee a thoufand thoufand friends, 
Lcndinp him wit that to bad detters lends, (backe, 

0 this dread night, would’ft thou one howr come 

1 could preuenfth'isftorme, and (hun thy wracke. 

Thou ceafelelfe laekie to Etcrnitit, 

With fome mifchance crofte Tarqvin iahis flight. 
Deuife extreames beyond extremitie, 

• To make him curie this curfed crimefull night: 

•Let gaftly Ihadowes his lewd eyes affright, 

And the dire thought of his committed euill, 
Shape euery bulb a hideous fliapelelfe deuill. 

Difturbe his howres ofreft with reftleffe trances, 
Afflid him Ih his bed with bedredgiroues-, /; : 

Let therebechauncehimpitifull milchances, , . 3 A 
To make him mone, but pitie not liis moncs: 

Stone him with hardned hearts harder then ftories,j 
And let miide women to him loofe th&E mildnpflc,. 
Y V ilder to him then T ygers in theirwildnefle* 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Let him haue time to teare his curled haire, 

Let him haue time again# himfelfe to raue. 

Let him haue time of times helps to difpaire, 

Lethim haue time to Hue a lothed flaue, 

Let him haue time a beggers orts to crauc, 

And time to fee one that by almes doth Hue, 

. Difdaineto him difdained (craps to giue. 

Let him haue time to fee his friends his foes, 

And merrie fooles to mocke at him refort : 

Let him haue time to marke how flow time goes 
In time of forrow, and how fwift and fhort 
His time offollie,and his time of fport. 

And euer let his vnrecalling crime 
Haue time to waile th’abufing of his time . 

O time thou tutor both to good and bad, 

Teach me to cur fe him that thou taught’ft this ill : 

At his owne fhado w let the theefe runne mad, 
Himfelfe, himfelfefeekeeuerie howre to kill, 

Such wretched hads fuch wretched blood fhuld lpill. 
c* J : ' For who fo bale would fuch an office haue, 

As fclandrous deaths-man to fo ba fe a flaue. 

The 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

The bafer is he comming from aKing, 

Tofhame his hope with deedes degenerate, 

> The mightier man the mightier is the thing 
/•That makes him honord,or begets him hate : 

/ For great eft fcandall waits on greareft ftate. 

> The Moone being clouded, prefently ismift, 

But little ftars may hide them when they lift,, 

The Grow may bath hiscoaleblacke wings in mire, 
And vnperceau’dflie with the filth away, 

But if the like the fiiow- white Swan defire, 
Theftainevpponhis filuer Downewillftay. 

Poore grooms are fightles night, kings glorious day, 
^ Gnats are vnnoted whereioere they flie, 

/ But Eagles gaz’d vppon with cuerie eye. 

Out idle wordes, feruantsto fhallow fooles, 
Vnprofitable founds, weake arbitrators, 

Bufie yourfelues in skill contending fchooles, 
Debate where ley(ure ferues wdth dull debators: 

To trembling Clients be you mediators, 

For me, I force not argument a ft raw, 

Since that my cafe is palt the help© of law. 
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THE RAPE OF L VCR EC E. 

In vaine I raile atoportunitie, 

At time, at T a r qv i n, and vnchearfull night, 

In vaine I cauill with mine infamie, 

In vaine l fpurne at my confirm’d defpight, 

This helpelefle fmoake of words doth me no right: 
The remedie indeede to do me good, 

Is to let forth my fowle defiled blood. 

Poore hand why quiuerft thou at this decree ? 

Honor thy felfe to rid me of this lhame, 

For if I die, my Honor hues in thee, 

But if I liue thou liu’ft in my defame; 

Since thou couldft not defend thy loyall Dame, 

And waft affeard to Icratch her wicked Fo, 

Kill both thy felfe, and her for yeeldingfo. 

This laid, from her betombled couch flieeftartcth. 
To finde fome defp’rat Inftrument of death, 

But this no (laughter houfe no toole imparteth. 

To make more vent for paffage ofher breath, 
Which thronging through her lips fo vanilheth, 
Asfmoakefrom Aitna, thatinaireconfumcs, 
Or that which from dij^harged Cannon fumes. 

In 



THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

In vaine (quoth fhee) I liue, and fceke in vaine 
Somehappicmeaneto end a haplefTelife. 

I fear'd by T a r qv i n s Fauchion to be flaine, 

Yet for the felfe lame pur pole feeke a knife; 

But when I fear’d I was a loyall wife, 

So am I now, 6 no that cannot be, 

Of that true tipe hath T a r qv in rifled me. 

0 that is gone for which I fought to liue, 

And therefore now I need not feare to die, 

To cleare this fpot by death (at leaft) I giue 
A badge of Fame to fclanders liuerie, 

A dying life, to liuing infamie : 

Poore helplefle helpe, the trcafure ftolne away, 
To burne the guiltlefte casket where it lay. 

V V ell well deare C o l a t i n e, thou fhalt not know 
The ftained taft of violated troth : 

1 will not wrong thy true affe&ion fo, 

To flatter thee with an infringed oath: 
ThisbaftardgrafFelhall neuercome to growth, 

, He (hall not boaft who did thy ftocke pollute, 

That thou art doting father of his fruite. 

H a 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Nor (hall he fmile at thee in fecret thought, 

Nor laugh with his companions at thy Rate, 

But thou (halt know thy intreft was not bought 
Bafely with gold, but ftolne from foorth thy gate. 

For me! am the miftrelfe of my fate, 

And with my trefpaffe neuer will difpence, 

• T ill life to death acquit my forft offence. 

I will not poy fon thee with my attaint, 

Nor fold my fault in cleanly coin’d excufes, 

My fable ground offinne I will not paint, 

To hide the truth of this falfe nights abufes. 

My tongue (hall vtter all, mine eyes like (luces. 

As from a mountaine fpringthat feeds a dale, 

Shal gufh pure ftreams to purge my impure tale. 

By this lamenting Philomele had ended 
The well- tun’d warble o f her nightly forrow, 

And folemne night with (low fad gate defeended 
To ouglie Hell, when loe the blulhing morrow 
Lends lightto all faire eyes that light will borrow. 
But cloudie Lvcrece fh^mes her felfe to fee, . 
And therefore ftill in night would cloiftred be. 

Reuealing 



THE RAPE OF LVCRECE 

Reuealing day through euery cranniefpies. 

And feems to point her out where (he fus weeping. 
To whom Ihee fobbing fpeakes, 6 eye of eyes, (ping, 
Why pry’ll thou t'hrogh my windows leaue thy pee- 
Mock with thy tickling beams, eies that are flecpingj 
Brand not my forehead with thy percing light, 

For day hath nought to do what’s done by night. 

Thus cauils Ihee with euerie thing fhee fees, 

True griefe is fond and teftie as a childc, 

Who wayward once, his mood with naught agrees, 
Old woes, not infant forrowes beare them milde, 
Continuance tames the one, the other wilde, 

Like an vnpradiz’d fwimmer plunging ftill. 
With too much labour drowns for want of skill. 

So fhee deepe drenched in a Sea of care, 

Holds deputation withech thing Ihee vewes, 

And to her felfe all forrow doth compare, 

No obiedt but her pafftons ftrength renewes : 

And as one fhiftes another ftraightinfewes, 

Somtime her griefe is dumbe and hath no words, 
Sometime tis mad and too much talke affords. 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 



The little birds that tune their mornings ioy, 
Make her mones mad, with their fweet melodie, 
£C For mirth doth fearch the bottome ofannoy, 
C --Sad foules are flaine in merrie companie, 
<r ’Griefc bed is pleafdwithgriefesfocietie; 

<k True forrow then is feelinglie fuffiz’d, 

£< When with like femblancc it is fimpathiz’d. 



cc Tis double death to drowne in ken offhore, 

<c He ten times pines, that pines beholding food, 
w To fee the falue doth make the wound ake more 2 
<c Greatgriefegreeuesmoftat that wold do it good 
<c Deepe woes roll forward like a gentle flood, 
Who being ftopt, the bouding banks oreflowes, 
j * Griefe dallied with, nor law, nor limit knowes. 



You mocking Birds(quoth fhe)your tunes intombe 
Within your hollow fwelling feathered breads, 
And in my hearing be you mute and dumbe. 

My refllefle difoord loues no Hops norreds : 

€c A woefull Hodefle brookes not merrie guefls. 
Ralifhyour nimble notes to pleafing eares, 
e< D iftres likes dups whe time is kept with teares. 

Come 






THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Come Philomele that fing’ft of rauilhment, 

Make thy fad groue in my diflieueld heare, 

As the danke earth weepes at thy languilhmcnt: 

So I at each fad ftraine, will ftraine i teare, 

And with deepe grones the Diapafon bearc: 

For burthen-wife ile hum on T ar qv i n dill. 
While thou on Terevs defoantsbetterskilf 

And whiles againd a thorne thou bear’d thy part, 
Tokeepe thy fliarpe woes waking, wretched I 
To imitate thee well, againd my heart 
V V ill fixe a fliarpe knife to affright mine eye, 

Who ifitwinke fliall thereon fall and die. 
Thefemeanes as frets vpon aninflrument, 

Shal tune our heart-flrings to true languifhment. - 

And £of poore bird thou fing’d not in the day, 

As fliaming anie eye fhould thee behold : 

Some darke deepe defertfeatedffom the way, 

That know es not parching heat, nor freezing cold 
Will wee find out : and there we will vnfold 
To creatures dern,fad tunes to change their kinds, 

- Since me proue beads,let beads bear getle minds* 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

As the poore frighted Deare that Hands at gaze, 
Wildly determining which way to flie, 

Or one incompaft with a winding maze. 

That cannot tread the way out readilie: 

So with her felfe is ihee in mutinie, 

Toliuc or die which ofthetwaine were better, 
YVhen life is fliam’d and death rcproches detter. 

To kill my felfe, quoth fhee,alacke what were it. 

But with my body my poore foules pollufion? 

They that loofe halfe with greater patience beare it, 
Then they whole whole is (wallowed in confufion. 

, That mother tries a mercileffe conclufion, 

; Who hauing two fweet babes, when death takes 
VVill flay the other, and be nurfe to none. '.(one, 

My bodie or my loule w hich was the dearer? 

V Vhenthc one pure, the other made deuine, 

V Vholcloueofeytherto my lelfe wasnearer ? 
When both were kept for Heauen and Colatine: 

j Ay me, the Barke pild from the loftie Pine, 

5 His lcaues will wither, and his fap decay, 

So mud: my foule her barke being pild away. 

Her 



THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Her houfeis fackt,her quiet interrupted, 

Her manfion batterd by the cnemie, 

Her facred temple fpottcd, fpoild, corrupted, 
Groflie ingirt with daring infa mie. 

Then let it not be cald impictie, 

If in this blemilhtfort 1 make lome hole, 

Through which I may conuay this troubled loule. 

Yet die I will not, till my Colaiine 
Haue heard the caufe of my vntimelie death, 

That he may vow in that fad houre of mine, 
Reuenge on him that made me flop my breath, 

My ftained bloud to T a r qv i n ile bequeath, 
Which for him tainted, lhall for him be /pent. 
And as his due writ in my teftament. 

My Honor ile bequeath vnto the knife 
That wounds my bodie lb dilhonored, 

Tis Honor to depriue dilhonord life, 

The one will liue, the other being dead. 

So o-ffhames afhes fhall my Fame be bred, 

For inmy death l murther lhamefull Icorne, 

My fhame fo dead, mine honor is new borne. 
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THE RAPE OF LVCREC'E. 

Deare Lord ofthatdeare iewell I haue loft. 

What legacie fhall I bequeath to thee < 

My refolution loue (hall be thy boft, 

By whofc example thou reucng’d mayft be. 

How T a r qv i n muft be vfd,read it in me, 

My felfe thy friend will kill my felfe thy fo. 

And for my fake feme thoU fat fe T a r qv i n fo. 

This briefe abridgement of my will I make, 

My foule andbodie to the skies and ground; 

My refolution Husband doe thou take, 

Mine Honor be the knifes that makes my wound, 
My lhame be his that did my Fame confound^ 

And all my Fame that liues disburfedbe, 

To thofe thatliue and thinke no ftianie ofmc. 

Thou Co l a t i n e fltalt oucrfee this will, 

Ho w was l ouerfeene that thou (halt fee it ? 

My bloud (hall walh the fclander of mine ill, 

My liues foule deed my lifes faire end ftiall free it. 
Faint not faint heart, but ftoutlie fay fo be it, 

Y eeld to my hand, my hand ftiall conquer thee, . 
Thou dcad,both die, and both ftiall vigors be. 

This 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

This plot ofdeath when fadliclhce had Layd, 

And wip’t the brinifti pearle from her bright eies, 
With vntun’d tongue Ihee hoarftie cals her may d, 

J VVhofefwiftobediencetohermiftreffehies. . 
tc For fleet-wing’d duetie with thoghts feathers flics, 
Poore Lv c re c e cheeks vnto her maid feem fo, 
As winter meads when fun doth melt their fnow. 

Her miftreffe fhee doth giue demure good morrow, 
With foft flow-tongue, true marke ofmodeftic. 
And forts afadlooke to ner Ladies forrow, 

(For why her face wore fbrrov/cs liuerie.) 

But durft not aske of her audacioufiie, 

Why her two funs were clowd ecclipfed fo, 

Nor why her faire cheeks ouer-waftit with woe. 

But as the earth doth weepe the Sun being fet, 

Each flowre moiftned hke a melting eye ; 

Euenfo the maid with fwelling drops ganwet 
Her circled eien inforft, by fimpathie 
Ofthofefaire Suns fet in her miftreffe skie, 

Who in a fait wau’d Ocean quench their light, 
Which makes the maid weep like the dewy night. 
- * I a 
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the rape of lvcrece. 

A prettie while thefe prettie creatures Rand, . 

Like luorie conduits corall cefterns Ailing : 

One iuftlie weepes, the other takes in hand 
No caufe, but companie of her drops fpilling. 

;.Their gentle fex to weepe are often willing* 
Greeuing themfelues to gelfe at others linarts, 
And the they drown their eies,or oreak tneir harts. 

For men haue marble, women waxen mindes, 

And therefore are they form’d as marble will, 

The weake oppreft,th’impreflion offtrangekindes 
Is form’d in them by force, by fraud, or skill. 

Then call them not the Authors oftheir ill, 

No more then waxe (hall be accounted euill, 
Wherein is ftamptthe femblance of a Deuill. 

Their fmoothnefle^like a goodly champaineplaine, 
Laies open all the little wormes that creepe, 

In men as in a rough-growne groue remaine. 
Cauc-keeping euils that oblcurelyileepe. 

Through chriftall wals echlittle mote willpeepe, 
j Though me cacouer crimes with bold ftern looks, 
; Poore womens faces are their owne faults books. 



No man inueigh againft the withered flowre. 

But chide rough Winter that the flowre hath kild, 
Not that deuour’d, but that which doth dcuour 
Is worthie blame, 6 let it not be hild 
Poore womens faults, that they are fo fulfild 

V Vith mens abufes, thofe proud Lords to blame, 
Make weak-made worae tenants to their ftiame* 

The prefident whereof in Lvcrece view, . 
Aflail’d by night with circumftances ftrong 

Ofprefent death, and lhame that might iniue. 

By that her death to do her husband wrong, 

Such danger to reliftance did belong : 

That dying feare through all her bodie fpred, 
And who cannot abufe a bodie dead ? 

Bythismilde patience bidfaire Lvcrece fpeake, 
To the poore counterfaite ofher complayning, 

My girle, quoth lliee, on what occafton breakd- 
Thofe tears fro thee, that downe thy cheeks are raig- 
Ifthou doA weepcforgriefe ofmy fuftaining: (ning? 
Know gentle wench it fmall auailes my mood, 

, Iftcars could help^mine own would do me goodc 
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THE RAPE OF L V CRECE. 

Eut tell me girle, when went (and there Ihee ftaide, 
Till after a deepe grone) T a a qj i n from hence, 
Madame ere I was vp (repli’d the maide,) 

The more to blame my iluggard negligence. 

Yet with the fault I thus farre can diipence : 

My lelfe was ftirring ere the brcake ofday. 

And ere I role was T a r c^v i n gone away. 

But Lady, ifyour maide may be fo bold, 

Shee would rcqueft to know your heauineffe : 

(O peace quoth L v c r e c E)if it Ihould be told, 

> The repetition cannot make itlefle : 

For more it is, then I can well exprefle, 

> And that deepe torture may be cal’d a Hell, 

'• When more isfelt then one hath power to tell 

Go get mee hither paper, inke, and pen, 

Y et faue that labour, for I haue them heare, 

(What Ihould I fay) one ofmy husbands men 
Bid thou be readie, by and by, to bearc 
A lette? to my Lord, my Loue, my Dearc, 

Bid him with fpeede prepare to carrie it. 

The caufc craues haft, and it will loone be writ. 

Her 



THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Her maide is gone, and ihee prepares to write, 
Firft hollering ore the paper with her quill : 
Conceipt and griefc an eager combat fight, 
What wit fets downe is blotted ftraight with will. 
This is too curious good, this blunt and ill, 

Much like a prcfte of people at a dore. 

Throng her inuentions which fhall go before. 



Atlaft ihee thus begins : thou worthie Lord, 
Qfthatvnworthie wife that greeteth thee, t:: 

Health to thy perfon, next, vouchfafe t’afford i . 

(If euer loue, thy Lvcrece thou wilt feej) 

Someprefentfpeedjtocomeandvifiteme: ? , 

Sol commend me 5 from our houfe in griefe, C 
j My woes are tedious, though my words are briefc» * 

Here folds ftiee vp the tenure ofher woe^ 

Her ccrtaiiie forrowwritvncertainelyy : / . A 
By this Ihort Ceduie C o l at i.n e may know- dT 

Her griefe, but not her griefes true quality, 

Shee dares not thereof make difeouery, r,{ 

Left lie lliould holdit henown grbfle'ahule, > 

Ere (he with bloud hadrftain’d Hfefftain’d exovfc* 
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THE RAPE OF L V ORE C E. 

Befides the life and feeling of her paffion, 

Shee hoards to fpend, when he is by to heare her, 
Vvhen fighs,5cgrones,& tears may grace the faftuo 
Of her difgrace, the better fb to clears her 
From that fufpicio which the world might bear her. 
To Ihunthis blot, fhee would not blot the letter 
With words, tilladion might becom the better. 

\ / 

,To fee fad fights,moues more then heare them told, 
For then the ey einterpretesito. the. eare 

The heauie motion thatitidoth behold, : 

When euerie part, a part of woe doth, heare. 

Tis but a part of forrow thatwe heare, 

> Deep founds make leffer noifeth&ihallow foords, 
- Arid forrow ebs, being blown with wind of words. 

Her letter now is feal’d, and on it writ 

At A r d e a to my Lord with more then haft, 

ThePoft attends, and thee deliuers it, 

Charging the fbwr- fac’d groome,to high as faft 
As lagging fowles before the North erne blafts, 
Speed more then fpeed,but dul & flow ffee deems, 
Extremity ftilfvrgeth fuch extremes. 

The 









THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

The homelie villaine curfies to her low, 

And bluihing on her with a ftedfaft eye, 

Receaues the fcroll without or yea or no, . 
Andforth with baihfull innocence doth hie. 

But they whofe guilt within their bofomes lie, 
Imagine euerie eye beholds their blame, 

For Lvcrece thought, he bluiht to fee her fhame. 

When feelie Groome (God wot) it was defect 
• Of fpirite, life, and bold audacitie, 

Such harmleffe creatures ha ue a true refpe6fc 
To talke in deeds, while dthers faucilie 
Promife more fpeed, but do it leyfurelie. 

Euen fb this patterne of the vvorne-out age, 
Pawn’d honeft looks, but laid no words to gage. 

His kindled duetie kindled her miftruft, 

That two red fires in both their faces blazed, 

Shee thought he blufhr, as knowing Tarqvins luft, 
And blufhing with him, wifi lie on him gazed. 

Her earneft eye did make him more amazed. 

The more ftiee faw the bloud his cheeks replenifh. 
The more fhe thought he fpied in herfomblemifh. 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

But long iliee thinkes till he returne againe. 

And yet the dutious vaflall Icarce is gone, 

The wearie time Ihee cannot entertaine, 

Fornowtis dale toligh, to weepc, and grone, 

So woe hath wearied woe, mone tired mone, 

That Ihee her plaints a little while doth day, 
Pawling for means to mourne fome newer way. 

At lad Ihec .cals to mind where hangs a peece 
Of skilfull painting, made for P r i a m s Troy, 
Before the which is drawn the power of Greece, 

For Helens rape,thcCittietodedroy, 
Threatning cloud-killing I l l i o n with annoy, 
Which the conceipted Painter drew lb prowd, 
AsHeauen (it fcenV^) to kilfe the turrets bow’d. 

A thoufand lamentable obiedts there, 

In fcotne of Nature, Artghue liuelede life, 

Many a dry drop feem’d a weeping teare, 

Shed for the flaughtred husband by the wife. 

The red bloud reek’d to ihew the Painters drife, 

And dying eyes gleem’dforththeir alhie lights, 

, ; Like dying coaies burnt out in tedious nights. 

There 
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There mightyou fee the labouring Pyoner 
Begrim'd with lweat, and finearedall with dud, 

And from the towres of Troy, there would appeare 
Theverie eyes of men through loop-holes thrud, 
Gazing vppon the Greekes wdth little lud, 

Such fweet obfcruance in this worke was had, 
That one might lee thofe farre of eyes looke fad. 

In greatcommaunders, Grace, and Maiedie, 

Y ou might behold triumphing in their facesj 
In yourh quick-bearing and dexteritie, 

And here and there the Painter interlaces 
Pale cowards marching on with trembling paces. 
Which hartlede peafaunts did lb wel relemble. 
That one would fwear he faw them quake & treble. 

In A r a x and V l r s s e s, 6 what Art 
Of Phiftognomy might one behold ! 

The face of ey ther cypher’d ey thers heart, 

Their face, their manners mod exp reflie told. 

In A i a x eyes blunt rage and rigour rold, ;jj . : A 
But the mild glance that die V l y s s e s lent. 
Shewed deepe regard and fmiling gouernmenu 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

a 

There pleading might you fee graue Nestor (land, 
As’twere incouraging the Greekes to fight, 

Making fiich fober adion with his hand, 

That it beguild attention, charm’d the fight, 

In (peech it feemd his beard, all filuer white, 

V Vag’d vp and downe, and from his lips did flie, 
Thin winding breath which purl’d vp to the skie. 

About him were a prefle ofgaping faces, 

Which feem'dto fwallow vp his found aduice, 

All ioyntlie liftning, but with feuerall graces, 

As iffome Marmaide did their eares intice, 
Somehigh^fome low, the Painter was fo nice. 

The fcalpes of manie,almoft hid behind, 

To iump vp higher feem’d to mocke the mind. 

Here one mans hand leand on anothers head, 

His note being (hadowcd by his neighbours care, 
Here one being throng’d, bears back all boln,& red, 
Another (motherd,(eemes to pelt and fweare, 

And in their rage fuch fignes ofrage they beare, 

As but forlofle of Nestors golden words, 

. It feem’d they would debate with angric fwords. 

For 
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For much imaginarie worke was there, 

Conceipt deceitfull, fo compact (o kindc. 

That for Achilles image Rood his fpeare 
Grip’t in an Armed hand,himfelfe behind 
Was left vnfeene,faue to the eye of mind, 

A hand, a foote, a face, a leg, a head 
Stood for the whole to be imagined. 

And from the wals offtrong befieged Troy, (field. 

When their braue hope, bold H ec t o r march’d to 
Stood manie Troian mothers lharing ioy, 

To fee their youthfullfons bright weapons wield, 
And to their hope they fuch odde action yeeld, 

That through their light ioy fccmed to appeare, 
(Like bright things ftaind) a kind of heauie feare. 

And from the ftrond of Dardan where they fought. 
To S i m o i s reediebankes the red bloud ran, 
Whofe waues to imitate the battaile fought 
With (welling ridges, and their rankes began 
To breake vppon the galled (hore, and than 
Retire againe, till meeting greater ranckes 
They ioine, & (hoot their fomeatSiMoisbancks. 
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THE RAPE OF LyCRECE. 

T o this well painted pecce is Lvcrece come, 

To find a face where all diftrefle is field, 

Manieihee fees, where cares haue earned fomc, 

But none where all diftrefle and dolor dweld, 

Till fliee.dilpayri.ng H e c vb a beheld, 

Staring on Priams wounds with her old eyes. 
Which bleeding vnder Pirrhvs proud foot lies. 

In her the Painter had anathomiz/d 
Times ruine, beauties wracke,and grim cares raign. 
Her cheeks with chops and wrincles were difguiz/d, 
Of what fliee was, no femblance did remainc: 

Her blew bloud chang’d to black? jn euerieyaine, 
Wanting the fpring, that thofefhrunke pipes had 
She w’d life imprifon’d in a bodie dead, (fed, 

On this fad thaddw L v cR Ed(E jpends her eyes. 
And fhapes her fbrrowto the Beldames woes, 

Who nothing wants to anfwer her but cries. 

And bitter words to ban her cruell Foes. 

The Painter was no God' to lend her thofe, ft 0 T 
And therefore Lvcrece fwears he did her wrong, 
To giue her fo much griefe,and not a tong. 

Poore 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE 

Poore Infirument (quoth fhee)withcuta found, 
lie tune thy woes with my lamenting tongue, 

And drop Tweet Balme in Priams painted wound, 
Andraileon Pirrhvs that hath done him wrong,- 
And with my tears quench Troy that burns fo Jong; ’ 
And with my knife fcratch out the angrie eyes. 
Of all the Greekes that are thine enemies. 

Shew me the ftrumpetthat began this ftur, 

That with my nailes her beautie I may teare: 
i hy heat of Juft fond Paris did incut* 

This lode of wrath, that burning Troy doth bcare- 
Thy eye kindled the fire that burneth here, 

And here in Troy for trefpaflc of thine eye, 

The Sire, thefonne, the Dame, and daughter die. 

' yvtylhould the priuate plealure of fome one 
’Become the publicke plague of manie moe ? 

Let linne alone committed, light alone 
Vppon his head that hath tran/grefied fo. 

Let guild efle foules be freed from guilty woe 
’ For ones offence why fhould fo many fall ? 

o piague a priuate finne in generall. 














THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Lo here weeps H e c v b a, here Priam dies. 

Here manly Hector faints, hereTROYLVS founds^ 
Here friend by friend in bloudie channel lies : 
Andfricnd to friend giucs vnaduifed wounds. 

And one mans lull thefe manic Hues confounds. 

, Had doting Priam chcckt his Tons defire, 

, . T r o y had bin bright with Fame, & not with fire. 

Here feelingly the weeps Troyes painted woes, 
For forrow, like a heauie hanging Bell, 

Once let on ringing, with his own waight goes. 

Then little ftrength rings out the dolelull knell, 
SoLvcRECEfeta worke, fad tales doth tell 
To pencel’d penfiuenes, & colour’d forrow, (row, 
She lends them words, & Ihe their looks doth bor- 

Shec throwesher eyes about the painting round. 
And who Ihee finds forlorne,lhee doth lament; 

At laft fhee fees a wretched image bound, 

That piteous lookes, to Phrygian fheapheards lent, 
His face though full of cares, yet Ihew’d content. 
Onward to T r o y with the blunt {wains he goes, 
So mild that patience leem’d to Icorne his woes. 



THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

In him the Painter labour’d with his skill 
To hide deceipt, and giuc the harmlelfe Ihow 
An humble gate, calme looks, eyes wayling ft ill, 

A brow vnbentthat feem’d to welcome wo, 
Cheeks neither red, nor pale, but mingled fo, 

That blulhingred, no guiltie inftancegaue, 

Nor afliie pale, the fearc thatfalfe hearts hauc. 

Butlikea conftant and confirmed Deuill, 

He entertain’d a Iho w, lo feeming iuft. 

And therein fo enlconc’t his lecret euill, 

That Iealoufie it felfe could not miftruft, 

Falfe creeping Craft, and Periurie fhould thruft 
Into fo bright a daie,fuch blackfac’d florins, 

Or blot with Hell-born fin fuch Saint like forms. 

The well- skil’d workman this milde Image drew 
For periur’d $ i n o n, whole inchaunting ftorie 
The credulous old P r i a m after flew. 

Whole words like wild fire burnt the lhining glorie 
Of rich-built I l l i o n, that the skies were foric, 
And little ftars lhot from their fixed places, 

Whe their glasfel,wherin they view’d their faces. 
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T he rape of lvcrece. 

This pi£turc(hee aduifedly perufd, 

And chid the Painter for his wondrous skill : 

Saying, fome lhape in S i n o n s was abui’d, 

So faire a forme lodg’d not a mind fo ill. 

And {till on him fhee gaz’d, and gazing {till, _ 

Such fignes oftruth in his plaine faceflicefpied, 
That fhee concludes, the Pi&ure was belied. 

It cannot be (quoth (he) that fo much guile, 

(Shee would haue faid) can lurke in fucha looker 
But T a r qv i n s (hape,came in her mind the while. 
And from her tongue, can lurk, from cannot, tooke 
It cannot be, lhee in that fence for fookc. 

And turn’d it thus, it cannot be I find, 

But fuch a face (hould bearc a wicked mind. 

Forcuenasfubtill Sin on here is painted, 

So fober fad, fo wearie, and fo milde, 

(As if wi hgriefe or trauaile he had fainted) 

To me came T arq^vin armed to beguild 
VVith outward honeltie,but yet defild 
_ VVith inward vice, as Priam him did cheriih i 
a So did I T ar qv i n, fo my Troy did periOi. ‘ 

Looke 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Looke looke how liftning Priam wets his eyes, 
To fee thofe borrowed teares that S i n o n (heeds/ 
Priam why art thou old, and yet not wife? 

For eucrie tearc he fals a T roian bleeds: 

His eye drops fire, no water thence proceeds, 

Thofe roud clear pearls of his that moue thy pitty, 
Are bals ofquenchlelfe fire to burn e thy Citty. 

Such Deuils fteale effeds from lightlefle Hell, 

For S i n o n in his fire doth quake with cold. 

And in that cold hot burning fire doth dwell, 

Thcfe contraries fuch vnitie do hold. 

Only to flatter fooles, and make them bold, 

■> So P r i a m s truft falle S i n o n s teares doth flatter, 
> That he finds means to burne his Troy with water. 

Here all inrag’d fiich paffion her aflailes. 

That patience is quite beaten from her bread, 

Shee tears th*c fonccleflc S i n o n with hernailes, 
Comparing him to that vnhappie gueft, 
VVhofcdeedehath madeherfelfe, herfelfedctcd. 
At laft (hce (milingly with this giues ore, 

Foole fool, quoth (he, his wounds wil not be fore. 
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the rape of lvcrece. 

Thus ebs and flowes the currant of herforrow, 

/• nd time doth wearic time with her complayning, 
Shee looks for night, & then fhee longs for morrow, 
A nd both fhee thinks too long with her remayning. 
Short time feems long,inforrowes Ibarp fuftayning, 
i Though wo be heauie, yet it feldome fleepes, 
a And they that watch, fee time, how flow it creeps. 

V Vhieh all this time hath ouerflipt her thought, 

1 hat thee with painted Images hath {pent, 

Being from the feeling of her own griefe brought. 

By deepe furmife of others detriment, 

Loofing her woes in thews ofdifcontent ; 

, It eafethfome, though none it euer cured, 

, . To thinke their dolour others haue endured. 

But now the mindful! Meflenger come backc, 

Brings home his Lord and other companie, 

<S*- VVho finds his Lvcrece clad in mourning black. 
And round about her teare-diftained eye 
Blew circles ftream’d, like Rain bows in the skie. 
Thefe watergalls in her dim Element, 

Foretell new flormes to thofe alreadie fpent. 

V Vhieh 
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Which when her fad beholding husband faw, 
•Amazed-lie- in her fad face he flares : 

Her eyes though fod in tears look’d red and raw, c 
-Herliuelie colour kil’d withdeadlie cares. 

He hath no power to aske her ho w fhee fares, 

Both flood like old acquaintance in a trance, 

Met far from home,wondring ech others chance. 

At laft he takes her by the bloudlefle hand, 

And thus begins : what vneouth ill euent 
H ath thee befalne, that thou doft trembling fland ?. 
Sweet louc what fpite hath thy faire colour fpent? 
Why art thou thus attir’d in difeontent ? 

Vnmaskedeare deare, thismoodie hcauinefle,. 
And tell thy griefe, that we may giue redrefle. 

Three times with fighes fhee giues her fbrro w fire. 
Ere once fhee can discharge one word ofwoe t 
At length addrefl to anfwer his defire, 

Shee modeftlie prepares, to let them know 
Her Honor is tane prifoner by the Foe, 

While Colatine and his conforted Lords* 
With fad attention long to heare her words.. 








THE RAPE OF LVCRHCE. 

And now this pale Swan inher watric nett. 

Begins thefad Dirge of her ccrtaine ending, 

Few words {quoth Ihee) (hall fit the trefpaflebcft^ 
Where no cxcufe can giuc the fault amending. 

In me moc woes then words arc now depending, 
And my laments would be drawn out too long, 
To tell them all with one poorc tired tong. 

Then be this all the taskc it hath to lay, 

-Deare husband in the intereftofthy bed ? r . ; 

A ftrangcrcame, andonthat pillow lay, 

Where thou waft wont to reft thy wearie head, 
And what wrong elfcmay be imagined, 

By foule inforcement might be done to me, 
From that (alas) thy L v c r e c e is not free. 

For in the dreadfull dead of darke midnight, 
With (hining Fauchion in my chamber came 
A creeping creature with a flaming 1 ight, 

And foftly cried, awakejhou Romaine Dame, 
And entertaine my louc, elfc Iafting lhame 
On thee and thine this night I will inflid. 

If thou my loues defire do contradid. 



For 
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For fome hard fauour’d Groome of thine, quoth he, 

Vnlefle thou yoke thy liking to my will 

lie murthcr ftraight, and then ile flaughtcr thee, 

And fweare I found you where you did fulfill 
The lothfome ad of Luft,and fo did kill 
The lechors in their deed, this Ad will be 
My Fame, and thy pcrpetuall infamy. 

With this I did begin to ftart and cry, 

And then againft my heart he let his Iword, 
Swearing, vnlelfe I tooke all patiently, 

1 Ihould notliuc to fpeakc another word. 

Solhould my ftiamcftillreft vpon record, 

And neuer be forgot in mightie Roome 
Th’adulterat deach of Lvgrece, and her Groome. 

Mine enemy was ftrong, my poore lelfe weake, 

(And farre the weaker with fo ftrong a feare) 

My bloudie Iudge forbod my tongue to lpeake, 

Ko rightfull plea might plead for luftice there. 

His Icarlet Luft came euidence to Iwcarc 

That my poore bcautie had purloin’d his eves. 
And when the Iudge is rob’d, the prifoncr dies. 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

O teach me how tamake mine owne excufe. 

Or (at the leaft) this refuge Ietmefinde, 

Though my groffe bloud be ftaind with this abufc, 
Immaculate, andfpotlefle is my mind. 

That was not forc’d, that ncuer was inclind 
To acceffarie ye*eldings,but (fill pure 
Dothinherpoyfon’d clofet yet endure. 

Lo heare thehopelefle Marchant of this Ioffe, 

With head declin’d, and voice darn’d vp with wo, 
-With fad fet eyes and wretched armes acrofle. 
From lips new waxen pale, begins to blow 
The griefe away, that flops his anfwer fo. 

But wretched as he is he ftriues in vainc> 

What he breaths out, his breath drinks vp again. 

As through an Arch, the violent roaringtide. 
Outruns the eye that doth behold his haft : 

Yetin theEdieboundethiu his pride, 

Backe to the ftrait that forft him on fo faft : 

In rage fent out, recald in rage being paft, 

Euen fo his fighes,hi$ forrowes make a faw, 

To pufh griefe on, and back the fame grief draw. 






THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 
Which fpeechlefTe woe of his poore (lie attendeth, 
And his vntimelie frenzie thus awaketh, 

Deare Lord, thy forrow to my forrow lendeth 
Another power, no floud by raining flakcth, 

My woe too fencible thy paflion maketh 
More feeling painfull, let it than fufhce 
' , To drowne on woe, one paire ofweeping eyes. 

And for my fake when l might charme thee fo, 

For fhee that was thy L v c r e c e, now attend me, 
Befodaineliereuengedonmy Foe. 

Thine, mine, his own,fuppofe thou doft defend me 
From what ispaft, the helpe that thou lhalt lend me 
(^omesall too late, yet let the Tray tor die, 

“For fparing luftice feeds iniquitie. 

But ere I name him, you faire Lords, quoth fhee, 
(Speaking to thofe that came with Colatine) 
Shall plight your Honourable Faiths to me, 

With fwift purfuit to venge this wrong of mine, 
For’tis a meritorious faire defigne, 

To chafe iniuflice with reuengcfull armes, 
^nights by their oaths ihould right poore Ladies 

M (harmes. 
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THE RAPE OF LVGREC.E. 

At this requeft, with noble difpofltion, 

Each prefent Lord began to promife aide, 

As bound in Knighthood to her impofition, 

Longing to heare the hatefull Foe bewraide. 

But (hec that jet her fad taske hath not Laid, 

The proteftation hops, o fpcake quoth fhee, 
How may this forced ftaine be wip’d from me? 

V V hat is the qualitie of my offence 
Being conftrayn’d with dreadfull circumftance ? 
-May my pure mind with the fowle ad difpence 
My low declined Honor to aduance? 

May anie termes acquit me from this chance ? 

•The poy foned fountaine cleares it felfe agaijje, 
And why not I from this compelled ftaine ?. 

With this they all at once began to faiej 
Her bodies ftaine, her mind vntainted cleares,. 
While with a ioyleffe fmile, {hee turnes awaic 
The face, that map which deepeimpreftion beares 
Of hard misfortune, earn’d it in with tears. 

> • N o no, quothihee,no Dame hereafter liuing, 

'• By my excufelhallclaime excufes giuing. 

Here 
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Here with a figh as if her heart would breake, 

Shee throwesforth Tarqvins name:he he, fhc faies, 
But more then he,her poore tong could not fpeake, 
Till after manie accents and delaies, 

Vntimelie breathings, ficke and Ihort affaies, 

Shee v tters this, he he faire Lords, tis he 
That guides this hand to giue this wound to me. 

Euen here (lie Iheathed in her harmlefle bread 
A harmfull knife, that thence her fbule vnfheathed, 
That blow did baile it from the deepevnreft 
Ofthat polluted prifbn, where it breathed: 

Her contrite fighes vrito the clouds bequeathed 
He* winged fprite, & through her wouds doth flie 
• Liues lading date, from cancel’d deftinie. 

Stone ftill,aftonifht with this d eadlie deed, 

Stood C o l a t i n e, and all his Lordly crew, 

Till Lvcrece Father that beholds her bleed, 
Himfelfe, on her felfe-ftaughtred bodie threw, 

And from the purple fountaine Brvtvs drew 
The murdrous knife, and as it left the place. 

Her bloud in poore rcuenge, held it in chafe. 

M a . 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE, 

And bublingfrom her bred, it doth deuide 
In two Row riuers, that the crimfon bloud 
Circles her bodie in qii euerie fide, 

Who like a late fack’t Hand vaftlie flood 
Bare and vnpcopled, in this fearfullflood. 

.. >. Some of her bloud ftill pure and red remain’d, 

• j.And fom look’d black, & that falfeTARQviN ftain’d. 

About the mourning and congealed face 
Of that blackc bloud, a watrie rigoll goes, 

Which feemes to weep vpon the tainted place, 

And euerfinceaspittying Lvcrece woes, 
Corrupted bloud, fomewaterie token (howes, 

' And bloud vntainted, ftill doth red abide, 

> • Blulhing at that which is fb putrified. 

Daughter, deare daughter, old L v c r e t i v s cries, 
Thatlife was mine which thou haft here depriued, 

If in the childe the fathers image lies, 

Where (hall I liue now Lvcrece isvnliued? 
Thou waft not to this end from me deriued. 

>If children praedeceafe progenitours, 

> • V Ve are their ofipring and they none of ours. 

Poore 




THE RAPE OF- LVCRECE 

Poore broken glafte, 1 often did behold 
•In thy fweet fcmblance, my old age new borne, 

But now that faire frdli mirror dim and old 
Shewes me a bare bon’d death by time out-worne, 
O from thy cheekes my image thou haft torne. 
And lhiuerd all the beautie of my glafte, 

That I no more can fee what once I was. 

O time ceale thou thy courfe and laft no longer, 

If they furccafe to be that ftiould furuiue : 

• Shall rotten death makeconqueftof theftronger, 
And leaue the foultring feeble foules aliue? 

,The old Bees did, the young poflefle their hiue, 
Then liue fivect L v c r e c e, liue againe and fee 
Thy fath er d i e, an d not thy fath er th e e. 

By this ftarts Colatine as from a dreame, 

And bids Lvcrecivs giue his forrow place. 

And than in key-cold Lv CRECEbleedingftrcame 
He fals, and bathes the pale feare in his face, 

And counterfaitsto die with her a fpace. 

•'Till manly flbame bids him poflefle his breath, 
And liue to be reuenged on her death. 

M 3 
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THE RAPE OF LyCRECE. 



..^Thc deepe vexation ofhis inward foule, 

•r Hath feru’d a dumbe arreft vpon his tongue, 

Who mad that lorrow fhould his vfe control!, 

.. Or keepe him from heart-eafing words lo long, 
Begins to talke, but through his lips do throng 
- V Veake words, fo thick come inhis poor harts aid, 
That no man could diftinguifii what he faid. 

Y et lometime T a r qv i n was pronounced plaine, 
But through his teeth, a$ if the name he tore, 

This windie tempeft, till it blow vp raine, 

Held backe his forrowes tide, to make it more. 

At laft it raines, and bufie windes giue ore, 

. Then fonne and father weep with equall ftrife, 

, . VVho fliuld weep moft for daughter or for wife. 

The one doth call her his, the other his, 
Yetneithermaypolfelfethe claimethey lay. 

The father faies,lhee’s mine, 6 mine fhee is 
Replies her husband, do not take away 
My forrowes intereft, let no mourner lay 
He weepes for her,for fhee was onely mine, 

And onelie mud: be way I’d by C o l a t i n e. 

O, 
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THE RAPE OFLVCRECE. 

O, quoth Lvcretivs, I did glue that life 

V Vhich fhee to earely and too late hath {pil’d. 

V V oe woe, quoth C o l a t i n e, fhee.was my wife^ 
I owed her, and tis mine that fhee hath kil’d. 

My daughter and my wife with clamors fid 
The difperftaire, who holding Lvcrece life, 
Anfwer’d their cries, my daughter and my wife. 

B R v t v s who pluck’t the knife from Lvcrece fide, 

Seeing fuch emulation in their woe. 

Began to cloath his wit in Rate and pride, 

B urying in L v c r e c e wound his follies jfhow, 

He with the Romains was efteemed fo 

. . . 

" As.feelie ieering idiots are with Kings y 
Forlportiue words, and vttringfoolilh things., 

•But now he throwes that fliallow habit by, 
-Wherein deepe pollicie did him dilguife, 

- And arm’d his long hid wits aduiledlie, 
Tocheckethe tearesin Colatinvs eies. 



-Thou wronged Lord ofRomc, quoth he, arife, 
'bet my vnlounded lelfe luppofd a foole, 
"'•Now fet thy long experience wit tp fchoole. 
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the rape of lvcrece. 

. y Vhy C o l a t i n e, is woe the cure for woe ? 

.o Do wounds helpe wounds, or griefe helpe greeuous 
-Is itreuenge to giue thy felfe a blow, ^ (deeds? 
For his fowle Act, by whom thy faire wife bleeds ? 
Such childilh humor from weake minds proceeds, 
j Thy wretched wife miftooke the matter fo, 

To flaie her felfe that fhould haue flaine her Foe. 

Couragious Romaine, do not deepe thy hat t 
-In fuch relenting dew of Lamentations, 

But kneele with me and helpe to beare thy part. 

To rowfe our Romaine Gods with inuocations, 
Xhattheywvill fuller thefe abhominations. 

(Since Rome her felf in the doth Hand difgraced.,) 
-By our ftrong arms fro forth her fair ftreets chaced. 

Kow by the Capitoll that we adore, 

•• And by this chalt bloud fb vniudlie flamed, 

.-By heauens faire fun that breeds the fat earths (lore, 
By all our countrey rights in Rome maintained, 
And by chad Lvcrece foule that late complained 
Her wrongs to vs, and by this bloudie fen*fe, 
••We will reucnge the death of this true wife. 

This 



THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

This fayd, he flrooke his hand vpon his bread. 

And kilt the fatall knife to end his vow: 

And to his protedation vrg’d the red, 

Who wondringat him, did his words allow. 

Then ioyntlie to the ground their knees they bow. 
And that deepc vow which Brvtvs made before, 
He doth againe repeat, and that they fwore. 

When they had fworne to this aduifed doome. 
They did conclude to beare dead Lvcrece thence, 
To fhew her bleeding bodie thorough Roomc, 

And fo to publifh T a r qjv i n s fowle offence^ 
Which being done, with fpeedie diligence. 

The Romaines plaufibly did giue confent. 

To T ar qv i n s euerlading banifhment. 
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S H A K E'S P EARBS, 

SONNETS, 

F Rom faireft creatures we defire incrcafe. 

That thereby beauties Rofe might ncuer die* 

But as the riper fhould by time deccafe. 

His tender heire might beare his memory: 

But thou contracted to thine owne bright eyes, 

Feed’ft thy lights flame with felfe fubftantiall fewell. 
Making a famine where aboundance lies. 

Thy felfe thy foe,to thy fweet felfe too cruell: 

Thou that art now the worlds frefh ornament. 

And only hcrauld to the gaudy Ipring, 

Within thine ow'nc bud burieft thy content. 

And tender chorle makft wait in niggarding: 

Pitty the world, or elfe this glutton be, 

To eate the worlds due,by the graue and thee. 

2 

\jT\7Hen fortie Winters fliall befeige thy brow, 

Y v And digge deep trenches in thy beauties field. 

Thy youthes proud liuery fo gaz’d on now, 

Wil be a totter’d weed of final worth held: 

Then being askt,where all thybeauticlies. 

Where all the treafure of thy lufty daies; 

To fay within thine owne deepe iiinkcn eyes. 

Were an all>eatingifhame,and thriftlefle praife. 

How much more praife deferu’d thy beauties vfe. 

If thou couldft anfwcre this faire child of mine 
Shall fum my count,and make my old excufe 
Proouing his beautic by fucceffion thine. 

E Jhi* 
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Shakb-speahes 

This were to be new made whcnthou art ould. 
And lee thy blood, warm? when thou feci ft it co 

T Ooke in thy glafle and. tell the face 

Lnow is the time that face (bould forme an other, 
Whofc frefhrcpaicc if nowthou not rcnevvelt^ 
Thou efoo’ft beguile the .w^vnbkffe to mothct.. 
For where is (be fo faire whofe vn-eard wombe 
Difdaines the tillage of thy husbandry. 

Or who is he fo fond will be the tombe. 

Of his felfe loue to (lop pofterity? _ 

Thou art thy mothers glade and (be in thee. 

Calls backe the ioue!y Aprill of her P rime ’- . f 
So thou through windowes of thine age (halt lee, 
Difpight of wrinkles this thy goulden time. 

But if thou Hue remembred not to be, 

Die fingle andthine Image dies with thee.. 

V Nthrifty louelineffe why doft thou fpend,. 

Vpon tby felfe thy. beauties legacy? 

Natures bequeft giues nothing but doth lend. 

And being franck (be lends to thofe are free. 

Then beautious nigard why dooftthou abufe, 
Thebountious largefle giuen thee to gtue? 

Profitles yferer why dooft thou vfe 

So great a fumme of fummesyet can ft not hue. 

For hauingtraffike witbtby felfe alone. 

Thou of thy felfe thy fweet felfe doft deceaue,. 

Then how when nature calls thee co.be gone, 

What acceptable can’ft thou jeaue. 

Thy vnufd beauty muft be tomb’d With thee. 
Which vfed Hues th’executor to be. 

5 

T Hofc howers that with gentle worke did frame, 
The louely gaze where euery eye doth OWeU 
•l^iUpls^'-the^wis to thf very fame. 
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SOHKBTS, 

And that vnfaire which fairely doth cxcellt 
For neuer refting time leads Summer on. 

To hidious winter and confounds him there. 

Sap checkt with froft and luftie leau’s quite getw 
Beauty ore-fnow’d and barenes euery where. 

Then were not fummers diftillation left 
A liquid prifoner pent in walls of glafle. 

Beauties effe& with beauty were bereft. 

Nor it nor noe remembrance what it was. t 

But flowers diftil’d though they with winter f»e«ie, 
Leefe but thekfhow, their fubftance ftillliuesfwecu 

6 

T Hen let not winters wragged hand deface. 

In thee thy fummer ere thou be diftil’d: 

Make fweet fome viall;trcafure thou fome places 
With beautits treafure ere it befelfe kil’d: 

That vfe is not forbidden vfery. 

Which happics thofe that pay the willing lone; 

That’s for thy felfe to breed an ether thee. 

Or ten times happier be it ten for one. 

Ten times thy felfe were happier then thou are. 

If ten of thine ten times refigur’d thee. 

Then what could death doe if thou fbould ft depart, 
Leauing thee liuing in pofterity? 

Be not felfe-wild for thou art much too faire. 

To be deaths conqueft and make wormes thine beire. 

7 

L Oe in the Orient when the gracious light, 

Lifts vp his burning head,each vndcr eye 
Doth homage to his new appearing fight, 

Seruing wtthlookes his facred malefty. 

And hauing climb’d the fteepe vp heauenly hill* 
Refembling ftrong youth in his middle age. 

Yet mortalllookes adore his beauty ftill. 

Attending on his goulden pilgrimages 
But vvhenlirom hieh-moft pfch with way car, 

“ 35 i Jit* 
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Like feeble age he reeleth from the day, 

The eyes(fore dutious)now conuertcd are 
From his low trad and looke an other way: 

So thou, thy felfe out-going in thy noon: 

Vniok’d on died: vnlefle thou get a fonne. 

8 

M Vfick to heare,why hcar’ft thou mufick fadly. 

Sweets with fweets warre not , ioy delights in ioy:. 
Why lou’ft thou that which thou receauft not gladly. 

Or elfe receauft with pleafure thine annoy ? 

If the true concord of well tuned founds. 

By vnions married do offend thine eare. 

They do but fweetly chide thee, who confounds 
In fin glen ifft the parts that thou fhould ft bearer- - 
Marke how one firing fweet husband to an othetj 
Strikes each in each by mutuall ordering; 

Refembling fier,and child, and happy mother. 

Who all in one, one pleafing note do ling:. 

Whofe fpeechleffe fong being manyffeemin" one,. 

Sings this to thee thou fingle wilt proue none. 

9 - 

I S it for feare to wet a widdowes eye. 

That thou conlum’ft thy felfe in fingle life?' 

Ahjif thou iffuleffe (halt hap to die, 

The world will waile thee like a makeleffe wife,. 

The world wilbe thy widdow and ftill weepe. 

That thou no forme of thee haftleft behind , 

When euery priuat widdow well may keepe. 

By childrens eyes, her husbands fhape in minde: 

Looke what an vnthrift in the world doth fpend 
Shifts but his place, for ftill the world inioyes it 
But beauties waftei hath in the world an end. 

And kept vnvfde the vfer fo deftroyes it: 

No Ioue toward others in that bofome fits 
That on himfelfe fuch murdrous Jhame commits. 



lo 

F Orfhame deny that thru bear’ftloueto any 
Who for thy felfe art fo vnprouident 
Graunt ifthou wilt, thou art belou’d of many. 

But that thou none lou’ft is moft euident: 

For thou art fo poffeft with murdrous hate. 

That gainft thy felfe thou ftickft not to conlpire. 

Seeking that beautious roofe to ruinate 
Which to repaire fhould be thy chiefe defire : 

O change thy thought, that I may change my minde, 

Shall hate be fairerlog’d then gentle loue? 

Be as thy prefence is gracious and kind. 

Or to thy felfe at leaft kind harted proue. 

Make thee an other felfe for loue of me. 

That beauty ftill may liue in thine or thee, 

II 

A S faft as thou (halt wane fo faft thou grow’ft. 

In one of thine, from that which thou departeft, 

And that frefla blond which yongly thou beftow’ft. 

Thou maift call thine,when thou from youth conuerteft. 
Herein hues wifdome,beauty,and increafe, 
Withoutthisfol!ie,age,and could decay. 

If all were minded fo,the times fhould ceafo, 

And thrcefcoore yeare would make the world away: 

Let thole whom nature hath not made for ftore, 
Harlh,featureleffc,and rude , barrenly perrifh, 

Looke whom file beft indowkijihe gaue the more; 

Which bountious guift thou ftiouldft in bounty cherrifti. 
She earn’d thee for her fcale,and ment therby, 

Thou fhouldft print more,not let that coppy die. 

12 

WHenl doe count the clock that tels the time. 

And fee the braue day funck in hidious night. 
When I behold the violet paft prime, 

And fable curls or filuer’d ore with white : 

When lofty trees I fee barren ofleaues, : >i • , i 

Which erft from heat did canopie the herd 

And 
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S HAKE-SEE ARE * 

And Sommers greenc all girded vp in ^aues 
Borne on the beare with white and briftly bear . 

Then of thy beauty do I queftior. make 
That thou among the waftes o f time muft goe. 

Since fweets and beauties do them-felucs foriake. 

And die as faft as they fee others grow. 

And nothing gainftTimesfieth canmake e 

Saue breed toSraue him,whcn he takes thee he 

13 

Q That you were your felfe>ut lot * c y ou ar ®. 

No longer yours,then you your felfe here hue, 
Aeainft this cumming end you fhould prepare. 

And your fweet {emblance to fome other giue. 

So fhould that beauty which you hold in leaic 
Find no determination,then you were 
You felfe again after your fclfcs deceafe. 

When your fwcct iffuc your fweet forme mould beare. 
Who lets fo faire a houfe fall to decay, 

Which husbandry in honour might vphold, 

Againft the ftormy gufts of winters day 
And barren rage of deaths etcrnall cold? 

O none but vnthrifts, dearc my louc you know* 

You had a Father, let your Son fay fo. 

14 

N Ot from the ftars do Imyiudgementplucke, 
And yet me thinkes I haue Aftronomy, 

But not to tell ofgood,or euil lucke. 

Of plagues, of dearths,or feafons quallity, 

Nor can I fortune to breefe mynuits tell? 

Pointing to each his thunder, taine and winde. 

Or fay with Princes if it dial go wel 
By oft predict that I in heauen finds. 

But from thine eies my knowledge I deriue. 

And conftant ftars in them I read filch art 
A* truth and beautie dial together thriue 
If from thy fclfc^o ftote thou wouidft conuwtt 
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Sonnets. 

Or elfe of thee this I prognofticate, 

Thy endisTruthes and Beauties doomc and date. 

15 

VX7 Hen I confider euery thing that growes 
* V Holds in perfection but a little moment. 

That thishuge ftage prefenteth nought but fhowes 
Whereon the Stars in fecret influence comment. 

When Iperceiue that men as plants increafe, 

Chcared and checkt euen by the lelfe-fame skie; 

Vaunt in their youthfull fap,at height decreafc. 

And were their braue ftatc out of memory. 

Then the conceit of this inconftant ftay, 

Sets you mofl rich in youth before my fight. 

Where waftfull time debateth with decay 
To change your day of youth to fullied nighty 
And all in war with Time for loue of you 
As he takes from ycu,I ingraft you. nc,w. 

1,6 

B Vt wherefore do not you a mightier waie 
Make warre vppon this bloudie eiranttime? j 
A nd fortifie your l'cife in your decay 
With meanes more bleffed then my barren rime? 

Now (land you„onthe top ofhappie houres. 

And many maiden gardens yet-vnfet. 

With vertuous wifli would beare your liuing flowerfj 
Much liker then your painted -counterfeit: 

So fhould the lines oflife that life repairc 
Which this (Times pcnlel or my pupill pen ) 

Neither in inward worth nor outward faire 
Can make you liue yourfelfe in eies of men. 

To giuc away your felfe,keeps your felfe ftill, 

And yen muft hue drawne by your owne fweet skill, 

17 ’ 

”V? r \7Ho will beleeuc my verfein time to come ' 

If it were fild with your moft high deferts? 

B 4 Though, 
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Shakespeare « 

Though yet heauen knowes it is but as a tombe 
Which hides your life , and fhewes not halfc yourpattn 
If I could write the beauty of your eyes. 

And in frelh numbers number all your graces. 

The age to come would fay this Poet lies. 

Such hcauenly touches nere toucht earthly faces* 

So fhould my papers (yellowed with their age) 

Be fcornVUikc old men of lefle truth then tongue, 

And your true rights be termd a P octs rage. 

And ftrctched miter of an Antique fong. 

But werefome childc of yours aliue that time. 

You fhould Hue twife in it, and in my rime # 

18. 

S Hall I compare thee to a Summers day? 

Thou art more louely and more temperate: 

Rough windes do fliake the darling buds of Maie* 

And Sommers leafe hath all too fhort a date: 

Sometime too hot the eye of heauen fhines. 

And often is his gold complexion dimnfd. 

And euery faire from faire fome-time declines. 

By chance, or natures changing courfe vntrim’d: 

But thy eternall Sommer fhall not fade, 

Nor loofe pofleffion of that faire thou ow’d, 

Nor fhall death brag thou wandr ft in his fhade. 

When imeternall lines to time thou grow’ft. 

So long as men can breath or eyes can fee. 

So long Hues this, and this giues life to thee, 

1 9 

Y’"YEuouring time blunt thou the Lyops pawes, 

•A-*' And make the earth deuoure her owne fwcet brood, 
Pluckc the keene teeth from the fierce Tygers yawes. 

And burne the long liud Phaenix in her blood. 

Make glad and ferry fcafons as thou fleet’ft. 

And do what ere thou wilt fwift-footed time 
To the wide world and all her fading fwccts: 

But I forbid thee one moft hainous crime, 

O 
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Sonnet s* 

O carue not with thy howers my loues faire brow. 

Nor draw noe lines there with thine antique pen, 

Him in thy courfe vntainted doe allow. 

For beauties patterne to fucceding men. 

Yet doe thy worft ould Time difpight thy wrong, 
My loue fhall in my verfe eucr Hue young. 

20 

A * Womans face with natures owne hand painted, 
Hafte thou the Mafter Miflris of my paflion, 

A womans gentle hart but not acquainted 
With fluffing change asisfalfe womens fafhion, 

An eye more bright then theirs, lefle falfe in rowling: 
Gilding the obie£t where- vpon it gazeth, 

A man in hew all Hews'mhxs controwling. 

Which fteales mens eyes and womens foules amaleth. 
And for a woman wert thou firft created. 

Till nature as fhe wrought thee fell a dotinge. 

And by addition me of thee defeated. 

By adding one thing to my purpefe nothing. 

Bur fince fhe prickt thee out for womens pleafure. 
Mine be thy loue and thy loues vfe their treafure, 

21 

S O is it not with me as with that Mufe, 

Stird by a painted beauty to his verfe. 

Who heauen it felfe for ornament doth vfe. 

And euery faire with his faire doth reherfe. 

Making a coopelment of proud compare 

With Sunne and Moone,with earth and feas rich gems: 

With Aprills firft borne flowers and all things rare. 

That heauens ayre in this huge rondure hems, 

O let me true in loue but truly write. 

And then beleeue me,my loue is as faire, 

As any mothers childe,though notfo bright 
As thofe gould can dells fixt in heauens ayer.* 

Let them fay more that like ofheare-fay well, 

I will not prayfe that purpofe not to fell. 
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22 

Y piaffe fKall not perfwade me lam ould, 

iv JB. So long as youth and thoa ateofone uate, 

But when in thee times forrvves I behould. 

Then look 1 death mydaies fliould expiate. 

For all that beauty that doth coucr thee, 

Is but the fecmcly vayment of my heart, 

Which in thy bred doth line, as thine in me. 

How can ! then be elder then thou art? 

O therefore loue be of thy felfe fo wary, 

As I not for my felfe, but for thee v. ill, 

Bearing thy heart which 1 willkeepe fo chary 
As tender nurfe her babe from faring ill, 

Prefume not on thy heart when mine is flame. 

Thou gau’ft me thine not to glue backe againe. 

A S an vnperfe£t ailor on the ftage, ^ 

Who with his feare is put befides hispart. 

Or fome fierce thing repleat with too much rage ; 
Wnofe ficengths abondance weakens his owne heart, 
So 1 for feare oftrufl,forget to fay. 

The nerfeif ceremony of loues right, 

And in mine owne loues ftrength feeme to decay, 
Ore-charg’d with burthen of mine owne loues might. 
O let my books be then the eloquence. 

And domb preiagers of my (peaking brelt, 

Who pleade for loue, and look for recompence. 

More then that tohge that more hath more exprefl. 

' O leame to read what filent loue lmh writ. 

To heare wit eies belongs to loues fine wine. 
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M ine eye hath play’d the painter and hath fteeld, 

I hy beauties forme in table of my heart, 

My body 's the flame wherein ti’s held, 

A idperfpe&iue it is belt Painters art. 

For through the Painter mult you fee his skill. 



Sonnets# 

Tofindc where your true Image pi&urM lies; 

Which in my bofomes ihop is hanging ftil f 
That hath his windowes glazed with thine eves: 
Now fee w'hat good-turnes eyes for e*es haue done, 
Mine eyes hauedrawne thy fhape,and thine for me 
/ re windowes to my bre-ft, where-through the Sun 
Delights to peepe,to gaze therein on thee 
Yet eyes this cunning want to grace their art 
They draw but what they fee.know not the hart* 

* 5 

I Et thofe who are in fauor with their ftsrs, 

..Of] publike honour and proud titles bofi, 

W hiifi 1 wheme fortune of fueb tryunipS bars 
Vnlookt for ioy in that I honour it oft; 

Great Princes fauorites their fairc Ieaucs fpread. 

But as the Marygold at the funs eye, 

And m them-ielucs their prid : lies buried. 

For at a frowne they in their glory die. 

The’painefull worrier famofed for worth. 

After a thoufand victories once foiid, . 

Is from the b:>okc of honour rafed quite. 

And all the reft forgot for w hich he coilds 
Then happy 1 that loue and am bcloued 
Where I may not rcmoue,nor be remouedo . 

2 6 

I Ord of my loue, to whome in vaflalage 
..Thy merrithach my outie ftrongly knit; 

To thee I fend this written ambaffage 
To witneffe duty, not to fliew my wit. 

Duty fo great, which wit fo poore as mine 
May make feeme bare, in wanting words ro fliew it; 
But that T hope fome good conceipt of thine 
In thy foules thought^ all naked ) w ill beftow it: 

Til whatfoeuer ftar that guides my mouing, 

Points on me gratioufly with faire afpeft. 

And puts appariell on my tottered louing, 
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To Chow me worthy of their fweet rcfpeft, 

Then may Ldare to boaft how 1 doc loue thee. 

Til then,not fhow my head where thou maift prone ms 
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\Xj Eary with toyle,T haft me to my bed , 

VV The deare repofe for lims with trauaill tired. 

But then begins a iourny in my head 

To worke my mind, when boddies work s expired. 

For then my thou 2 hts(from far where I abide) 

Intend a zelous pilgrimage to thee. 

And kcepe my drooping eye-lids open wide. 

Looking on darknes which the blind doe lee. 

Saue thatmy foules imaginary fight 
Prcfents their fhaddoe to my fightles view. 

Which like a iewellfhunge in gaftly night) 

Makes blacke flight beautious,and her old face new'. 

Loe thus by day my lims, by night my mind,. 

For thee,and for my felfe,noe quiet finde. • 
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H Ow can I then rcturne in happy plight 
That am debard the benifit of reft? 

When daies oppreflton is not eazd by night. 

But day by night and night by day opreft. 

And each(though enimes to ethers raigne,) 

Doe in confent fhake hands to torture me. 

The one by toyle,the other to complaine 
How far I toyle,f!ill farther oft from thee. 

I tell the Day to pleafe him thou art bright, 

And uo'il him grace when clouds doe blot the hcauen: 

So flatter I the fwart complexiond night. 

When fparkling ftars twire not thou guifft th’ eauen. 

But. day doth daily draw my forrowes longer, (ftrongey 
And night doth nightly make greefes length feeme 
29 



\7\7Hcn in difgrace with Fortune and mens eyes, 
V M all alone beweepe my out-catt flate, 
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An A trouble deafe heauen with my bootleffe cries. 
And looke vpon my felfe and curfe my fate. 
Wifhinpmc like to one more rich in hope, 

Featur'd like him.like him with friends poffeft. 
Defiring this mans art, and that mans skope. 

With w hat I moft inioy contented Ieaft, 

Yet in thefe thoughts my felfe almoft defpifing, 
Haplyc I thinke on thee, and then my Rate, 
f Like to the Larke at breake of daye arifingj 
From fullcn earth fings himns at Heauens gate. 

For thy fweet loue remembred fuch welth brings. 
That then 1 skorne to change my Rate with Kings, 
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len to the Scffions of fweet filent thought, 

I fommon vp remembrance of things pafl, 

I fign the lacke of many a thing I fought,, 

And with old woes new waile my deare times w r afler 
Then can I drowne an eyc(vn-vfd to flow) 

For precious friends hid in deaths dateles night. 

And weepe a freflh loues long fince canceld'woe. 
And mone th'expence of many avannifhtfight. 

Then can I greeue at greeuances fore-gon, 

And heauily from woe to woe tell ore 
The fad account of fore-bemoned mone. 

Which I new pay as if not payd before. 

But if the while I thinke on thee. ( deare friend) 

All Ioffes are reftord,and forrowes end. 

3 1 

T hy bofome is indeared with all hearts. 

Which Iby lacking haue fuppofed dead. 

And there raignes Loue and all Loues louing parts. 
And aU thofe friends which I thought buried. 

How many a holy and obfequious teare 
Hath deare religious loue ftolnefrom mine eye, 

A* in ter eft of the dead which now appearc. 

But things remouci that hidden in there lie. 
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ShAKF-SPE ARBS 

Thots art the graue where buried loue doth Use, 

H iing with the tropheis of my louers gon. 

Who all their parts ofme to thee did giue. 

That due ofmany,now is thine alone. 

Their images I lou d, I view in thee. 

And thou (all they)haft ail the all of me, 

?2 

I F thou furuiue my well contented daie, 

When that churle death my bones with duft mall coucr 
And fhalt by fortune once more re-fiiruay: 

Tnefe pome rude li nes of thy deceafeo Loner: 

Compare them with the bett ring of the time. 

And though they be cut-ftript by euery pen, 

Referue them for my loue, not for their rime, 

Exceeded by the hight of happier men. 

Oh then voutfafe me but this lowing thought, 

Had my friends Mufe growne withthis growing age, 

A dearer birth then this his loue had brought 
To march in ranches of better equipage: 

But fince he died and Poets better proue, 

Theirs for their ftile ile read, his for his loue. 

F V11 many a glorious morning haue Keene, 

Flatter the mountaine tops with foueraine eie. 

Killing with golden face.the meddowes greene; 

Guilding pale ftreames with hcauen’y alcumy : 

Anon permit thebafeft cloud s to ride. 

With ougly rack on his celeftiall face, 

And from thefoi-'orne world his vifage hide 
Stealing vn'eene to w eft w ith this d fgrace: 

Euen fo my Sunne one early morne did ftiine. 

With all triumphant fplendor on my brow, 

But out alack ,he was but one houre mine, 

The region cloude hath mask’d him from me now. 

Yet him for this, my loue no w hit difdaineth. 

Suns of the world may ttaine,whe heauens fun ftainteh. 
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ny u.Q.T muu jaomile fuch abeautious day. 

And make me trauaile forth without my cloakc, 
To let bace doudes ore-take me in my way. 

Hiding thy brau’ry in their rotten finoke. 

Tis not enou h that through the cloude thou breake. 

To dry the raine on my ftorme-beaten face. 

For no man well of fuch a'faUie can ipeake. 

That heales the wound, and cures not the difgracc; 

Nor can thy fbame giue phificke to my griefe. 

Though thou repent , yet 1 haue ftill the lone, 

Tld offenders forrow lends but weake reliefe 
To him that beares the ftrong offenfes Ioffe. 

Ah but thofe teares are pearle which thy loue (heeds. 
And they are ritch,and ranfome all ill deeds. 

35 

O more bee greeu’d at thatf which thou haft done. 
Roles haue thornesjaild fihler fountaines mud. 
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Cloudes and eclipfes fiaine both Moone and Sunne, 
And loath fome canker Hues in fweeteft bud. 

Ail men make faults,and cuen I in this. 

Authorizing thy trefpas with compare. 

My fclfe corrupting faluing thy atniffe, 

Excufing tiieir fins more then their fins arc: 

For to thy fenfuall fault I bring in fence. 

Thy aduerfe party is thy Aduocate, 

And gainft my felfe a lawfuil plea commence. 

Such ciuill war is in my loue and hate. 

That 1 an acceffary needs muft be, 

To that fweet theefe which fourely robs from me, 

3* 

I Et me confefle that we two muft be twaine. 
Although our vndeuided loues are one: 

So (ball thole blots that do with me remaine, 

W thout thy helpe , by me be borne alone. 

In oui two loues there is but one relpeft 




180 190 200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 280 290 300 






Km itfu 



* i 



is 



isa 












ShAKE-SPB ARES 

Though in our Hues a feperable fpight. 

Which though it alter not loues foie effeft. 

Yet doth it fteale fweet houres from loues delight, 

I may not euer-more acknowledge thee, 

Leaft my bewailed guilt fhould do thee fhame. 

Nor thou with publike kindnefle honour me, 

Vnlefle thou take that, honour from thy name: 

But doe not fo,Iloue thee in fuch iort, 

As thou being mine, mine is thy good report* 

37 , 

A S a decrepit father takes delight. 

To fee his aftiue childe do deeds ofyouth. 

So I , made lame by Fortunes deareft fpight 
Take all my comfort of thy worth and truth. 

For whether beauty, birth, or weahh,or wit. 

Or any of thefe all,or all,or more 
Iutitled in their parts,do crowned fit, 

I make my loue ingrafted to this ftore: 

So then I am not lame,poore, nor difpifd, 

Whilft that this fhadow doth fuch fubflance giae. 

That I in thy abundance am fuffic d. 

And by a part of all thy glory liue: 

Lookc what is beft,that beft I wifii in thee. 

This wifb I haue,then ten times happy me. 

38 

H Ow can my Mufe want fubieft to inuent 

While thou doft breath that poor’ft into my verfe. 
Thine owne fweet argument, to excellent. 

For euery vulgar paper to rehearfe: 

Oh giue thy felfe the thankes if ought in me. 

Worthy perufal ftand againft thy fight. 

For who's fo durnbe that cannot write to thee. 

When thou thy felfe doft giue inuention light? 

Be thou the tenth Mufe.ten times more in worth 
Then thofe old nine which rimers inuocate. 

And he that calls on thee,let him bring forth 

Eternall 
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Eternal numbers to out-liue long date. 

If my flight Mule doe pleafe thefe curious dates. 
The paine be mine,but thine ftial be the praife. 

O H how thy worth with manners may I linge, 
When thou art all the better part of me? '' 
What can mine owne praife to mine owne felfe bring! 
And what is’t but mine owne w hen I praife thee, 
Euen for this, let vs deuided liue. 

And our deare loue Ioole name of fingle one. 

That by this feperation I may giue: 

That due to thee which thou deferu'ft alone: 

Oh abfence what a torment wouldft thou proue. 
Were it not thy fbure leifure gaue fweet leaue. 

To entertaine the time with thoughts of loue. 

Which time and thoughts fo fweetly doft deceiue. 
And that thou teacheft how to make one twaine. 
By praifing him here who doth hence remaine, 

4° 

T Ake all my loues,my loue, yea take them all. 

What haft thou then more then thou hadft before? 
No loue,my loue,that thou maift true loue call. 

All mine was rhine,tefore thou hadft this more: 

Then iffor my loue,thou my loue rcceiueft, 

I cannot blame thee, for my loue thou vfeft. 

But yet be blam’d.if thou this felfe deceaueft 
B y wilfull tafte of what thy felfe refufeft. 

I doe forgiue thy robb’rie gentle theefe 
Although thou fteale thee all my pouerty: 

And yet loueknowes it is a greater griefe 
Tobeare loues wrong,then hates knowne iniury. 
Lafciuious grace,in whom allil wel ftiowes. 

Kill me with fpights yet we muft not be foes. 

' 4 1 . 

T Hofe pretty wrongs that liberty commits. 

When I am fomc-time abfentfrom thy heart, 
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Thy beautic^and thy yeares full well bcfirs, 

For ftill temptation followcs where thou art* 

Gentle thou art, and therefore to be wonne, 

Beautious thou art, therefore to be affiailed* 

And when a woman woes, what womans fonne. 

Will lou: cly leaue her till he haue preuailed. 

Aye me .but yet thou mighft my (cate forbeare, 

And chide thy beauty, and thy ftraying youth, 

Who lead thee in their ryot cucn there 
Where thou art forft to breakc a two-fold truth: 

Hers by thy beauty tempting her to thee, . 

Thine by thy beautie beeing falfe to me. 
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T Hat thou haft her it is not all my griefe, 

And yet it may be laid I lou’d her deerely, 

That fhc hath thee is of my wayling cheefe, 

A Ioffe in lone that touches me more necrely. 

Louing offendors thus I will cxcufe yee. 

Thou dooft loue her,becaufc thou know ft ! loue hcr 5 
And for my fake euen fo doth fhc abufe me. 

Sufficing my friend for my fake to approoue her, 

]f I looie thee, my Ioffe is my loues gaine, 

Andloofing her 3 my friend hath found that Ioffe, 

Both finde each other, and I loofe both twaine, 

And both for my fake lay on me this croffe. 

But here’s the ioy,my friend anc? 1 arc one, 

Swcete flattery jthen fhe loues but me alone, , 

4 ? 

W/ Hen moft I winke then doe mine eyes beft fee, 

For all the day they view' things vnrefpe&ed. 

But when I fleepe^in dreames they lookc on thee, 
Anddarkely bright, are bright in darke dire6led, 

Then thou whofe fhaddow fhaddowes doth makebright^ 
How w’ould thy fhadowes forme,formehappy fhow* 

To the cleere day with thy much cleerer light, 

When to vn-feeing eyes thy fhade fhincs fo ? 

How 
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How would (1 fay Jminc eyes be bleffed made, 

By looking on thee in the liuing day ? 

When in dead night their faire imperfect lhade. 

Through heauy fleepe on fightleflc eyes doth ftayf 

AU dayes are nights to fee till I fee thee. 

And nights bright daies when dreams do fhew thee 
44 

I F the dull fubftance of my fleih were thought, 

Iniurious diftance fliould not flop my way. 

For then difpight of fpacc I would be brought. 

From limits farre remote, where thou dooft ftay. 

No matter then a/though my footc did ftand 
Vpon the fartheft earth remoou d from thee. 

For nimble thought can iumpe both fea and land. 

As foone as thinke the place where he would be. 

But ah, thought kills me that I am not thought 
To lcape large lengths of miles when thou art gone, 

Buc that fo much of earth and water wrought, 

I muft attend, times leafurc with my mone. 

Receiuing naughts by elements fo floe. 

But heauie tearcs, badges of eithers woe* 

T He other two,flight ayre,and purging fire. 

Are both with thec,whcrccuer 1 abide, 

Thefirft my thought,the other my defire, 

Thefe prefent ablent with Iwift motion iliac. 

For when thefe quicker Elements arc gone 
I 11 tender Embaffie of loue to thee. 

My life being made of foure,with two alone, 

Sinkes downeto deatb,oppreftwnh melancholie, 

Vntill liues compofition be recured. 

By thefe fwiftmeifengers return’d from thee. 

Who cuen buc now come back againe aflured. 

Of their faire health, recounting it to me. 

This told,I ioy,but then no longer glad, 

I fend them back againe and ftraight grow lad. 
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M ine eye and heart are at a mortall warre. 

How to deuidc the conqueft of thy fight. 
Mine eye, my heart their pictures fight would barre, 
My heart,mine eye the freecdome of that right, 

My heart doth plead that thou in him dooft lye, 

(A clofet neuer pearft with chriftall eyes ) 

But the defendant doth that pica deny. 

And fayes in him their faire appearance lyes. 

To fide this title is impannellcd 
A queft of thoughts, all tennants to the heart. 

And by their verditft is determined 
The cleerc eyes moyitie,and the deare hearts part. 
As thus, mine eyes due is their outward part, 

And my hearts right, their inward loue of heart. 
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Etwixt mine eye and heart a league is tooke. 

And each doth good turncs now vnto the other. 
When that mine eye is famifht for a looke, 

Or heart in loue with fighes himfelfe doth (mother ; - 
With my loues pifture then my eye doth feaft. 

And to the painted banquet bids my hearts 
An other time mine eye is my hearts gueft. 

And in his thoughts of loue doth (hare a part. 

So either by thy picture or my loue. 

Thy feife away, are prefent drill with me. 

For thou nor farther then my though ts canft moue. 

And I am dill with them,and they with thee. 

Or if they fleepe, thy pi&ure in my fight 
Awakes my heart, to hearts and eyes delight. 

48 

H Ow carefull was I when I tooke my way. 

Each trifle vnder trueft barres to thruft. 

That to my vfe it might vn-vfed flay 

From hands offalfehood,in fure wards of trufl ? 

But thou, to whom my iewcls trifles are, 

3 Moft 
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Sonnets. 

Mofl worthy comfort,now my greatefl griefc, 

Thou bell of deercft.ami mine onely care, 

Arr left the prey of encry vulgar theefe. 

1 hee haue I not loekt vp in any chcft. 

Sane where thou art not though I feele thou art. 

Within the gentle clofu e ofmy breft, 

From whence at pleafure thou maift comeand part. 

And eucn thence thou wilt be ftolne I feare, 

For truth prooues theeuilh for a prize fo deare, 

A 49 

Gainft that time ( if euer that time come ) 

When I fhall fee thee frowne on my defe&s. 

When asthylouehath caft his vimoft furrime, 

Cauld to thatauditeby aduifd refpe&s, 

Againft that time when thou (halt ftrangely pafle. 

And fcarcely greete me with that funne thine eye, 

When loue conuerted from the thing it was 
Shall realons finde of fetled grauitie. 

Againft that time do I infconce me here 
Within the knowledge of mineowne defart. 

And this my hand,againft my feife vpreare. 

To guard the lawful! reafons on thy part, 

To lcaue poore me,thou haft the ttrength of lawes, 
Since why co loue, I can allcdgeno caufe. 

5° 

H Ow heauie doe Iiourney on the way, 

When whac I feeke (my wearie trauels end ) 

Doth teach that cafe and that repofe to fay 
Thus farre the miles arc meafurde from thy friend. 

The beaft that beares me, tired with my woe, 

Plods duly on,to beare that waight in me. 

As if by fomc inftiinft the wretch did know 
His rider lou’d notfpeed being made from thee: 

The bloody fpurre cannot prouoke him on. 

That fome-times anger thrufts into his hide, 

Which lveauily he anfwers with a grone, * 
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More fliarpc to me then fpurring to his fide. 

For thac fame gronc doth put this in my mind® 

My greefe lies onward and my ioy behind. 

51 

ry Hus can my louc excufe the flow offence, 

1 Ofmy dull bearer, when from thee l fpeed. 

From where thou art, why fhoulld 1 halt me thence. 

Till I returne ofpQfting is noe need. 

O what excufe will my poore bca(t then find. 

When ivvift extremity can Ifcme but (low, 

Then fliould 1 fpurre though mounted cn the wind. 

In winged fpeed no motion fha’I i know. 

Then can no horle with my defire keepe pace, 

Therefore defiref ofperfefts !oue being madej 
Shall najgh noe dull flefli in his fiery race. 

But louc, for !oue,thus fhall excufe my iade. 

Since from thec going, he vyent wilfull flow. 

Towards thee ile run,and giue himleaue to goe. 

^ O am I as the rich whofe defied key, 
k J Can bring him to his fweet vp-locked treafure. 

The which he will not etfry hower furuay. 

For blunting the fine point of feldomeplcafure. 

Therefore are fcafts fo follemne and fo rare. 

Since fildom comming in the long yearc fet. 

Like ftones of worth they thinly placed are. 

Or captaine Iewells in the carconct. 

So is ihc time that keepes you as my cheft. 

Or as the ward-robe which the robe doth hide. 

To imkefome fpeciall inftant fpeciall bleft. 

By new vnfoulcing his imprifon d pride. 

Bleffed are you whofe worthinefle giues skope, 
Beinghad to tryumph, being lacktto hope, 

\7 VHat is your fubftancc, whereof arc you made, 

* ' That millions offtrange fhaddoyves on you tend? 

Since 
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Since euery one, hath cuery.onc,one fhade s 
And you but one, can euery fhaddowlend: 

Defcribe < 5 Adonis and the counterfet, 

Is poorcly immitated after you, 

On Hellens chcekc all art of beau tie fet, 

And you in Grecian tires arc painted new: 

Speake of the fpring,and foyzon ofthe yeare. 

The one doth fhaddovv of your beautie fhow. 

The other as your bcuntie doth appeare. 

And you in euery bleffed fhape we know. 

In all externall grace you hauc fome part, 

But you like none, none you for conftant heart, 

54 r 

O H how much more doth beautie oeautious ieeme, 

By that fweet ornament which truth do:b giue. 

The Rofe lookes faire, but fairer wc it deeme 
For that fweet odor, which doth in it liuc: 

The Canker bloomeshaue full as deepc a die. 

As the perfumed tindfure ofthe Rofes, 

Hang on fuch thornes,and play as wantonly. 

When fommers breath their masked buds difclofesr 
But for their virtue only is their fhow. 

They liue vnwoo’d, and vnrefpeftcd fade. 

Die to themfelues . Sweet Rofes doe not fo. 

Of their fweet deathes, are fweetcfl odors made: 

And fo of you,beautiriis and loucly youth; 

When that fhall vade,by verfe diftils your rruth. 

N Ot marble, nor the guilded monument, 

OfPrincesfhall out-liue this powrefull rime 5 
But you Avail fhine more bright m thefe contents 
Then vnfwept ftone, befmeer d with fluttifh time* 

When waftefuil warre fhall Statues o\KX-iuxr\Q y 
And broilcs rocte out the worke of mafonry, 

Nor Mars his fword, nor yvarres quick fire fhall btime ; 

1 he lilting record ofyour memory, 
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Gainft death,and all obliuious emnity 

Shall you pace forth, your praife fhall ftil finde roome, 

Euen in the eyes of all pofterity 

That weare this world out to the ending doome. 

So til the iudgement that your felfe arife. 

You liue in this, and dwell in louers eies. 
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S weet Ioue renew thy force , be it not faid 
Thy edge fhould blunter be then apetite. 

Which but too daie by feeding is alaied. 

To morrow fliarpned in his former might. 

So loue be thou,although too daie thou fill 

Thy hungt'ie eies,euen till they winck with fu Inc fie. 

Too morrow fee againe,and doe not kill 
The fpirit of Loue, with a perpetual dulneffe: 

Let this fad Intrim like the Ocean be 

Which parts the fhore, where two contracted new. 

Come daily to the banckes,that when they fee.- 
Returneof loue,more blefl may be the view. 

As cal it Winter, which being ful of care, ^ 

Makes Somers welcome,thrice more wilh’d,more rare? 

57 

B Ein<* your flaue what fhould I doe but tend, 

Vpon the houres,and times of your defire? 

I haue no precious time at al to Ipend; 

Nor ferui'ces to doe til you require. 

Nor dare I chide the world without end houre, 

Whilft I (my foueraine)watch the clock for you, 
Northinke the bittcrncffe of abfence fowre, 

VVhen you haue bid your feruant once adieue. 

Nor dare I.queftion with my ieahous thought. 

Where you may be, or your affaires fuppofe. 

But like a fad flaue ft.ay and thinke of nought 

Saue where you are , how happy you make thofe, 
Sotrue:a foole is loue,that in yopr Will, 

(though you doe any thing)he, things no ill.. ... , 
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58 

T Hat God forbid, that made me firft your flaue, 

I fhould in thought controule your times of pleafure. 
Or at your hand th’ account ofhoures to craue. 

Being your vaffail bound to flaie your Ieifurc. 

Oh let me fuffer(being at your beck) 

Th* impriion’d abfence of your libertie. 

And patience tame,to fufferance bide each check, 

Without accufing you of iniury. 

Be where you lift,your charter is fo ftrong, 

That you your felfe may priuiledge your time 
To what you will, to you it doth belong. 

Your felfe to pardon of felfe-doing crime, 

I am to waite, though waiting io be hell. 

Not blame your plcaiure be it ill or well. 

59 

I F their bee nothing new,but that which is, 

Hath beene before, how are our braincs beguild, 
Which laboring for inuention bcare amiffc 
The fecond burthen of a former child ? 

Oh that record could with a back-ward looke, 

Euen of fiue hundreth courfes of the Sunne, 

Show me your image in fome antique booke. 

Since minde a; firft in carredfer was done. 

That I might fee what the old world could fay. 

To this compofed wonder of your frame. 

Whether we are mended, or where better they. 

Or whether rcuoludon be the fame. 

Oh fure lam the wits of former daies. 

To fubiedts worfc haue giuen admiring praife, 

60 

L ike as the waues make towards the pibled fhore. 

So do our minuites haften to their end. 

Each changing place with that which goes before. 

In fequent toile all forwards do contend. 

Natiuity once in the maine of light. 

' E Crawls 
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Cravvics to maturity, whcrcwftb being crown d. 
Crooked cclipfes gainft his glory fight, 

And time that*gaue,doth now his gift confound. 

Time doth tranfttxe the fiori fh fet on youth, 

And deities thcparalels in beauties brow,. 

Feedes on the rarities of natures, truth. 

And nothing fends but for his fieth to mow. 

And yet to times in hope, ray verfc fh all fend: 
Praifing thy worth,diffight his cruell hand. 

° 6:t 

I S it thy wil,thy Imagefhould keepc open 
My heauy eie'dds to the weary night? 

Doft thou defire my flumbers fbould be broken. 
While fhadowes like to tliecdo mocke my fight? 

Js it thy fpirit that thou fend’ft from thee 
So farre from home into my deeds to prye. 

To find out fhames and idle houres in me, 

The skope and tenure of thy Ieloufie? 

Ono,thy loue though muchfenotfo greats 
It is my loue that kcepes mine eie awake. 

Mine owne true loue that doth my reft defeat, 

To plaie the watch-man. euer for thy fake. 

For thee watch l,whilft thoudoft wake elftwhcre,, 
From me farre of , with others all to neere. 

6X 

S Inne of felfe-loue poffefletkal mine eie. 

And all my lbule,and al my euery part;, 

And for this fume there is no remedic. 

It is fo grounded inward in my heart. . 

Me thinkes no face fo gratious is as mine, 

"No fhape fo true,no truth of fuch account. 

And for my felfe mine owne worth do define. 

As I all other in all worths furmount.. 

But when my glaffc fhewes me my felfe indeed 
Beated and chopt with tand antiquitie, 

.Mine owne felfe loue quite contrary I read 
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Selfe,lo felfe louir _ 

T’is thee(my felFe)that for my Iclfe I prai fo. 

Painting my age with beauty of thy aaies,- 

6 3 

A Gainft my loue fhall be as I am now 

With times iniurious hand chrufht and ore-wome, 
When houres Haue dreind his blood and fild his brow 
With lines and wrincles,when his youthfull morne 
Hath trauaild on to Ages ftcepie night. 

And all thofe beauties wheteof now hes King 
Are vanifhing,or vanifht out of fight. 

Stealing away the treafurc ofhis Spring. 

For fuch a time do I nowfortifie 
Againft confounding Ages cruell knife. 

That he ftiall neuer.cut from memory 
My fweet louesbeauty,though mylouerslife. 

His beautic fhall in thefc blatke lines be ftenc, 1 
And they ftiall line , and he in themftill greenc, 

<5 4 

W Hen I hauc ftene by times fell hand defaced 
The rich proud coftof outwerne buried age. 
When fometime loftie towers I foe downe rafed. 

And braffe eternall flaue to mortall rage. 

When I haue ftenc the hungry Ocean gaine 
Aduantage on the Kirtgdome of the fhoare. 

And the nrme foile win of the watry maine, 

Increafing ftorc with loffc,and Ioffe with ftore. 

When I haue ftenc foch interchange of ftate. 

Or ftate it felft confounded, to decay, 

Ruine hath taught me thus to ruminate 
That Time wili come and take my loue away. 

This thought is as a death w hich cannot chooft 
But wcepe to hauc,that which it fearcs to loofo. 

6% 

C Ince brafle,nor done, nor earth, nor boundlefie fea ? 
w But fad mortallity ore-fwaies their pow er, 

Ei How 



? • 1 



~1 







I 



I 




i\bs 






How with this rage (hall beautie hold aplca, 

Whole action is no ftronger then a flower? 

O how fhall fummers hunny breath hold out, 
Againft the wrackfull fledge of battring daycs. 
When rocks impregnable arc not fo ftoutc , 

Nor gates of lieelc fo ftrong but time deeayes? 

O fearefull meditation > where alack, 

Shall times bell fevvcll from times chcft lie hid ? 

Or what ftrong hand can hold his 1 wife foote back. 
Or who his Ipoilc or beautie can forbid? 

O none,vnIcfle this miracle haue might. 

That in black inck my loue may ftilllhine bright. 
66 

T Yr’d with all thefe for reftfull death I cry. 

As to behold defert a begger borne, 

And needie Nothing trimd in iollitie. 

And pureft-faith vnhappily forfworne. 

And gilded honor ftiamefully mifplaft. 

And maiden vertue rudely {trumpeted, 

And.rigHt perfection wrongfully difgrac’d. 

And ftrength by limping fway difabled , 

And arte made tung-tidc by authorise. 

And Folly (DoCVor-like ) conerouling skill. 

And fimple-Truthmifcalde Simplicitie, 

And capeiue-good attending Captainc ill. 

Tyr’d with all thefe, from thefe would I be gone*. 
Sauethat to dye, I leaue my loue alone. 

6-j 

A H wherefore with infe&ion fhould he liue, 
And with his prefence grace impietie. 

That finne by him aduantage fhould atchiue, 

And lace itfelfe with his focietie ? 

Why fhould falfe painting immitate his cheeke, 
And fteale dead feeing of his liuing hew? 

Why fhould poore beautie indireCHy leeke, 

-Roles of fhaddow,flnce hisRofeiscruc? 




; Sonn’ets. 
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Why fhould he liue,now nature banckrout is, 

Beggerd ofblood to blufh through liucly vainer 
For fhe hath no exchecker now but his. 

And proud of many,!iues vpon his games? 

O him fhe ftores^to fhow what welth fhe had. 

In daies long firtce,before thefe laft fo bad. 

T Hus is his cheeke the map of daies out-worne. 

When beauty liu’d and dy’ed as flowers do now* 
Before thefe baftard fignes of faire were borne, 

Or durft inhabit on a liuing brow» 

Before the goulden trefles of the dead. 

The right of fepulchers,were fhornc away, 

To liue a fcond life on fecond head, 

Erebcauries dead fleece made another gay: 

In him thofc holy antique howers are feene. 

Without all ornament, it felfe and true. 

Making no fummerof an others greene. 

Robbing no ould to dreflehis beauty new. 

And him as for a map doth Nature ftore, 

Tofhewfaulfe Art what beauty was of yore. 

69 

HTHofe parts of thee that the worlds eye doth view, 

•*- Want nothing that the thought of hearts can mend: / 
All toungs(the voice offoules)giuc thee that end, 

V ctring bare tru th,cuen fo as foes Commend. 

Their outward thus with outward praife is crownd, 

But thofe fame toungs that giuotheefb thine owne, . " 

In other accents doe this praife confound 
By feeing farther then the eye hath fhowne. 

They lookc into the beauty ofthy mind. 

And that in guefle they meafurc by thy deeds. 

Then churls their thoughts(although theireies were kind) 
To thy faire flower ad the ranckc fmell of weeds. 

But why thy odor matchcth not thy fhow, . • 

, The folyc is this, that thou doeft common grow. 
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OHAKB-SPE AXES 

7 ° 

T Hat thou are blam’d (ball not be thy defc<ft. 

For flanders marke was euer yet the faire, 

The ornament ofbeauty is fufpe&, 

A Crow that fliesinheauens lWecteftayre. 

So thou be good ,flander doth but approue. 

Their worth the greater bceing woo’d of time. 

For Canker vice thefwecteft buds doth loue. 

And thou prcfent’ft a pure vnftayincd prime. 

Thou haft paft by the ambufhof young daies. 

Either not aflayId,orvi<ftor beeing charg’d. 

Yet this thy praife cannot be foe thy praile. 

To tyc vp enuy,eucrmore inlarged, 

Iffomc fufpedb of ill maskt not thy Ihow, 

Then thou alone kingdomes of hearts fliouldftowc/ 

71 

IVTOe Longer mourne for me when I am dead, 

* ’•Then you fhall heare the furly fullen bell 
Giue warning to the world that I am fled 
From this vile world with vildeft wormes to dwell: 
Nay if you read this line, remember not. 

The hand that writ it/or I louc you fo. 

That I inyourfweet thoughts would be forgot, 

If thinking on me then fliould make you woe. 

O iffl fay Jyou lookc vpon this verfe, 

When I (perhaps) compounded am with clay, 

Do not fo much as my poore name reherfe; 

But let your louc euen with my life decay. 

Lean the wife world fliould looke into your monej 
And mocke you with me after 1 am gon, 

72 

Leaft the world fliould taske you to recite, 

_ ' What merit liu’d in me that you fliould loue 
After my deathfdcare louejfor get me quite. 

For you in me can nothing worthy proue. 

ValelTc you would dcuifc Home vercuous lye, 
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To doe more for me then mine owne defert. 

And hang more praife vpon deceafed I, 

Then nigard truth would willingly impart/ _ 

O leaft your true loue may feeme falce in this. 

That you for loue fpeake well of nie vntruc, 

My name be buried where my body is. 

And liue no more to fhame nor me,nor you. 

For I am fharnd by that which I bring forth, 

And fo fliould you, to loue things nothing worth, 

73 

T Hat time ofyeeare thou maift in me behold. 

When yellow leaues.or none, or few doe hange 
Vpon tbofe boughes which fliake againft the could. 

Bare rn’wd quiers, w here late the fwcet birds fang, 

In me thou feeft the twi-light of fuch day. 

As after Sun-fet fadethin the Weft, 

Which by and by blacke night doth take aw%y. 

Deaths fecond felfe that feals vp all in reft. 

In me thou feeft the glowing of fuch fire. 

That on the allies of his youth-doth lye,. 

As the death bediw hereon it mutt expire, 

Confum’d with that which it was nurriftitby. 

This thou perceu’ft, which makes thy louc more ftroug, 
To loue that well,which thou mutt leauc ere long, 

74 

B Vt be contented' when that fell areft. 

With out all bayle fhall carry me away. 

My life hath in this line fome intereft. 

Which for memonall (till with thee llialf ftay. 

Wheu thou reuewcft-diiSjthou doeft reucw. 

The very part was corifecrate to thee. 

The earth can haue but earth, which is his due ; 

My Ipirit is thine the better part of me. 

So then thou haft but loft the dregs of life. 

The pray of wormes, my body being dead, 

The coward conqucft of.a wretches.knife s 
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To bafe of thee to be remembred. 

The worth of that,is that which it containes. 

And that is this, and this with thee remaines. 

75 

S O are you to my thpughts a$ food to life. 

Or as fweet feafon’d ihewers are to the ground; 
And for the peace of you 1 hold fuch ftrife, 

As twixt a mifer and his wealth is found. 

Now proud ?$ an inioyer,and anon 
Doubting the filching age will fteale his treafure, 
Nov* counting beft to be with you alone. 

Then betterd that the world may fee my pleafurc, 
Some-time all ful with feafting on your fight. 

And by and by cleane ftarued for a lookc, 

Poflelfingor purfuing no delight 

Saue what is had,or muft from you be tooke. 

Thus do I pine and furfet day by day, 

' Or gluttoning.on all, or all away, 

7 6 

■fTV? Hy is my verfe fo barren of new pride? 

” V So far from variation or quickc change? 
Why with the time do I not iglance afidc 
To new found methods,and to compounds firange? 
Why writeIftillall;one,eucrthe fame. 

And keepe inuention in a noted weed, 

T hat euery word doth almoft fel my name. 
Shewing their birth,and where they did proceed? 
O know fweet loue I alwaics write of you. 

And you and loue are (fill my argument: 

So all my beft is dreflingold words new. 

Spending againe what is already (pent: 

:w and old. 



For as the Sun is daily new ; 

So is my loue ftill telling what is told, 

77 

■TPHy glafife will (hew thee how thy beauties 
JL Thy dyall how thy pretious mynuits wafte. 
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: ' ' 

The vacant Ieaucs thy mindes imprint will beare. 
And of this booke,this learning maift thou taftc. 
The wrinckles which thy glafle will truly £ho w. 
Of mouthed graues will giue thee memorie. 

Thou by thy dyals Hiady fteahh maift knpw. 
Times theeuifh progreffe to eternitie. 

Looke what thy memorie cannot containe, 
Commit to thefe wafte blacks,and thou (halt findc 
Thole children nurft,deliuerd from thy braine. 

To take a new acquaintance of thy minde. 

Thefe cfficcs,fo oft as thou wilt looke. 

Shall profit thee, and much inrich thy booke. 

7 8 

S O oft haue T inuok’d thee for my Mufe, 

And found fuch faire aftiftancein my verle. 

As euery Alien pen hath got my vfe. 

And vnder thee their poefie difpei fc. 

Thine eyes, that taught the dumbe on high to ling. 
And heauie ignorance aloft to flic, 

Haue added tethers to the learneds win<* 

And giuen grace a double Maieftie. ° 

Y et be moft proud of that which I compile, 

Whofe influence is thine, and borne of thee. 

In others workes thou dooft but mend the ftile, 
And Arts with thy fwcete graces graced be* 

But thou art all my art,and dooft aduancc 
As high as learning, my rude ignorance. 

79 

^^Hilft I alone did call vpon thy ayde. 

My verfe alone had all thy gentle grace. 

But now my gracious numbers are dccayde, 

And my fick Mufe doth giue an other place.* 

I grant ( fweet louejthy louely argument 
Defetues the trauaile of a worthier pen. 

Yet what of thee thy Poet doth inuent. 

He robs thee of, and payes it thee againe. 
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S HAKE-SPE ARES 

He lends thee vertue,and he ftolc that word, 

From thy behauiour,beautie doth he gtue t. 

And found it in thy cheeke: he can affoord ' 

No praife to thee, but what in thee doth liue. 

Then thanke him not forthat which he dothfayv 
Since what he owes thee, thou thy felfe dooft pay, 
So 

O How T faint when 1 of you do write, 

Knowing a better fpirit doth vfe your name, 
And in the praife thereof fpends all his might. 

To make me toung-tide fpeaking of your fame. 

But finceyour worthy wide as the Ocean is/ 

The humble as the proudeft faile dothbeare. 

My fawfiebarke ( inferior farre to his/ 

On your broad mainc doth wilfully appear? , 

Your (halloweft helpe will hold me vp a floate,. 
Whilfthevpon your foundlefie deepe doth ride. 
Or ( being wrackt ) I am a worthleflc bote. 

He of tall building, and of goodly pride. 

Then If he thriue and I be caft away, 

The worft was this, my loue was my decay.. 
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fcR I {hall liue your Epitaph to make, 

/Or you furuiue when I in earth am rotten. 

From hence your memory death cannot take, 

Although in me each part will be forgotten. . 

Your name from hence immortall life fhall haue. 

Though! ( once gone) to all the world muft dye,. 

The earth can yceld me buc a common graue. 

When you intombed in mens eyes fhall lye. 

Your monument fhall be my gentle verfe. 

Which eyes not yet created fhall ore-read. 

And toungs to be, your beeing fhall rehearfc. 

When all the brea- hers of this world are dead, 

You ftill fhall liue (fueh vertuehathmyPen) 

Where breath moft breaths, euen in the mouths of men.- 







S O N N E t Se 
82 

I Grant thou wert not married to my M ife. 

And therefore maieft without attaint ore-lookc 
The dedicated words which writers vfe 
Of their fairc fubie£t,bleffing euery booke. 

Thou art as faire in knowledge as in hew. 

Finding thy worth a limmit paft my praife. 

And therefore art inforc’d to feeke anew. 

Some frefher ftampe of the time bettering dayes* 

And do fo loite,yet when they hauc deuifde, 

What ftrained touches Rhethorick can lend. 

Thou truly faire,wert truly fimpathizde. 

In true plaine words ,by thy true telling friend. 

And their grofle painting might be better vPd* 

Where cheekes need b!oofl,in thee it is abufd. 

8 ? 

I Neuer faw that you did painting need. 

And therefore to your fairc no painting fet, 

I fou^d ( or thought l found) you did exceed. 

The barren tender of a Poets debt : 

And therefore hauc I flept in your report. 

That you your felfe being extant well might Ihow, 

How farre a moderne quill doth come to (liort. 

Speaking ofworth.what worth in you doth grow. 

This filence for my finneyou did impute, 

Which fhall be moftmy glory being dombe,* 

For I impairc not beautie being mute, 

When others would giue life s and bring a tombe. 

There hues more life in one of your faire eyes* 

Then both your Poets can in praife deuife. 

84 

^y^Ho is it that fayes molt, which can fay more. 

Then this rich praife, that you alone,are you* 

In whofe confine immured is the (lore. 

Which fhould example where your equall grew* 

Leanc penurie within that Pen doth dwell, 
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S H A K H -5 P E A R E S 

That to his fubicdt lends not Tome finall glory. 

But he that writes ofyou,if he can tell. 

That you are you, lb dignifies his ftory. 

Let him but coppy what in you is writ. 

Not making worfe what nature made fo cleerf, 

And fiich a counter-part fhall fame his wit, 

Making his ilile admired euery where. 

You to your beautious blelfings adde a curfe, 

Being fond on praife,which makes your praifes worfe. 

85 

M Y toung-tidc Mufe in manners holds her Bill, 
While comments of your praife richly compild, 
Referue their Character with goulden quill. 

And precious phrafe by all theMufes fil’d. 

I thinke good thoughts, whilfi: other write good wordes. 
And like vnlettered clarke Will crie Amen, 

To euery Himne that able fpirit affords. 

In poltflit forme of well refined pen. 

Hearing you praifdj fay ’tis fo, ’tis true, 

And to the mod of praife adde fome-thing more. 

But that is in my thought, whofe loue to you 
(Though words come hind-moftjholds his ranke before* 
Then others, for the breath of words refpedf. 

Me for my dombe thoughts, fpeaking in effeft. 

86 

\7 \7As it the proud full faile of his great verle, 

* ^ Bound for the prize of (all to precious) you, 

That did my ripe thoughts in my braine inhearcc. 
Making their tombe the wombe wherein they grew? 
Was it his fpirit, by fpirits taught to write, 

Aboue a mortall pitch, that ftruck me dead ? 

No, neither he,nor his compiers by night 
Giuing him ayde,my verfe aftonifhed. 

He nor that affable familiar ghoft 
Which nightly gulls him with intelligence, 

As vidtors of my filence cannot boafi. 
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Sonnets. 

I was not fick of any fearefrom thence. 

But when your countinance fild vp his line. 

Then lackt I matter, that infecbled mine. 

87 

F Arewell thou art too deare for my poflefling. 

And like enough thou kriowft thy ettimate. 

The Chaster oftby worth gtues thee releafing: 

My bonds in thee are all determinate. 

For how'do I hold thee but by thy granting. 

And for that ritches where is my deferuing? 

The caufe of this faire guift in me is wanting, 

And fo my pattern back againe is fweruing. , . 

Thy felfe thou gau’ft,thy owne worth then not knowing. 
Or mce to whom thou gau A it,elfemiftaking. 

So thy great guift vpon mifprifion growing, 

Comes home againe,on better iudgement making. 

Thus haue 1 had thee as a dreame doth flatter. 

In fleepe a King,but waking no fuch matter. 

88 

XT\J Hen t bou (halt be difpode to fee me light, 

* ^ And place my merritintheeie ofskorne, 

Vpon thy fide,againft my felfe ilc fight, 

Andproue thee virtuous, though thou art forfworne: 

With mine owne weakeneffe being beft acquainted., 

Vpon thy part I can fet downe a ftory 
Of faults conceal d, wherein I am attainted : 

That thou in loofing me, fhall win much glory: 

And I by this wil be a gainer too. 

For bending all my louing Thoughts on thee. 

The iniuries that to my felfe I doe. 

Doing thee vantage,duble vantage me. 

Such is my loue,to thee lio belong. 

That for thy right, my felfe will bearc all wrong, 

89 

S Ay that thou didft forfake mec for fomc fait, 

And I will comment vpon that offence* 
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Speafce of my lameneffe, and I ftraight will halt: 

Againft thy reafons making no defence. 

Thou canfl notfloue)difgrace me halfe fo ill. 

To let a forme vpon defired change, 

As ile my felfe difgrace, knowing thy wil, 

1 will acquaintance ftrangle and Iooke ftrange: 

Be abfent from thy walkes and in my tongue. 

Thy fweet beloued name no more (hall dwell, 

Lcaft I(too much prophane)fhould do it wrongc: 

And haplieof our old acquaintance tell. 

For thee, againft my felfe ile vow debate. 

For I muft nerc loue him whom thou doft hate. 
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T Hen hate me when thou wilt, if euer,now. 

Now while the world is bent my deeds to crolfe, 
loynewith the fpight of fortune, make me bow. 

And doe not drop in for an after lofle.- 

Ah doe not, when my heart hath (capte this lorrow. 

Come in the rereward of a conquerd woe, 

Giue not a windy night a rainic morrow. 

To linger out a purpofd ouer-throw. 

If thou wilt leaue me, do not leaue me Iaft, 

When other pettie griefeshaue done their lpight. 

But in the onfet come,(b flail I talle 
At firft the very word offortuncs might. 

And other ftraines of woe, which now fee me woe, 
Compar’d with lofle of thee,will not feeme (o, 

9 1 

S Ome glory in their birth,fome in their skill. 

Some in their wealth, fome in their bodies force. 
Some in their garments though new-fangled ill: 

Some in their Hawkes and Hounds ,fome in their Horfc* 
And eucry humor hath his adiundt pleafure. 

Wherein it Andes a ioy aboue the reft. 

But thele perticulers are nor my meaiure. 

All thefe I better in one general! beft. 







Sonnets. 

Thy loue is bitter then high birth to me. 

Richer then wealth, prouderthen garments cott. 

Of more delight then Hawkes or Horfesbee: 

And hauing chee,of all mens pride I boaft. 

Wretched in this alone, that thou maift take. 

All this away,and me moft wretched make, 
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B Vt doe thy worft to fteale thy felfe away, 

For tearme oflife thou art affined mine. 

And life no longer then thy loue will ftay. 

For it depends vpon that loue of thine; i 
Then need I not to feare the word of wrongs,’ 

When in the lead of them my life hath end, 

1 fee, a better date to me belongs 

Then that,which on thy humor doth depend. 

Thou canft not vex me with inconftant minde. 

Since that my life on thy reuolt doth lie. 

Oh what a happy title do I finde , 

Happy to haue thy loue, happy to die! 

But whats fo blefled faire that feares no blot, 

Thou maid be falce, and yet I know it not, 

S O fhall I line,fuppofing thou art true. 

Like a deceiued husband, fo loues face. 

May dill feeme loue to me, though alter’d new; 

’ Thy lookes withmc ,thy heart in ether place. 

For their can line no hatred in thine eye, 

Therefore in that 1 cannot know thy change, 

I 11 manies lookes,the falce hearts hiftory- 

Is writ in moods and frouncs and wrincklcs ftrange, 

Buthcauen in thy creation did decree, 

That in thy face fweet loue fbould euer dwell, 

What ere thy thoughts, or thy hearts workings be, 

Thv lookes fhould nothing thence, but fwcetneflc tell. 
How like Eaues apple doth thy beauty grow p 
If thy iweet rertue anfwere not thy (now, 
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T Hey that haue powre to hurt, and will doc none. 
That doe not do the thing, they moft do fhowc. 
Who morning others, are themfelues as ftone, 
Vnmooucd,could,and to temptation flow: 

They rght'y do inherrit heauens graces. 

And husband natures ritches from expence. 

They are the Lords and owners of their faces. 

Others, but ftewards.of their excellence: 

The fommers flowre is to the fommer fweet. 

Though to it felfe,it onely liue and die. 

But if that flowre with bale infection meete. 

The bafeft weed out-braues his dignity: 

For fweeteft things turne fowreft by their dcedes, 
Lillies that fefter, flnell far worfe then weeds. 
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H Ow fweet and Iouely doft thou make the fliamc. 
Which like a canker in the fragrant Rofe, 

Doth fpot the beautie of thy budding name? 

Oh in what fweets doeft thou thy iinnes indofc! 

That tongue that tells theftary of thy daies, 

(Making lafeiuious comments on thy fport) 

Cannot difpraife,but in akinde of praife. 

Naming thy name, bleflcsan ill report. 

Oh what a manfion haue thofc vices got. 

Which for their habitation chofe out thee, 

Where beauties vaile doth couer euery blot. 

And all things turnes to faire. that eies can fee! 

T ake heedf deare beart)of this large priuiledge. 

The hardeft knife ill vf d doth loofe his edge, 
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COme fay thy fault is youth, fome wantonefle, 
^Some fay thy grace is youth and gentle fport. 

Both grace and fauks are lou’d of more and leffe: 

Thou makft faults graces,that to thee refort: 

As on the finger ol 1 throned Queenc, 
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The bafeft Icwell wil be well efteem’d: * 

So arc thofe errors that in thee arc feene, 

To truths tranflated,and for true things deem d. 

How many Lambs might the fterne Wolfe betray^ 

Iflike a Lambe he could his lookes translate. 

How many gazers mighft thou lead away. 

If thou wouldft vfe the ftrength of all thy ftate? 

But doe not fo,I loue thee in fuch fort, 

As thou being mine, mine is thy good report. 
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H Ow like a Winter hath my abfence beene 
From thee,theplcafurc of the fleeting yeare? 

What freezings haue Ifelt^vhat darke daiesfeene?' 
What old Decembers barenefle euery where? 

And yet this time remou’d was fommers time. 

The teeming Autumne big with ritch increafe. 

Bearing the wanton burthen of the prime. 

Like widdowed wombes after their Lords deceafc: 

Yet this aboundantiflue feem’d tome. 

But hope of Orphans, and vn-fathered fruite. 

For Sommer and his pleafures waite on thee. 

And thou away, the very birds arc mute. 

Or if they fing,ti$ w 7 ith fo dull a cheere. 

That leaues looke pale,dreading the Winters neere, 
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F Rom you haue I beene abfent in the spring. 

When proud pide Aprill (dreft in all his trim) 

Hath put a fpirit ofyouth in euery thing: 

That heauie Satnrne laught and leapt with him. 

Yet nor the laies of birds,nor the fweet fmell 
Of different flowers in odor and in hew. 

Could make me any fummers ftcry tell: 

Or from their proud lap pluck them where they grew: 

Noj’ did I wonder at the Lillies white. 

Nor praife the deepc Vermillion in the Rofe, 

They wcare but fweet, but figures of delight: 
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Drawn*? after you, you patterrie ofall thofe. 

Yet Teem’d it Winter ftill 5 and you away. 

As with your ftiaddow 1 with thefedid play. 

9P 

T He forward violet thus did T chide. 

Sweet theefe whence didft thou fteale thy fweet that 
If not from imy loues breath 3 the purple pride, (fmcls 

Which on thy foft checkc for complexion dwells? 

In my loues veincs thou hall too grofely died. 

The Lillie I condemned for thy hand, 

And buds of marijerom had ftolne thy haire. 

The Rofes fearefully on thornes did ftand. 

Our bluihingfliame.ano^her white difpaire: 

A third norred.nor white^nad ftolne of both, 

And to hisrobbry had annexe thy breath. 

But for his theft in pride of all his growth 
A vengfull canker eate him vp to death. 

More flowers I noted,yet I none could fee, 

But fweet 5 or culler it had ftolne from thee, 
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^7\7 Here art thou Mufe that thou forgetft fo long, 

* * To fpeake of that which glues thee all thy might? 

Spendft thou thy furie on fome wortbleffe fonge, 
Darkning thy powre to lend bafe fubiedfs light. 

Returne forgetfullMufe,and ftraight redeeme. 

In gentle numbers time fo idcly fpent. 

Sing to the care that doth thy laiesefteeme. 

And giuts thy penboth skill and argument. 

Rife refly Mufe, my loues fweet face furuay. 

If time haue any wrincle grauen there. 

If any, be a Satire to decay, 

And make times Ipoiles difpifed euery where. 

Giue my joue fame fafter then time wafts life. 

So thou preuenft his fieth,and crooked knife, . 
iot 

H truant Mufe vvhat fh^lbe thy amends, 



SoNNETS. 

For thy neglcft of truth in beauty did? 

Both truth and beauty on my loue depends* 

So doft thou too, and therein dtgnifi’d: 

Make anfwere Mufc,wilc thou not haply faic. 

Truth needs no collour with his collour fixt, 

Beautie no penfelf beauties truth to lay* 

But beft is beft,ifneuer intermixt. 

Becaufe he needs no praife,wi!t thou be dumb? 

Excufe not filence fo,for’t lies in thee, 

To make him much out-Iiuea gilded tombe* 

And to be praifd of 2 gcs yet to be. 

Then do thy office Mufe I teach thee how. 

To make him feeme long henqe,as he fliowes novv. 
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M Y loue is firengthned though more weakeinfee- 
I loue not lefle,thogh Ieflc the (how appearc, (ming 
That loue is marchandiz^fw hole ritch eftceming. 

The owners tongue doth publifh eucry where. 

Our loue was new,and then but in the fpring, 

When I was wont to greet it with my laies. 

As P^^Z/infummersfront dothfinge. 

And flops his pipe in growth of riper daies: 

Not that the fummer is lefle pleafant now 

Then when bermournefulihimnsdid huffh the nighty 

But that wild mufick burthens euery bow. 

And fweet s grovvne common loofe their dearc delight* 
Therefore like her, I fomc-time hold my tongues 
Becaufe I would not dull you with my fonge. 

JO* 

A Lack what pouerty my Mufe brings forth. 

That hauing fuch a skope to fhow her pride. 

The argument all bare is of more worth 
Then when it hath my added praife befidc. 

Oh blame me not if 1 no more can write! 

Looke in your glaffe and there appeares a face. 

That ouer-goes my blunt inuention quite. 

Dulling my lines, and doing me difgrace. 
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Were it notfinfull then firming to mend. 

To marre the fubie& that before was well. 

For to no other paflfe my verfes tend. 

Then of your graces and your gifts to tell. 

And moj-e,much more then in my verfe can fit, 

Your owne glaffe fhowes you, when you looke in it, 
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T O me faire friend you neuer can be old, 

For as you were when firft your eye I eyde, 

Such feemes your beautie ftill:Three Winters colde, 

Haue from the forrefts Ibooke three fummers pride. 

Three beautious fprings to yellow Autumne turn’d, 

In procelfe of the feafons haue I feene. 

Three Aprill perfumes in three hot lanes burnd. 

Since firft I faw you frefh which yet are grecne. 

Ah yet doth beauty like a Dy all hand, 

Steale from his figure.and no pace perceiu’d. 

So your fweete hew,whfch me thinkes ftilldoth 
JHfath motion,and mine eye may be deceaued. 

For feare of which, heare this thou age vnbred. 

Ere you were borne was beauties fummer dead, 
ioy 

L Et not my loue be cafd Idoiatrie, 

Nor my beloued as an Idoll fhow. 

Since all alike my fongs and praifesbe 
To one,ofone,ftill fuch,and euer fo. 

Kinde is my loue to day,to morrow kinde,. 

Still conftant in a wondrous excellence. 

Therefore my verfe to conftancie confin’de,’. 

One thing exprcffing,leaues out difference. 

Faire, kinde,and truc,is all my argument, 

Faire, kinde and true,varrying to other words. 

And in this change is my inuention fpent. 

Three theams in one, which wondrous fcopc affords* . 
Faire,kinde,and true, haue often liu’d alone. 

Which three till aow ? neuer kept featc in one. 

When: 
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Hen in the Chronicle of wafted time, 

* V I fee diicriptions of the faireft wights 
And beautie making beautifull old rime, 

In praife of Ladies dead,and louely Knights* 

Then in the blazon of fweet beauties beft, 

Of hand, of foote,of lip, of eyc,of brow, 

I fee their antique Pen would haue expreft, 

Euen fuch a beauty as you maifter now 7 . 

So all their praifes are but prophefies 
Of this our time,all you prefiguring. 

And for they look’d but with dcuining eyes. 

They had not ftill enough your worth to fing 1 
For we which now behold thefe prefect dayes, 

Haue eyes to wonder, but lack toungs to praife, 
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N Ot mine owne feares,nor the prophetick fou!e. 

Of the wide world, dreaming 6n things to come,, 

Can yet the leafeofmy true loue controule, , 

Suppofde as forfeit to a confin’d doome. 

Themortall Moone hath her eclipfe indur’de. 

And the fad Augurs mock their owne prefage, 

Incertenties now crowme them-fclues affur’dc. 

And peace proclaimes Oliues of endleffe age. 

Now W'ith the drops of this moft balmie time, 

My loue lookes frefh, and death to meTubfcribes 
Since fpight of him lie line in this poore rime, 

While he infults ore dull and fpeachleffe tribes. 

And thou in this fhalt finde thy monument- 
When tyrants crefts and tombs of braffc are fpent. 
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'\7\7 r Hat’s in thebraine thatlnck may chara&er, 

* * Which hath not figur’d to thee my true fpirit, 

What’s new r to fpeake,what now to regifter. 

That may exprefle my loue,or thy deare nierit ? 

Nothing fweet boy^but yet like prayers diuine, 
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I mu ft each day fay ore the very fame. 

Counting no old thing old, thou mine, I thine* 

Euen as when flrft 1 hallowed thy fairc name. 

So that eternal! loue in loues frclh cafe, 

Waighes not the dtift and iniury of age. 

Nor giucs to neceffary wrinckles place. 

But makes antiquitie for aye his page, 

Finding the firft conceit of loue there bred, . 

Where time and outward forme would {hew it dead, 

i op 

O Neuer fay that I was falfe of heart, 

Though abfence feem’d my flame to quallifie, 

As eafie might 1 from my felfe depart, 

As from my foule which in thy breft doth lye : 

That is my home of loue, if I haue rang’d. 

Like him that trauels I returne againe, 

Iuft to the time, not with the time exchang’d. 

So that my felfe bring water for my flaine, 

Neuerbeleeue though in my nature raign’d. 

All frailties that befiege all kindes of blood. 

That it could fo pvepofterouflie be ftain’d. 

To leaue for nothing all thy fumme ef good : 

For nothing this wide Vniuerfe I call, 

Saue thou my Rofc,in it thou art my all. 

no 

A Las ’tis true, I haue gone here and there. 

And made my felfe a motley to the view. 

Gor’d mine own thoughts, fold cheap what is moft deare. 
Made old offences of affections new. 

Moft true it is, that I haue lookt on truth 
Afconce and ftrangely: But by all aboue, 

Thefe blenches gaue my heart an other youth, 

And worfe effaies proud thee my beft ofloue. 

Now all is done, haue what fliall haue no end. 

Mine appetite I ncuer more will grin’de 
On newer proofe,to trie an older friend, 

A God in loue,to whom 1 am confin d. 
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Sonnets, 

Then glue me we! come, next my heauen the beft, 
Euen to thy pure and moft moft Ioulng breft* 

1 1 1 

O For my fake doe you w-ifll fortune chide. 

The guiltie goddeffe of my harmfull deeds* 
That did not better for my life prouide. 

Then publick meanes which publick manners breeds* 
Thence comes it that my name receiues a brand, 

And almoft thence my nature is fubdu d 
To what itworkes in, like the Dyers hand, 

Pitty me then,and wifh l were renu’de, 

Whilft like a willing pacient I will drinke. 

Potions of Eyfellgainft my ftrong infection. 

No bitternefle that I will bitter thinke. 

Nor double pennance to correct correction. 

Pittie me then deare friend, ana I aflureyce, 

Euen that your pittie is enough to cure mee, 

II 2 

X7 Our loue and pittie doth th’impreffion fill, 

1 Which vulgar fcandall ftampt vpon my brow. 
For what care I who calles me well or ill, 

So you ore-greene my bad, my good alow? 

You are my All the world, and I muft ftriue, 

T o know my fhames and praifes from your tounge* 
None elfc to me^or I to none aline. 

That my Aeel’d fence or changes right or wrong. 

In fo profound Abifme I throw all care 
Of others voyces, that my Adders fence, 

To cryttick and to flatterer flopped are: 

Marke how with my neglect I doe di/pencc. 

You are fo flrongly in my purpofe bred. 

That all the world befides me thinkes y’are dead 0 ; 
i 1 3 

^Ince I left you, mine eye is in mymindc. 

And that which gouernes me to goe about? 

Doth part his fim&ion,and isparcly blind* 
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Seemes feeing, but effeftually is out: 

For it no forme delhlcrs to the heart 
Ofbird,offlowrc,or fihape which it doth lack; 

Of his quick obicfts hath the minde no part. 

Nor his owne vifion houlds what it doth catch: 

For if ic fee the rud’ft or gentleft fight. 

The. moft fvvcet-fauor or deformedft creature. 

The mountaine,or the lea, the day,or night: 

The Croe,or Doue,it ftiapes them to your feature- 
incapable of more repleat, with you. 

My moft true minde thus maketh mine vntrue. 
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O R whether doth my minde being crown’d with you 
Drinke vp the monarks plague this flattery ? 

Or whether fhall I lay mine eie faith true, . 

And that your loue taught it this Alcumie? 

To make of monftcrs,and things indigeft. 

Such cherubines as your fwcet felfe relemble. 

Creating euery bad a perfect beft 
As faft asobie&sto his beames aflemble: 

Oh tis the firft,tis flatry in my feeing, 

And my great minde moft kingly drinkes it vp. 

Mine eie wellknowes what with his guft is grecing, 

And to his pallat doth prepare the cup. 

If it be poifon’d,tis the lelfer finne, v 

That mine eye loues it and doth firft begtnne. 

115 

T Hofe lines that I before haue writ doe lie, 

Euen thofe that faid I could not loue you deerer. 

Yet then my iudgement knew no rcafon why. 

My moft full flame ftiould afterwards burne cleerer. 
Butreckening time,whofe milliond accidents 
Creepe in twixt vowes,and change decrees ofKings, 
Tan facrcd beautie,blunt the fharp'ft intents, 

Diucrt ftrong mindes to th’ courfe of alcring things: 

Alas why fearing of times tiranie. 



S onnit s. 

Might I not then fay now I loue you beft. 

When I wa$ ccrtainc ore in-certainty, 

Crowning thcprefent,doubting of the refl: 

Loue is a Babe , then might 1 not fay lo 
To giuc full growth to that which ftill doth grow, 
up 

L Et me not to the marriage of true mindes 
Admit impediments, loue is not loue 
Which alters wherf it alteration Andes, 

Or bends with the remouer to remoue. 

O no.it is an euer fixed marke 

That lookes on tempefts and is neuer ftiakcH; 

It is the ftar to euery wandring barke, 

Whofe worths vnknowne,althougb. his higth be taken, 
Lou’s not Times foole,though rone lips and cheeks 
Within his bending ficklcs compalfe come, 

Loue alters not with his breefe houres and weekes. 

But beares it out euen to the edge of doome: 

If this be error and vpon me proued, 
Incuerwrit,norno man euerloued. 

117 

A Ccule me thus, that I haue lcanted all. 

Wherein I ftiould your great deferts repay, • 

Forgot vpon your deareft loue to call. 

Whereto al bonds do tie me day by day. 

That I haue frequent binne witn vnknown mindes. 

And giuen to time your owne deare purchaf’d right. 

That I hauehoyfted laile to al the windes 
Which fhould tranfport me fartheft from your fight. 
Booke both my wilfulnefle and errors downe. 

And oniuftproofe furmii’e,accumilate. 

Bring me within the leuel of your frowne. 

But Ihoote not at me in your wakened hate: 

Since my appeale faies I did ftriue to proouc 
The conftancy and virtue of your loue 
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B Ike as to make our appetites more keene 
JLwit’n eager compounds we our pallat vrg , 

As to preuent our malladies vnfeene. 

We ficken to fhun ficknefle when we P^rge. 

Euen fo being full ofyour nere cloying fweetnetie. 

To bitter fawces did I frame my feeding; 

And ficke of wel-farc found a kind of meetneile. 

To be difeafd ere that there was true needing. 

Thus pollicie in louet anticipate 

The ills that were, not grew to faults allured, 

And brought to medicine a healthful! liate 
Which rancke ofgoodneffe would by ill be cured. 

But thence I learnc and find the leflon true, v 

Drugs poyfon him that fo fell ficke o you. 

1 19 

\ X 7 Hit potions haue I drunke of Syre« teares 
** Diftil’d from Lymbecks foule as nell within. 
Applying feares to hopes,and hopes to feares. 

Still loofing when 1 faw my felfe to win? 

What wretched errors hath my 'hear t commi itted, 

Whilft it hath thought it felfe fo bleffed neuen 
How haue mine eies out of their Spheaics oene fit 
In the diflra&ion of this madding teuei? 

O benefit of ill, now I find true 
That better is, by euil ftill made better. 

And ruin’d loue when it is built anew 
Growes fairer then at firft,more ftrong,far greater. 

So Ireturne rebuktto my content, 

And gaine by ills thrife more then I haue Ipent* 

120 

T Hat you were once vnkind be-friends mee now, 

And for that forrow , which I then diddc feele, 
Needes muft I vnder my tranfgreifion bow, _ _ ? 
Vnleife my Nerues were bralfe or hammered lteeiC. 
for if you were by my vnkindnclfe fhaken ^ ^ 



Sonnets. 

Asl by yours , y’haue paft a hell of Time, 

And I a tyrant haue no lcafure taken 
To waigh how once I fufFered in your crime. 

O that our night of wo might haue remembred 
My deepeft fence, how hard true forrow hits. 

And foone to you, as you to me then tendred 
The humble falue,which wounded bofomes fits! 

But that your trefpafle now becomes a fee, 

Mine ranfoms yours,and yours muft ranfome mee. 

121 

T IS better to be vile then vile efteemed. 

When not to be,receiucs reproach of being. 

And the iuft pleafure loft, which is fo deemed. 

Not by our fecling.but by others feeing. 

For why ftiouid others falfe adulterat eyes 
Giue falutation to my fportiue blood? 

Or on my frailties why are frailer fpics; 

Which in their wils count bad what I think good? 

Noe,l am that I am, and they that leuell 
At my abufes, reckon vp their Ovvne, 

I may be ftraight though they them-felues be bcuel 
By their rancke thoughtes,my deedesmuft notbefhown 
Vnlcffe this gencrall euill they maintainc, 

All men are bad and in their badnefle raigne, 

122. 

T Thy guift„thy tables, are within my brainc 
Full charadferd with lafting memory. 

Which fhall aboue that idle rancke remain? 

Beyond all date eucn to eternity. 

Or at the leaft,fo long as braine and heart 
Haue facultie by nature to fubfift, 

Til each to raz’d obliuion yecld his part 
Ofthee,thy record neuer can bemift: 

That poore retention could not fo much hold. 

Nor need I tallies thy deare loue to skore. 

Therefore to giue them from me was I bold. 

H 3 
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To truft thofc tables that receaue thee more. 

To keepe an adiunckt to remember thee. 

Were to import forgetfulneffein mec. 

123 

N O! Time, thou (halt not boft that I doe change, 

Thy pyra-myds buylt vp with newer might 
To me are nothing nou, ell, nothing ftrangej 
They are but drefltngs of a former fight: 

Our dates are brcefc,and therefor we admire, 

What thou doft foyft vpon vs that is ould, 

And rather make them borne to our defire, 

Then thinke that we before haue heard thenitould: 
Thyregiftersand thee I both defie. 

Not wondring at the prefent,nor the paft, 

For thy records, and what we fee doth lye,. 

Made more or les by thy continual! haft: 

' This I doe vow and this Hr all euer be, 

I will be true difpight thy fyeth and thee. 

124 

Y F my deareloue were but the childe of ftate,. 

It might for fortunes bafterd be vnfathered. 

As fubieft to times loue,or to times hate. 

Weeds among weeds,or flowers with flowers gatherd. 
No it was buylded far from accident, 

It fuflfers not in fmilinge pomp, nor falls 
Vnder the blow of thralled difeontent. 

Whereto tlj’inuiting time our fafhion calls: 

It f'eares not policy that Heritiche, 

Which workes 011 leafes of fhort numbred howers, 

But all alone (lands hugely pollitick, 

That it nor growes with heat, nor drownes with (howres. 
To this I witnes call the foies of time. 

Which die for goodnes,who haue liu d for crime. 
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V V t OU D^ lt to me * kirte the canopy, 

* V With my extern the’outward honoring, 
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Or layd great bafes for eternity, 

Which proues more fhort then waft or ruining? 

Haue I not feene dwellers on forme and fauor 
Lofe all,and more by paying too much rent 
For compound fweet;Forgoing Ample fauor, 

Pittifull thriuors in their gazing (pent. 

Noe,ler me be obfequious in thy heart. 

And take thou my oblacion, poore but free. 

Which is not mixt with feconds, knows no art. 

But mutuall render, onely mefor thee. 

Hence, thou {\ibbovn&I ttfowter, a trewfoule 
When moft impeacht,ftands leaft in thy controuie. 

0 X2(5 

Thou my lonely Boy w ho in thy power, 

, D°cft hould times fickle glaflc,his fickle,howerr 
Who haft by wayning grownc,and therein ftou’ft. 

Thy louers withering, as thy fweet felfe grow’ft. 

If Nature(fouerainemifteres ouer wrack) 

As thou goeft onwards Hill will plucke thee backe, 
Shekecpes thee to this purpofe,thather skill. 

May time difgrace,and wretched mynuitkill. 

Yet fearc her O thou minnion of her pleafure 
She may dctaine.but not ftill keefeher trefure!’ 
Hcri(M[, OU ol, delay d Jan fwer’d muftbe. 

And her Quietus is to render thee 

f ‘ i 

x 27 

TJJ 1 !* ould age blaeke was not counted faire, 
iOnfm weare it bore not beauties name: 

But now ,s blaeke beauties fucceffiue heire. 

And Beautie flanderd with a baftard fltame, 

iand h L ath P ut on Natures power. 

Fairing the foulc with Arts faulfe borrow'd face 
Sweet beauty hath no name no holy boure,. 

But isprophan d,ifnotliuesin di/grace. 

^ 3 Therefore 
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Therefore my Mtftcrffe eyes arc Rauen blacke. 

Her eyes fo futed,and they mourners f«mf> 

At fuch who not borne faire no beauty lade, 

Slandring Creation with a falfe etteeme, . 

Yet fo they mourne becommin g of their woe. 

That euery toung faies beauty fliouid looke i o. 

I 28 

H Ow oft when thou my mufike mufike playft, 

Vpon that bleffed wood whofe motion founds 
With thy fwcet fingers when thou gently fwayft. 

The wiry concord that mine care confounds. 

Do I enuie thofe Iackesthat nimble leape. 

To kiflfe the tender inward of thy hand, 

Whilft tny poore lips which fliouid that harueA reape, 

At the woods bouldnes by thee blufhing Hand. 

To be fo tikled they would change their ftate. 

And fituation with thofe dancing chips, 

Ore whome their fingers walke with gentle gate. 

Making dead wood more bleft thenliuing lips. 

Since faufie Iackes fo happy are in this, 

Giue them their fingers, me thy lips tokiffe. 

1 25? 

T H’expence of Spirit in a wade offiaame 
Is lull in a£lion,and till aaion , lull 
Is periurd,murdrous,blouddy full of blame, 

Sauage,extreamc, rude, cruell, not to trull, 

Inioyd no fooner but difpifed ftraighc, 

Paft reafon hunted, and no fooner had 
Pali reafon hated asafwollowed bayt. 

On purpofe layd to make the taker mad. 

Made In purfut and in poflelfion fo, 

Had.hauing.andin qucft,to haue extreame, 

A blifife in proofe and proud and very wo. 

Before a ioy propofd behind a dreame. 

All this the world well knowes yet none knowes well, 

To Hum the heauen that ieads men to this hell. 

- r ' My 
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Y Mifires eyes are nothing like the Sunne, 
C urrall is farre more red, then her lips red, 

dun: 



If fnow be w hite.why then her brefts are 1 
]f haires be wiers, black wiers grow on her head: 

I haue feene Rofes datr,aikt,rcd and w hite, 

But no fuch Rofes fee I in her cheekes, 

And in fome perfumes is there more delight. 

Then in the breath that from my Miflres reekes. 

J loue to heare her fpeakc,yet well I know, 

That Mufickc hath a farre more pleafing found: 

I graunt I neuer faw a godddfe goe. 

My Miftres when fhee walkes treads on the ground. 

And yet by heauen I thinke my loue as rare. 

As any flic beli’d with falfe compare. 

13 * 

T Hou art as tiranous,fb as thou art. 

As thofe whole beauties proudly make them cruell; 
For well thou know’ll to my deare doting hart 
Thou art thefaireft and mod precious Iewell. 

Yet in good faith fome fay that thee behold. 

Thy face hath not the power to make loue gronc; 

To lay they erre,l dare not be fo bold, 

Although I fweare it to my felfe alone. 

And to be fure that is not falfe I fweare 
A thoufand grones but thinking on thy face, 

One on anothers necke do witnelfc beare 
Thy blacke is Faireft in my iudgements place. 

In nothing art tbou blacke faue in thy deeds. 

And thence this flaunder as I thinke proceeds. 

132 

T Hine eies I loue, and they as pittying me, 

Knowing thy heart torment me with difdaiue, 

Haue put on black,and louing mourners bee, 

Looking with pretty ruth vpon my pains. 

Asd 
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And truly not the morning Sun of Hcauen 
Better becomes the gray cheeks of th’ Eaft, 

Nor that full Starrc that vlhers in the Eaucn 
Doth halfc that glory to the fober Weft 
As thofe two morning eyes become thy face: 

O let it then as well befceme thy hearc 
To mournc for me fince mourning doth thee grace. 

And fute thy piety like in euery part. 

Then will I fweare beauty her felfe is blacke. 

And all they foule that thy complexion lackc. 

B E (brew that heart that makes my heart to groanc 
For that deepe wound it giues my friend and me; 
l‘ft nocynough to torture me alone, 

But flaue to flaucry my fweet’ft friend mud be. 

Me from my felfe thy cruell eye hath taken. 

And my next felfe thou harder haft ingrofted. 

Of him, my felfe, and thee I am forfaken, 

A torment thrice three-fold thus to be crofted : 

Prifon my heart in thy ftecle bofomes warde. 

But then my friends heart let my poore heart bale. 

Who ere keepes me, let my heart be his garde, 

Thou canft not then vfe rigor in my lailc. 

And yet thou wilt, for I being pent in thee. 

Perforce am thine and all that is in me. 

134 

£0 now I haue confcft that he is thine, 

. m y felfe am morgag’d to thy will. 

My felfe lie forfeit,fo that other mine. 

Thou wilt reftore to be my comfort ftill: 

But thou wilt not, nor he will not bs free. 

For thou art couetous,and he is kinde. 

He learnd but furetie-Iike to write for me, 

Vnder that bond that him as faft doth binde. 

The ftatute of thy beauty thou wilt take. 

Thou vfurer that put'ft forth all to vfe, 

And 
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And fue a friend,camc debter for my fake, 

So him I loo/e rhrough my vnkinde abule. 

Him haue I loft, thou haft both him and me, 

Hepaies the whole, and yet am I not free. 

1 3 y , 

euer hath her wdfh,thou haft thy Will, 

And Will too boote,and Will in ouer-plus. 

More then enough am I that vexe thee ftill, 

To thy fweet will making addition thus. 

Wilt thou whofe will is large and fpatious, 

Not once vouchfafe to hide my will in thine, 

Shall will in others feeme right gracious. 

And in my will no faire acceptance ftiine: 

The Tea* all water,yet receiues raine ftill. 

Ana in aboundance addeth to his ftore. 

So thou beeing rich in Will adde to thy Will, 

One will of mine to make thy large Will more* 

Let no vnkinde, no faire befeechers kill, j 

Thinke all but one, and me in that one Will* 

I 1 ! 6 

F thy foule check thee that I come fo neere, 

Sweare co thy blind foule that I was th yWtll % 

And will thy foule knowes is admitted there. 

Thus farre for loue, my loue-futc fweet fullfill. 

Will , will fulfill the treafureof thy loue, 

I fill it full with wils,and my will one, 

In things of great receit with cafe we proouc. 

Among a number one is reckon'd none. 

Then in the number let me pafle vntold. 

Though in thy ftores account I one muft be. 

For nothing hold me,fo itpleafe thee hold, 

I hat nothing me,a fome-thing fweet to thee. 

Make but my name thy loue, and loue that ftill, 

And then thou loueft me for my name is Will 

mi l 37 

■jHou blinde foolc louc,what dooft thou to mine eyes; 

1 That 
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That they behold and fee not what they fee : 

They know wHat beautie is, fee where it lyes, 

Y et what the’ beft is ,take the word to be. 

If eyes corrupt by ouer-partiall lookes, 

Be inchord in the baye where ah men tide. 

Why of eyes falfchood half thou forged hookes, 

Whereto the judgement of my heart is tide ? 

Whv fhould my heart rhinkc that a fcucrall plot, 

Which my heart know,, the wide worlds common place! 
Or mine eyes feeing this.iay this is not 

And to this falfe plague are they now tranfterred.. 

^8 

jt > pj en m y loue fweares that (he is made of truth*, 

W I do bclecue her though J know Are lyes. 

That (he might thinke me feme vntuterd youth, 

Viilearned in the worlds falie fubtilties. 

Thus vainely thinking . that (he thinkes me young. 

Although (lie knowes my day.es are pall the belt. 

Simply I credit her falfe (peaking tongue 
On both fades thus is Ample truth fupprett : 

But wherefore faves (lie not (lie is vniul . 

And wherefore fay not I that I am o«d ? - 
O loues beft habit is in feeming truft, 

And age in loue, loues not t’haue yeares told.: 

Therefore I lye with her, and Hie with me. 

And in our faults-bydycs vve flattered be,. 

O Cail not me to iuftifie the wrong, 

That thy vnkindnefledayes vpon my heart, - 
Wound me not with thine eye but with th ’ toung, 

Vfe oower with power, and flay me not by Art, 
Telfmethou lou’fl elfe-whcrr jbut in my fight, 

Deate heart forbea’ e to glance thine eye afulc, > 

Whatoeedft thou wound with cunning when thy might 

1 $ 
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Is more then my ore-prefl: defence can bide? 

Let me excufe theejah my loue well knowes. 

Her prettie lookes haue beenc mine enemies^ 

And therefore fromroy face fhe turnes my foes. 

That they elfe-where might dart’their iniuries : 

Yet donotfojbut fincelarnneereflaine. 

Kill me out-right with lookes 3 and rid my painc^ 

140 

B E wife as thou art crucll 3 do not preffe 

My toung-tide patience with too much difdainc : 
Leaft forrovv lend me words and words expreffe, 

The manner of my pittie wanting paine* 

Ifl might teach thee witte betterit weare. 

Though not to loue 3 yetloueto tell me fo, 

As teftie fick-men when their deaths be neere, 

No newes but health from their Phifitions know. 

For ifl fhould difpaire I fhould grow madde. 

And in my madnefle might fpeake ill of thee. 

Now this ill w'refting world is growne fo bad, 

Madde flanderers by madde eares bcleeued be. 

That I may not be fo, nor thou be lyde, (wide*, 

Beare thine eyes ftraight , though thy proud heart goe 
141 

I N faith I doe not lone thee with mine eyes. 

For they in thee a thoufand errors note. 

But ’tis my heart that loues what they difpife. 

Who in difpightof view ispl'eafd to dote. 

Nor are mine eares with thy toungs tune delighted. 

Nor tender feeling to bafe touches prone. 

Nor tafte, nor irnell, defire to be inuited 
To any fenfuall .feaft with thee alone .• 

But my fiue wit$,nor my flue fences can 
Difw'ade one foolifh heart from feruing thee,’ 

Who leaues vnfw'ai’d the likeneffe of a man. 

Thy proud hearts flaue and vaffall wretch to be : 

Onely my plague thus farre I count my gaine, 

That fhe that makes me finne,aw'ard$ me paine. 

1 % tom 
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L Oue is my finne,and thy deare vertue hate. 

Hate of my finnc,groundcd on finfull louing, 

O but with mine, compare thou thine owne ft ate. 
And thou fhalt finde it me'rrits not reproouing, 

Or if it do, not from thole lips of thine, 

That haue prophatfd their fcarlet ornaments. 

And feald faJfe bonds of loue as oft as mine, 

Robd others beds reuenues of their rents. 

Be it lawful! I loue thee as thou lou’ft thole, 

Whome thine eyes w r ooe as mine importune thee, 
Roote pittie in thy heart chat when it growes. 

Thy pitty may deferue to pittied bee. 

If thou dooft feeke to haue what thou dooft hide* 
By felfe example mai’ft thou be denide. 

I Oe as a carefullhufwife runnes to catch, 

^One of her fethered creatures broake away. 
Sets downe her babe and makes all fwift difpatch. 

In purfuit of the thing fhe would haue flay: 

Vyhilft her negle&ed child holds her in chace. 

Cries to catch her whofe bufie care is bent. 

To follow that which flies before her face: 

Not prizing her poore infants difeontent ; 

So runft thou after that which flies from thee, 

Whilft I thy babe chace thee a farre behind. 

But if thou catch thy hope turne back to me: 

And play the mothers part kifle me,be kind. 

So will I pray that thoumaift haue thy ^///, 

If thou turne back and my loude crying ftill. 

144 

T Wo loues I haue of comfort and difpaire. 
Which like two fpirits do fugieft me ftifl, 

The better angell is a man right faire: 

The worfer fpirit a woman collour'd il. 

To win me foone to hell my fcmall etrilf, 
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Tempteth my better angel from my fight. 

And would corrupt my faint to be a diuel: 

Wooing his purity with her fowle pride. 

And whether that my angel be turn’d finde, 

Sulpecl 1 may,yet not directly tell. 

But being both from me both to each friend, 

I gefle one angel in an others hel. 

Yet this flial I nere know but liue in doubt. 

Till my bad angel fire my good one out. 

14* 

TT Hofclips that Loucs owne hand did make, 

J Breath’d forth the found that faid I hate. 

To me that languiflit for her fake.* 

But when fhe faw my wofull ftate. 

Straight in her heart did mercie come. 

Chiding that tongue that euer fweet. 

Was vfde in giuing gentle dome: 

And tought it thus a new to greete: 

I hate fhe alterd with an end. 

That follow’d it as gentle day. 

Doth follow night who like a fiend 
From heauen to hell isflowneaw r ay # 

I hate, from hate away fhe threw. 

And fau’d my life faying not you. 

146 

P Oore foule the center of my finfull earth. 

My finfull earth thefe rebbell powres that thee array. 
Why doft thou pine within and fuffer dearth] 

Painting thy outward w'alls fo coftlie gay? 

Why fo large coft hauing fo fhort a leafe, 

Doft thou vpon thy fading manfionfpend? 

Shall worm es inheritors of this excefle^ 

Eate vp thy chargePis this thy bodies end? 

Then foule liue thou vpon thy foruants loffe^ 

And let thatpine to aggrauat thy ftore; 

Buy tcarmes diuine in foiling hoiires of drofle; 

With in 
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Within be fed, without be rich no more. 

So (halt thou feed on death, that feeds oil men, 

And deaih once dead,ther s.no more dying then, 

1 47 

M Y loue is as a feauer longing ftill, 

For that which longer nurfeth the difeale, 

Feeding on that which doth preferue the ill, 

Th’vncertaine ficklie appetite to pleafe: 

My rcafon the Phifition to my loue. 

Angry that his preferiptions are not kept 
Hath left me.and I defperate now approoue, 

Defirc is death, which Phifick did except. 

Paft cure I am,now Reafon is pad care. 

And frantick madde with euer-more vnreft. 

My thoughts and my difcourlc as mad mens are. 

At randon from the truth vainely expreft. 

For I baue fworne thee faire,and thought thee bright. 
Who art as black as hell,as darke as night. 

148 

O Me ! what eyes hath loue put in my head. 

Which haue no correfpondence with true fight. 

Or if they haue,whcrc is my mdgment fled. 

That ccnfures falfely what they fee aright ? 

If that be faire whereon my falfe eyes dote. 

What meanes the world to fay it is not fo ? 

If it be not, then loue doth well denote, 

Jxmes eye is notfo true as all mensrno, 

How can it ? Ohow can loues eye be true. 

That is fo vext with watching and with teares? 

No maruaile then though I miftake my view. 

The funne it felfe fees not, till beauen cleeres. 

O cunning loue,with teares thou keepft me blinde, 
Leaft eyes well feeing thy foule faults fhould findc. • 
149 

C Anft thou O cruell,fay I loue thee not. 

When I againft my felfe with thee pertake s 
• ' ■ Doe 
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Doe I not thinke on thee when I forgot 
Am of my felfe, all tirant for thy fake? 

Who hateth thee that 1 doe cafl my^ friend, • 

On whom froun’ft thou that I doe taune 'poll. 

Nay if thou lowrft on me doe 1 not ipend 
Reuenge vpon my fe te with prefent-monc? 

What merrit do 1 in my felfe relpedt, 

That is fo pioude thy feruiceto difpifc, 

When all my beft doth worfhip thy defeil - . 

Commanded by the motion of thine eyes. 

But loue hate on for now 1 know thyminde, , 

Thofe that can fee thou lou if, and I am blind, • 

150 

O H from what powre hall thou this powrefutl might. 
With inefficiency my heart to fw ay, 

To make me giue the lie to my true fight, 

And fwere that brightneffe doth not grace the day? 
Whence haft thou this becomvning of things il, 

That in the very rcfule of thy deeds, 

There is fuch ftvength and warrantee of skill, - 
That in my minde thy worft all beft-cxcecds?' 

Who taught thee how to make me loue thee more, 

The more I hearc and fee iuftcaufeofhatej 
Oh chough I loue what others doe abhor, 

With others thou ftiauldft not abhor my date. . 

If thy vnworthinefle raifd loue in me. 

More worthy I to be beload.of thce^ . 

ij r ' 

L Oue is too young to know what confcience is. 

Yet whoknowes not confcience is borne of loue* . 
Then gentle cheater vrgenot my amiffe, 

Leaft guilty of my faults thy Tweet felfe prouec 
For thou betraying me, I doc betray 
My nobler part to my grofe bodies treafon. 

My foule doth tell my body that he may. 

Triumph in loue^fkih itaics no farther reafoiv * - 
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But ryfing at thy name doth point out thee. 

As his triumphant prize, proud of this pride. 

He is contented thy poore drudge to be 
To ftand in thy affaires/all by thy fide. 

No want of confcience hold it that I call. 

Her Ioue, for whofe deare Ioue I rile and fall, 

ip 

I N Iouing thee thou know’ft I am forfworne. 

But thou art twice forfworne to me loue fwearing. 
In aft thy bed-vow broake and new faith tome. 

In vowing new hate after new Ioue bearing: 

But why of two othes breach doe I accufe thee. 
When I breake tw ( enty:I am periur’d moft. 

For all my vo wes arc othes but to mifufe thee: 

And all my honed faith in thee is loft. 

Fori haue fworne deepe othes of thy deepc kindnelfe: 
Othes of thy loue, thy truth, thy conftancic. 

And to inlighten thee gaue eyes to blindnefle. 

Or made them fwereagainft the thing they lee. 

Fori haue fworne thee fairermore periurde eye. 

To fwere againft the truth fo foule a lie. 

* 5 ? 

C Fpid laid by his brand and fell a fleepe, 

A maide of Dyans this aduantage found. 

And his loue-kindling fire did quickly fteepe 
In a could vallie-fountaine of that ground: 

Which borrowd from this holie fire of loue, 

A datelelfeliuely heat ftill to indure. 

And grew a leething bath which yet men prouc, 
Againft ftrang mallad ies a loueraignc cure: 

But at my miftres eie loues brand new fired , 

The boy for triall needes would touch my breft, 

I fick withall the helpe of bath defired. 

And thether hied a fad diftemperdgueft. 

But found no cure,thebatb for my helpe lies. 
Where got new firejmy miftres eye. 
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T Helittle Loue-God lying once a fleepe, 

Laid by his fide his heart inflaming brand, 
Whilft many Nymphes that volt d chaft life to keep* 
Came tripping by, but in her maiden hand. 

The fayreft votary tooke vp that fire. 

Which many Legions of true hearts had warm’d. 
And fo the Generali of hot defire. 

Was fleeping by a Virgin hand difarm’d. 

This brand Ihe quenched in a coole Well by, 

Which from loues fire tooke heat perpetuall. 
Growing a bath and healthfull remedy. 

For men difeafd,but I my Miftrifle thrall, 

Came there for cure and this by that I proue, 
Loues fire heates vvater,water cooles not loue. 
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A Loners complaint. 
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William Shake-spbar*. 

T^Rom oft* a hill whofe concaue vvoinbc reworded, 
Jl Aplaintfulllloryfroma fiftring vale 
My Ipirrits t’attend this doble voyce accorded. 

And downe I laid to lift the fad tun’d tale. 

Ere long elpied a fickle maid full pale 
Tearing of papers breaking rings a twaine. 



Vpon her head a plattid hiue of ftraw, 

"Which fortified her vifage from the Sunne, 
"Whereon the thought might thinke fometime it /aw 
The carkas of a beauty /pent and donne. 

Time had not fithed all that youth begun. 

Nor youth all quit,but Ipight of heauens fell rdge ? 
Some beauty pccpt,through letticc ofiear’d age. 

Oft did file hcaue her Napkin to hereyne. 

Which on it had conceited charccters: 

Laundring the filken figures in the brine. 

That feafoned woe had pelleted in teares. 

And often reading what contents it bearest 
As often fhriking vndiftinguilht wo. 

In clamours of all fire both high and low. 

Some-times herleucld eyes their carriage ride. 

As they did battry to the fpheres intend: 

Sometime diueried their poore balls are tide. 

To th’orbcd earth ;fometimes they do extend. 

Their view right on, ancn their gales lend. 
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COMU AIN'T 

To euery place at once and no where fixt. 

The mind and fight diftra&cdly commxic. 

Her haire nor loole nor ti’d in formall plat, 

Prodaimd in her acarelefle hand ofpride; 

For fome vntuck’d defeended her Iheu’d hat. 

Hanging her pale and pined cheeke befide. 

Some in her threeden fillet ftill did bide. 

And trew to bondage would not breake from thence, 
Though Hackly braided inloofe negligence.' 

A thoufand fauours from a maund Are drew, 

Of amber chriftall and of bedded let, 

Which one by one file in a riuer threw, 

Vpon whofe weeping margent (he was let. 

Like vlery applying wet to wet , 

Or Monarches hands that lets not bounty fall. 

Where want cries fomejbuc where cxcefic begs all. 

Of folded fchedulls had fliemany a one. 

Which fhe perufd,fighd, tore and gaue the flud, 

Crackt many a ring of Pofied gold and bone. 

Bidding them find their Sepulchers in mud. 

Found yet mo letters fadly pend in blood. 

With fleided filkc,feate and aflfe&edly 
Enfwath’d and feald to curious fccrccy. 

Thefc often bath'd fhe in her fluxiue ties. 

And often kift,and often gaue to tearc. 

Cried O falfe blood thou regifter of lies. 

What vnapproued witnes dooftthou beare! 

Inke would haue feem'd more blackeand damned heard 
This faid in top of rage the lines fhe rents. 

Big dilcontent/o breaking their contents. 



Areucrendmao that graz’d his cattell ny, 

K a Soim^ 
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A Lovers 

Sometime a bluferer that the ruffle knew 

OfCourtofCittie,and had let goby 

The fwifteft houres obferued as they flew. 
Towards this afflicted fancy faftly drew: 

And priuiledg’d by age defires to know 
In breefe the grounds and motiues of her wo.. 

So Aides he downe vppon his greyned bat; 

And comely diflant fits he by her fide. 

When hee againc defires her, being fatte. 

Her greeuance with his hearing to deuide.* 

If that from h im there may be ought applied 
Which may her Differing extafie affwage 
Tis promifl in the charitie of age ; 

-Father fhe faies, though in mecyou behold 
The iniury of many a blafling hourej 
Let it not tell your Iudgement I am old. 

Not age, but forrow.ouer me hath power; 

I might as yet haue bene a fpreading flower 
Frefh to my felfe, if I had felfe applyed 
Loue to my felfe, and to no Loue befide. 

But wo is mee ,too early I atttended 
A youthfull fuit it was to gaine my grace; 

O one by natures outwards fo commended. 
That maidens eyes ftucke oucr all his face, 

Loue lackt a dwelling and made him her place. 
And when in his faire parts fhee didde abide, 
Shee was new lodg’d and newly Deified. 

His brpwny locks did hang-in crooked curies. 
And eucry light occafion of the wind i 

Vpon his lippes their filken parcels hurles, 
Whats fweet to do, to do wil aptly find, 

Each eye that faw him did inchaunt the minde: 
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Complaint' 

For on his vifage was in little drawnc, 

What largeneflc thinkes in parradife was fawne, 

S mal {hew of man was yet vpon his chinne. 

His phenix downe began but to appeare 
Like vnlhorne ve!uet,on that termlefle skin 
Whofe bare out-brag’d the web it feem’d to were. 
Yet Ibewed his vifage by that coft more deare. 

And nice affefiions wauering flood in doubt 
If beft were as it was,or belt without. 

His qualities were beautious as his forme. 

For maiden tongu’d he was and thereof free; 

Yet if men mou’d him,was he filch a ftormc 
As oft twixt May and Aprill is to fee. 

When windes breath fweet,vnruly though they bee. 
His rudenefle fo with his authoriz’d youth. 

Did liuery falfeneffe in a pride of truth. 



Wei could hee ride, and often men would fay 

That horfehis mettellfrom his rider takes 

Proud of fubie6tion,noble by the fwaie, f'makes 

What rounds, what bounds,what courfe what flop he 

And controuerfie hence a queftion takes. 

Whether the horfe by him became his deed. 

Or he his mannad’g , by’th wel doing Steed. 

But quickly on this fide the verdidt went. 

His reall habitude gauelife and grace 
To appertainings and to ornament, 

Accomplifht in him-fclfe not in his cafe: 

All ayds thcm-felues made fairer by their place. 

Can for addicions,yet their purpof’d trimme 
Pcec’d not his grace but w ere al grac’d by him. 

So on the tip ofhis fubduing tongue 
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ALovers 

All kindc of arguments and queftion deepe, 

A1 replication prompt, and reafbn ftrong 
For his aduantage ftill did wake and fleep. 

To make the weeper laugh,the laugher weepe* 

He hadthe dialed and different skil. 

Catching al paflions in his craft of will* 

That hce didde in the general bofomc raigne 
Of young, of old, and fexes both inchanted , 

To dwel with him in thoughts,or to remaine 
In perfonal duty, following where he haunted, 
Confent's bewitcht , ere he defire haue granted. 

And dialogu’d for him what he would fay, 

Askt their own wils and made their wils obey. 

Many there were that did his pidure gettc 
To feruc their eics.andinitput their mind, 

Likefoolcs that inch’ imagination fet 
The goodly obie&s which abroad they find 
Oflands and manfions, theirs in thought affign’d. 

And labouring inmoe pleafures to beftow them. 

Then the true gouty Land-lord which doth owe them. 

So many haue that neuer toucht his hand 
Sweetly fuppof* d them miftreffe of his heart; 

My wofull fclfe that did in freedomc ftand. 

And was my ownc fee fimple(not in part ) 

What with his art in youth and youth in art 
Threw my affe&ions in his charmed power, 

Referu d the ftalke and gauc him al my fl o wet. 

Yet did I not as fbme my equals did 
Demaundofhim,nor being defiredycelded* 

Finding my felfe in honour fo forbiade. 

With fafeft diftance I mine honour fheelded. 
Experience for me many bulwarks s builded 
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But ah who euer fhund by precedent. 

The deftin’d ill fhe muft her felfe afTay, 

Or forc’d examples gainft her owne content 
To put the by-paftperrils in her way? 

Counfaile may flop awhile what will not fray; 
For when we rage,aduifc is often feene 
By blunting vs to make our wits more keene. 

Nor giues it fati$fa<ftion to our blood. 

That wee muft curbe it vppon others proofe. 

To be forbod the fwcets that feemes fo good. 
For feare of harines that preach in our behoofe 
O appetite from iudgement ftand aloofel 
The one a pallate hath that needs will tafte. 
Though reafon weepe and cry it is thy laft. 

For further I could fay this mans vntrue. 

And knew the patternes of his foule beguiling. 
Heard where his plants in others Orchards grew. 
Saw how deceits wereguilded in his fmiling. 
Knew voweSjWer e euer brokers to defiling. 
Thought Chara&ers and words meerly but art, 
* And bafiards of his foule adulterat heart. 

And long vpon thefe termes I held my Citty, 

Till thus hee ganjbefiege me : Gentle maid n 
Haue of my fuffering youth fome feeling pitty 
And be not of my holy vowes affraid, 

Thatsto ye fworneto none was euer laid 
For feafts of loue I haue bene call’d vnto 
Till now didnere iouite nor neuer vow. 

All my offences that abroad you fee 
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A L O VER S 

Are errors of the blood none of the mind: 

Loue made them not, with adture they may be. 

Where neither Party is nor trew nor kind, 

They fought their fharrie that fo their fhamc didhnd. 
And io much leffe of (hameinme rertiaines, 

By how much of me their teproch containes, 

Amon<* the many that mine eyes hatie feene, 

Not one whofe flame my hart fo much as warmed. 
Or my affe&ion put to th, fmaileft teene. 

Or any of my leifureseuer Charmed, 

Harmc haue I done to them but nere was harmed. 
Kept hearts in liueries,but mine ownc was free. 

And raignd commaunding in his monarchy. 

Lookc heare what tributes wounded fancies fent me 
Of palyd pearles and rubies red as blood: 

Figuring that they their paffions likewife lent me 
Of^reefe and blulhes, aptly vnderftood 
In bloodlefle white,and the encrimfon’d mood, 
Effedls of terror and deare modefty, 

Encampt in hearts but fighting outwardly. 

And Lo behold thefe tallcnts of their heir. 

With twifted mettle amoroufly empleacht 
I haue receau’d from many a leueral faire, 

Their kind acceptance, wepingly befeechr. 

With th’annexions of faire gems inricht, 

And-deepe brain’d fonnets that did amplifie r 
Eachftones deare Nature, worth and quallity. 

The Diamond?why twas beautifull and hard. 
Whereto his inuif d properties did tend. 

The deepe greenc Emrald in whofe frelh regard, 
Weake fights their fick’y radience do amend. 

The heauen heyvd Saphir and the OpaU blend 








C ommaint. 

With obie&s manyfold ; each fcuerall ftone, 

With wit well blazond fmil’d or made fome mone, 

Lo all thefe trophies ofaffe&ions hot. 

Of penfiu’d and fibdew’d defires the tender, 

Nature hath chargd me that I hoord them not, 

But yeeld them vp where I my felfe muft render: 

That is to you my origin and ender : 

For thefe of force muft your oblations be, 

Since I their Aulter, you enpatrone me. 

f) ni 

Oh then aduance(of yours Jthatphrafcles hand, 

Whole white weighes dovvne the airy fcale of praife. 
Take all thefe fimilies to your ovvne command. 
Hollowed with fighes that burning lunges did raife: 
What me your minifter for you obaies 
Workes vnderyou.and to your audit comes 
Their diftraft parcells,in combined fummes. 

Lo this deuice was lent me from a Nun, 

Or Sifter famflified ofholieftnote, 

Which late her noble fuit in court did fhun, 

Whofe rareftbauings made the blolfoms dote. 

For fhe was fought by fpirits of ritcheft cote. 

But kept cold diftancc,and did thence remoue, 

To Ipend her liuing in ecernall loue. 

But oh my lwcet what labour ift to leaue. 

The thing we haue not.maftring what not ftriues, 
Playing the Place which did no forme receiue. 
Playing patient fports in vneonftraind giues, 

She that her fame fo to her felfe contriucs. 

The fcarres of battaile Icapeth by the flight. 

And makes her abfcnce valiant,not her might. 



Oh pardon me in that my boaft is true, 

L The 
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A Lovers 

The accident which brought me to her eie, 

Vpon the moment did her force fubdewe. 

And now fhc would the caged eloider flie: 

Religious loue put out religions eye: 

Not to be tempted would me be enur’d. 

And now to tempt all liberty procure. 

How mightie then you are. Oh heart me tell. 

The broken bofoms that to me belong, 

Haue emptied all their fountaines in my well: 

And mine I powre yourOcean all amonge: 

I ftrong ore them and you ore me being llrong. 

Mu ft for your victor ie vs all congcft, 

As compound loue to phifitkyour cold bred. 

My parts had powre to charme a facrcd Sunne, 

Who difeiplin’d I dieted in grace, 

Belecu’d her cies,when they t’ aflaile begun. 

All vowes and confecrations giuing place: 

O mod potentiall loue, vowe, bond,nor Ipace 
In thee hath neither fting,knot,nor confine 
For thou art all and all things els are thine. 

When thou impreffed what areprecepts worth 
Of dale examplePwhen thou wilt inflame. 

How 1 coldly thofe impediments dand forth 
Of wealth of filliall fcare,lawe, kindred fame, fYhame 

Loues armes are peace, gaind rule , gaind fence, gainft 
And fweetens in the fuffring pangues it beares, 

The Alloes of all forces, (hockes and foares. 

Now all thele hearts that doe on mine depend. 

Feeling it breake.with bleeding groanes they pine, 

And fupplicant their lighes to you extend 
To leaue the battrie that you make gaind mine. 

Lending loft audience, to my fyycet defigae^ 
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C omplaint.’ 

And credent foulc,to that drong bonded oth, 

That fhall preferre and vndertake my troth. 

This faid,his watrie eies he did difmount, 

Whofc fightes till then were leaueld on my face. 
Each cheeke a riuerrunningfrom a fount, 

With brynifh currant downe-ward Bowed a pace: 
Oh how the channell to the dreame gaue grace! 
Who glaz’d with Chridail gate the glowing Roles, 
That flame through water which their hew inclolcs. 

Oh father, what a hell of witch-craft lies. 

In the fmall orb of one perticular teareP 
Put with the invndation of the eies: 

What rocky heart to water will not wcare? 

What breft fo cold that is not warmed hcare. 

Or cleft efted.cold modefty hot wrath: 

Both fire from hence,and chill extinfhrre bath. 

For Ioe his paflion but an art of craft, 

Euen there refolu’d my reafon into tcares. 

There my white dole of chadity I daft, 

Shookc off my fober gardes,ana ciuill fcares, 
Appeare to him as he to.me appeares: 

All melting, though our drops this diffrence bore. 
His poifon’d me, and mine did him reflore. 

In him a plenitude of fubtle matter. 

Applied to Cautills,all draing formes receiues, 

Of burning blufhes,or of weeping water. 

Or founding palencfle : and he takes and lcaues. 

In cithers aptnefle as it bed deceiucs: 

To blufh at Ipeeches ranck , to weepc at woes 
Or to turnc white and found at tragick Ihowes. 

That not a heart which in his lcuell came, 
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THE 

X R- A G E D I E- | 

OF 

HAMLET 

PRINCE 

OF 

- - 

Denmark e. 



Enter Bar.nar.do, and F&ancis«o, 
trvo Sentinels. 



Hofe there ? 

Nay anfwer me. Stand and vnfold your 
felfe. 

Long Hue the King, 

Barnardo, 

'Bar. Hec. 

A a Fran. 
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'ragedietfftamUt * 

Fran, You come raoft carefully vpon your heure. 

Bar. ’Tis now ftrooke we!ue, get thee to bed Francifco 0 
Fran. For this rehefe much thanks,!!* bitter cold, 

And I am fick at heart. 

Bar. Haue you had quiet guard i 
Fran. Not a Moufe ftirring. 

Bar , Well, good night : 

If youdoe meet Horatio and Marcellas 
The riualls of my watc h, bid them make halt 

Enter Horatio and M tr- 
eelike. 

Frand fco. I ^hifike~ir hcare them , Sand ho , who is 
here ? 

Hera, Friends to this ground. 

Mar. And Leegemen to the ‘Dane. 

Fran, Giue you good night. 

CM arc elites. O, farewell honeft Souldiers, who hath re- 
lieu’ d you? 

Fran. Bernardo hath my place ; giue you good night. Exit Fran . 

^ir.Hollaj^rwjirds,. 

Bar. Say what, is Horatio there ? 

Hora. Apeeceofhim, 

Bar. Welcome Horatio , welcome good Mareellttt. 

Hora. What has this thing appeard againe to night h 
Bar . I haue feene nothing. 

CMar. Horatio fayes ’ds but a faneafic, 

And w 11 not lpthsliefe take hold of him. 

Touching ehis dreaded fight twice feene of vs. 

Therefore I haue intreaced him along, 

With vs to warch the minutes of this night. 

That if againe thisapparition come, 

He may approue our eyes and fpeake to it. 

Hora. Tulh,Tu(h, ’twill not appeare. 

Bar. Sitdowneawhile, 

And let vs once againe aflaile yous earcs, ^ 
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^Prince @f Dennoarke. 

That are fo fortified againft our ftory, 

What we haue two nights feene. 

Hora. Well, fit we downe, 

An diet vs heare Barnardo fpeake of this. 

Bar. Laft night of all, , _ , 

When yond fame fiat thatsWeftward from, the r-ole? 

Had made his courfe t’lllumin that part of heavier! 

Where now it burnes, LMarcelltu and my felte 
The Bell then beating one. 

Enter G hsft. 

• Vv-T-' ‘■f ' ^ ^ 

Mar. Peace breake thee off looke where it comes againe. 
Bar. In the fame 6gure like the Kingthats dead. 

Mar. Thou art a Scholler fpeake to it Herat, o. 

Herat Moft like, it horrowes me with fcare and wonde « 
Bar. It would be fpoke to. 

Mar. Spake toit Horatio • . 

Hora. What art thou that vfurpft this time ot night. 
Together with that fair-e and watlike forme. 

In which the Maiefly of buried Denmark f 

|>;d fomtimes marchiby heaucol charge thee fpeak. 

Mar. It is offended. 

Bar. See it ftaukes away. - 

Hora. Stay, fpeake, fpeake! charge thee fpeake. 

Exit Gbofl. 

Mar. Tis gone and will not anfwere. 

Bar. How now Horatio , you tremble Sc look pale. 

Is not this fomething more then phantafie ? 

What thinke you of it ? 

Hora. Before my God I might not this bdecu^. 
Without the fenfible and true auouch 
Of mine owne eies. 
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The T rage Me o/Hamlet 

Mar. Is it not like the King ? 

Hera. As thou art to thy felfe s 
Such was the very Armor he had on, 

When he the ambitious Norway combated, 

So frownd he once when in an angry parle 
He fmotc the (leaded Pollax on the ice. 

Tis ftrange. 

Mar . Thus twice before and iumpe at this dead houre. 
With Martiall ftauke hath he gone by our watch. 

Hora. In what particular thought, to worke Iknow not. 
But in the groffc and fcopeof mine opinion. 

This bodes feme (Iran gc eruption to our ftate. 

Mar. Good now fit downe, and tell me he that knowes. 
Why this fame Arid and moft obferuant watch 
So nightly toiles the fubie& of the Land, 

And with fuch daily coft ofbrazen Cannon 
And forraine Mart for Implements of warre,^*" •<£. 

Why fuch impreffe of fhip-wrights, whofe foretaske 
Does not diuide the Sunday from the we eke. 

What might be toward, that this fwcatiehaftfc 
Doth make the night ioint labour with the day, 

Who ift that can informe me ? 

Hora. That can I. 

At leafi the whifper goes fo,our laft King, 

Whofe Image euen but now appear’d to vs, 

Was as you know by Fortinbrajfe of Norway, 

Thereto prickt on by a moll emulate pride. 

Dar'd to the combate; in which our valiant Hamlet , , 

(For fo this fide of our kno wne world efteem’d him) 

Did flay this Fortinbrajft, who by a feald compact 
Well ratified by Law and Heraldrie 
Did forfait (with his life) all thefe his lands 
Which he flood feaz’d of, to the conqucrour. 

Againfl the which a moity competent 
Was gaged by our King, which had rcturne 
Tothe inheritance of Fortinbrajfe , 



Prince t/Denmarke. 

Had he bin vanquifher; at by the fame comart. 

And carriage of the Articles defigne. 

His fell to Hamlet', now Sir,y ong Fortinbrafe 
. Of vnimprooued mettle, hot and full. 

Hath in the skirts of Norway here and there 

Sharkt vp a lift of lawleffe refolutes 

For food and diet to fome enterprizc 

That hath a ftomake in’t, which no other 

As it doth well appeare vnto our ftate 

But to recouer of vs by ftrong hand 

And tearmes eompujfatory, thofe forefaid land* 

So by his father loft ; and this I take it, 

Is the maine motiue of our preparations 

The fource of this our watch, and thechiefe head 

Of this poft-hafte and romeage in the land. 

Bar. Ithinkc it be no other but euen fo ; 

Well may it fort that thisportentous figure 
Comes armed through our watch fo like the King. 
That was and is the queftion of thefe wanes. 

Hora . A mote it is to trouble the minds eie : 

In the moft high and palmy ftate of Rome, 

A littleere the mightieft lulim fell 

The graues flood tcnnantleflc,and the fheeted dead 

Didiqueake and gibber in the Roman ftreets 

As ftarres with traines of fire, and dewes of blond 

Difafters in the Sun; and the moift ftarre, 

Vpon whofe influence Nfftamt Empire ftands, 
Was fick almoft to DoomefJay with eclipfe 
And euen the like precurfe of fierce euents. 

As Harbingers preceding ftill the fates 
And Prologue to the Omen comming on 
Haue Heauen and Earth together demonflrated; 
Vnto our Climatures and Countdown, 

Enter (Shaft* 
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Tie croffe it though it blaft me : flay illufion, A ) frtads 

If thou haft any found or vfe of voice, bis arms* 

Speake to me, if there be any good thing to be done 
That may to thee doe eafe and grace to me, 

Speake tome. 

If thou art priuic to thy Countries fate 
Which happily foreknowing may auoid, 

O fpeakc : 

Or if thou haftvphoorded in thy life 
Extorted treafure in the wombe ©fearth, 

Forwhichthey fay your fpirics oft walkein death. The Cock* 
Speake of it, flay and fpeake, flop it Marcellus. troveeu 
Mar. Shall I flrike it with my partisan? 

Hor. Doe if it will not ftand. 

Bar. Tis heere. 

Hor. Tis heere. 

Mar. Tis gone. 

We doe it wrong being fo Maiefticall 
To offer it the (how of violence, 

For it is as the aire, invulnerable, 

And our vaine blowes.maliciou* mockery. 

‘Bar . It was about to fpcak when the cock crew. 

Hor. And then it ftarted like a guilty thing, 

Vpon a fearfull fummons ; I haue heard. 

The Cock that is the Trumpet to the morne* 

Doth with his loftie and fhrill founding throat 
Awake the God of day, and at his warning 
Whether in Sea or Fire, in Earth or Aire, 

Th' extrauagant and erring fpirit hies 
To his confine, and of the truth hecrein 
This prefent obiedt made probation. 

Mar. It faded on the crowing of the Cock, 

Some fay thateuer gainft that feafoncomcs. 

Wherein our Sauiours birth is celebrated 
This bird of dawning fingeth all night long, 

And then they fay no fpirit dare ftirre abroad 
The nights are wholfome,thcn noPlanets ftrike, 

NoFairy take*, nor witch hath power to charme 









Prince ^Denmarker 



So hallowed and fo gracious is that time. 

Hor. So haue I heard and doeinpartbeleeuejf. 

But lookc the morne in ruffet mantle clad 
Walkes ore the dew of yon high Eaft ward hill: 

Breake we our watch vp and by my aduife. 

Let vs impart what we haue fecne to night 
Vnt o young Hamlet , for vpon my life 
This fpirit dumbe to vs, will fpeake to him : 

Doe you confent we (hall acquaint him with it 
As needfull in our Ioues fitting our dude. 

Mar. Letsdoo’t I pray, and I this morning know 
Where we fhall find him moft conuenient. Exeunt, 

Tlounjh. Enter Claudius , King of Denmarke, Gertrad tbt 
Qntene, fiunfaile : as Polontus, and bis Sonne Laer- 
tes, Hamlet , cum alijs. 

Claud. Though yet of Hamlet bur dcare brothers death 
The memory be greene, and that it vs befitted 
To beare our hearts in griefe & our whole kingdom, 

To be contra died in one brow of woe. 

Yet fo far hath diferetion fought with na cure. 

That we with wifeftforrow thinke on him 
Together with remembrance of our felues : 

Therefore our fometime Sifter, now our Qucene 
Th’ Imperiall ioyntreffe to this warlike State 
Haue we as twere with a defeated ioy 
With an aufpitious, and a dropping eye. 

With mirth in funerall, and with dirge in manage. 

In equall fcale weighing delight and dole 
Taken to wife: nor haue we herein bard 
Your better wifdbmes, which haue freely gone 
With this affaire along (for all our thankes) 

Mow follow es that you know young Fortinbrdjfe , 

Holding a weakefup.pofall of ©nr worth 
Or thinking by our late deare brothers death 
Our ftate to be difioynt, and out of frame ; 

Collegucd with this dreameof his aduantage 
He hath nojt faild to pefter vs with raeflage 
— -- • B 3 m- 
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YheTragedie o/Hamlec 

Importing the furrcnder of fhoft: Lands , 

Loft by his father, with altbands ofLaw_ 

To our rnoft valiant brother, fo much for him r 
Now for our felfe, and for this time of meeting, 

Thus much the bufincffe is,we haue here writ 
To Norway Vnch of yom^Fortenbrajje q . 

Who impotent and bedted fcarcely heares 
Of this his Nephewes purpofe; to fuppreilc 
His further gate herein, in that the leuies. 

The lifts, and full proportions are all made 
Out of his fubieft, and we here difpatch 
You good Cornelius, and you 'Valtemand, 

Tor bearers of this greeting to old Norway, 

Giuine to you no further perfonall power 

To bufineffe with the King, mote then the fcoge 

Ofchefe delated Articles allow s 

Farewell, and letyour haft commend your dutie. 

Cor . Vo. In that, and all things will we (he w out duty, 

Km. We doubt it nothing, hartily farewell. 

Jin d now Laertesvthsxs the newes with you . 

You told vs of fome fute, what ift Laertes ? 

You cannot fpeakeofreafon to the Dane 

And lofe you? voice ; what would ft thou beg Laertes 
That lhall not be my offer, not thy asking. 

The head is notmore f natiue to the heart 
The hand more inftrurpentall to the mouth 
Then is the throne of Denmarketo thy iatner. 

What would’!! thou haue Laertes ? 

Lar. My dread Lord.. 

Your leauc and fauour to returne to France, 

From whence though willingly I came to Denttea k . » 

To (hew my dutie in your Coronation; 

Yet now I muft confeffe, that dutie done • 

My thoughts andy#*s bend agajne toward France, 

And bow them to your gracious leaue and pardon- 
King. Haue you. your fathers leaue, what fates 
Pelf. He hath my Lord wrungfrom me my flow leaue 
By labourfome petition, and at laft 
Vpon his will! feald my hard coafent, 
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Prince o/Dcnmarke.' 

I doe befeech you giue him leaue to goe. 

King. Take thy faire houre Laertes, titatbe thine,' 

And thy bell graces fpend it at thy will : 

But now my Coufin Hamlet, and.my fonne. 

Ham. A little more then kin, and leffe then kind. 

King. How is it that the clouds Hill hang on you. 

Ham. Not fo much my Lord, I am too much in the fonne. 

Qtteene . Good Hamlet call thy sighted colour off 
And lec thine eie looke like a friend on Denmark, e, 

Doe not for euer with thy vailed lids, 

Secke for thy noble father in the dull. 

Thou know’ll tis common all that Hues muft die, 

Falling through nature to eternitie. 

Ham. I Madam, it is common. 

Quee. If it be. 

Why feemes it fo perticuler with thee. 

Ham. Seemes Madam.nay it is,I knownot feemes, 

Tis not alone my inkie cloke could fmother, 

Norcuftomarie Sutes of folemne blacke. 

Nor windie fulpiration of forft breath. 

No, nor the fruitfull Riuer in the eie, 

Nor the deie&ed hauiour of the vifage. 

Together with all formes, moods, fhapesof griefe 
That can deuoute me truly, thefe indeed feeme. 

For they are atftions that a man might play, 

But I haue that within which paffes {hew, 

Thefe but thetrappings and the fuites of woe. 

King. Tis fweet and commendable in your nature Hamlet, 
To giue thefe mourning duties to your father. 

But you muft know your father loll a father. 

That father loft, loft his, and the furuiuer bound 
In filliall obligation for fome tearme 
To doe obfequious forrowes, but to perfeuer 

In obftinatc condolemeht, is n courfe v 
Of impious ftubbornnefle,tis vnmanly griefe. 

It lliewes a will moft incorredl to Hcauen, 

A heart vnfortified, or minde impatient. 

An vnderftahding Ample and vnfcheold, 

For what we know muft be, and is as common 

B 2, 
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TheTragedie of Hamlet 




As any the moft vulgar thing to fence, 

Why fibould we in our peeuifli oppofidon 
Take it to heart, fie, tis a fault toheauen, 

A fault again#: the dead, a fault to nature. 

To reafon moft abiurd, whofe common theame 
Is death of fathers, and who ftill hath cryed 
From the firft cour le, till he that died to day 
This muft be fo : we pray you throw to earth 
This vnpreuailing woe, and thinke of vs 
As of a father, for let the World take note 
You are the moft immediate to our throne, 

And withnoleflenobilideof loue 

Then that which deareft father hearts his tonne; 

Doe I impart toward you for your intent, 

In going backe to fchoole to Wittenberg, 

It is moft rctrograd to our defire. 

And we befcech you bend you to remaine 
Hesre in the cheare and comfort of our eie. 

Out chiefeft Courtier, Coufin, and our fonne. 

Qh, Let not thy mother loofe her praters Hamlet, 

Ipray thee flay with vs, goeaat to Wittenberg. 

Ham. I fhall in all my beft ©bay you Madame,,. 

King. Why, tis a louing and a faire reply, 

Be as ourfelfein Denmar^e, Madame come, 

This gentle and vnforc’d accord of Hamlet 
Sits failing to my heart, in grace whereof. 

No iocond health that Denmark? drinkes to day. 

But the great Canon to the cloudes (hall tell,. 

And the Kings rowfe the Hcauen ftial brute againe, 

Refpeakinp earthly thunder; come away. Fleurijh. "Exeunt alh 
Ham Jdthit this tootoo {allied flefli would melt, but Hamlet . 
Thaw and refolue it felfe into a dew. 

Or that the euerlafting had not fixt 

His Cannon gainft feale flaughter,0 Gtod.God, 

How wary, ftale, flat, and vnprofitable 
Seeme to me all thevfesof this World ? 

Fie on’t, ah fie, tis an vnweeded Garden, 

That growes to feed,things ranke & groffe in nature; 

Poffcffe it mccrtly that it fliould come thus ^ 



Pr/wftf ofDenmarke. 

But two meneths dead, nay not fo much, not two. 

So excellent a King, that was to this 
Hyperion to a Satyre, fo louing to my mother. 

That he might notbetceme the winds of Heauea 
Vifit her face too roughly : heauen and earth 
Mufti remember, why Ihe flaould hang on him 
Asifincreafeof appetitehad growne 
By what it fed on, and yet within a moneth, 

Let me not thinke on’t ; frailtie thy name is woman 
A little month. Or ere thofe {hooes were old 
With which (he followed my poorc fathers bodie 
Like Niobe all teares, why {bee 
O God 1 a beaft that wants difeourfe of reafon 
Would haue mourn’d longer, marled with my Vnde, 

My fathers brother, but no more like my father 
Then I to Hercules, within a moBeth, 

Ere yet the fait of moft vnrigbteous teares 
Had left theflufhing in her gauled eies 
She married Oh 1 moft wicked {peed ; topoft 
With fuch dexteritie toi'nceftious fheets, 

It is not, nor it cannot come to good, 

But breake my heart for I muft hold my tongue. 

Enter Horatio , CMarcellus and Bernardo, 

Hora. Haile to your Lordfliip. (felfe. 

Ham. I am glad to fee you well ; Horatio , or I doe forget my 

Hora. The fame my Lord, and your poore feruant euer. 

Ham. Sirmy good friend. He change that name with you,, 
And what make you from Wittenberg, Horatio l 
Marc elites. 

Mar. My good Lord; 

Ham, I am very glad to fee you (good euen fir) 

But whatin faith make you from Wittenberg ? 

- Hora. A truant difpofition good my Lord. 

Ham. I would not heare your enemie fay fo, 

Nor {hall you doe my eare that violence 
T o make it trufter of your owne report 
Againft your felfe, I know you are no truant. 

But what is your affaire in Elfonotsre ? 

Weele teach you for to driukc ere you depart. 
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The Trtigedk 0/Hamlet 

Hora. My Lord, I came to fee your fathers funeral. 
Ham. I prethee doe not mock me fellow ftudent, 

I thinkeit was to my mothers wedding. 

Hera. Indeed my Lord it followed hard vpon. 
A&tw.Thrifc, thrift, Horatio, the funer al bak’t meats 
Did coldly furnifh forth the marriage tables, 

Would I had met my deareft fee in Heauen 
Or euerl had feene that day Horatio, 

My father me thinkes I fee my father. 

Hora. Where my Lord? 

Ham. In my minds eie Horatio, 

Hora . I faw him once, a was a goodly King. 

Ham. A was a man take him for all in all 
I fhall not looke ypon his like againe. 

Bora. My Lord, I thinke I faw him yefternight. 
Ham. Saw, who? 

Bora. My Lord the King your father. 

Ham. The King my father? 

- Bora . Seafon your admiration for a while 
With an attentiue earetill I may deliuer 
Vpon the witneffe of thefe Gentlemen 
This tnaruaile to you. 

Bam. For Gods loue let tneheare ? 

Bora. Two nights together had thefe Gentlemen, 
Marcellas, and 'Barnardo, on their watch, 

In the dead vaft and middle of the night 

Beene thus incountred, a figure like your father 
Armed at point, exadUy Cap apea 
Appeares before them, and with folcmne march, 
Goes flow and (lately by them; thrice he walkt 
By their oppreft and feare furprized eies, 

Within this trnnehions length, whil’ft they diftul 

Almofl: to gelly, with thca& of feare 

Stand dutnbe and fpeake not to him; this to me, 

In drcadfull fecrecie impart they did, 

And I with them the third night kept the watch, 

Wi ereas they had ddiutred both in time. 

Forme of the thing, each word made true and good, 
The apparition comes ; I knew yout father. 
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Prince of Denmark^ 

Thefe hands are not more like. 

Ham. But where was this ? 

Mar. My Lord vpon the platforme where we watchf. 

Ham. Did you not fpeake to it ? 

Bora, My Lord,I did. 

But anfwer m ade it none, yet once me thought 
It lifted vp its head and did addreffe 
It felfe to motion, like as it would fpeake : 

But euen then the morning Cock crew loud, ' 

And at the found it fhrunkc in haft a way 
And vanilht from our fight. 

Ham. Tis verie flrange. 

Hora. As I doe liuc my honor'd Lord tis true 
And we did thinkeit writ downe in our dude 
To let you know of it. 

Bam. Indeed firs but this troubles me* 

Hold you the Watch to night ? 
sill. We doe my Lord. 

Ham. Arm’d fay you? 
sill. Arm’d my Lord. 

Ham. From top u> toe ? 

All. My Lord from head to foot. 

Ham. Then faw you not his face ? 

Bora. O yes my Lord, he wore his beauer vp. 

Ham. Whatlook’t hcfrowningly ? 

Hora. A countenance more intorrow then in anger*. 

Bam. Pale or red? 

Hora. Nay verie pale. 

Bam. And fist hiseies vpon you? 

Hora. Moft conftantly. 

Ham. 1 w°uld I had beene there. 

Bora. It would haue much amaz’d you. 

Ham. Verie like : ftaid it long ? 

Hora. While one with moderate hafle might tell a hundreth, 
Both. Longer, longer.. 

Hora. Not when I faw’t. 

Ham. His beard was griffeld, no. 

Hora. It was as I haue feene it in his life 
A fable filuer’d. 
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The Tntgedk 0/ Hamlet 

Ham. I will watch to night 
Perchance twill walke againe. 

Hora. I warn’t ic will. 

Ham. If it affume my noble fathers perfon, 

Ilefpeake to it though hell it fclfe fhould gape 
And bid me hold my peace; I pray you all 
If you haue hitherto conceald this fight 
Let it be tenable in your filence ftill, 

And whatfoeuerelfe fhall hap tonight, 

Giue it an vnderftanding but no tongue, 

I will requite your loues, fo fare you well j 
Vpon the platforme twixt eleuen and twclue 
Ilevifityou. 

All Our dutic to your honour. Exeunt. 

Ham. Your loues as mine to you, farewell. 

My fathers fpivit (in armes) all is not well, 

I doubt fame foule play, would the night were come 

Till then fit ftillmy foule,foule deeds will rife 

Though all the earth ore-whelme them to mens eies. Exit. 

Enter Laertes and Ophelia his Sister • 

Laer. My neceffaries are imbarkt, farewell. 

And filler as the winds giue benefit 
And conuay, in affiftant, doe not fleepe 
But let meheare fromyou. 

Opbe, Doe you doubt that? 

Laer. For Hamlet arid the trifling of his'fauour, 

Hold it a falhion, and a toy in bloud, 

A violet in the youth of primie nature, 

Forward, not permanent, fweet, not lading, 

The perfume and fuppliance of a minute 
No more. 

Ophe. Nomorebut fo. 

Laer. Thinke it no more. 

For nac uf'e cteffan f Hoes nor grow alone, 

In thewes and bulkes, but as this Temple waxes 
The inward feruice of the mind and foule 
Growes wide withall, perhaps he loues you now, 

And now no foile nor cautell doth befmerih 
The vertue of his will, but you muft feare. 
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Prince o/Denmatke. 

His greatnefle waid, his will is not his owne. 

He may not as vniialued perfons doe, 

Crauefor himfelfe, for on his choice depends 
The fafetie and health of this whole fhte, 

'And therefore muft his choife be circurofcrib’d, 
Ynto the voice and ycelding of tha t bodie. 

Whereof he is the head,thenifhefaies he loues you, 
It fits your wifdome fo farre to beleeue it 
As he in his particular ad and place 
May giue his faying deed , which is no further, 

Then the maine voice of Denmarke goes withall. 
Then weigh what Ioffe your honour may fuftaine. 

If with too credent eare you lift his longs 
Or loofe your heart, or your chad treafureopen. 

To his vnmaftred imporcunitie. 

Feare it Ophelia , feare it my deare fifter. 

And keepe you in the reare of your affe&ioa 
Out of the fhot'and danger of defire, 

« The charieft maide is prodigall enough 
If fhe vnmaske her beautie to the Moone 
« Vertue it felfe fcapes not calumnious ftrokes 
« The Canker gaules the infant of the Spring 
Too oft before their buttons be difclos’d. 

And in the mornc and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious blaftments are mod iminent. 

Be w rie then,beft fafetie lies in feare. 

Youth to it felfe rebels, though none elfe neere. 

Ophe. I fliall the effed of this good leffon keepe, 
As watchmeu to my heart : but good my brother 
Doe not as feme vngracious Paftors doe. 

Shew me the fteepe and thornie way to heauen 
Whiles a puft, and reckles libertine, 

Himfelfe the primrofepath of daliance treads. 

And reakes not his owne Reed. Enter Polonim « 

Laer. O feare me not, 

I ftay too long, but heere myiiath.er comes 
A double bleffing, is a double grace, 

Occafion fmiles vpon a fecond leaue. . 

Pol. Yet here Laertes t aboord,aboord forfhame. 
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TbeT rtgefo of Hamler 

The wind fits in the {boulder of your faile, 

Aod you arc ftaied for, there my blelftng with thee, 

And thefe few precepts in thy memorie 

Looke thou chara&er, giue thy thotlghts no tongue, 

Nor any vnpropotiofd thought his aft. 

Be thou familiar, but by no meanes vulgar, 

Thofe friends thou haft and their adoption tried, 

Grapple them vnto thy foule withhoopes of ftcele* 

But doe not dull thy palme with entertainment 
Of each new hatcht rnfledgd courage ; beware 
Of entrance to aquarrell, but being in, 

Bear’t that th’ oppofer may beware of theei 
Giue cueric man thy eare, but few thy voice, 

Take each mans cenfure, but referuc thy judgement, 

Coftly thy habit as thy purfe can buy. 

But not expreft in fancie; rich not gaudie, 

For the apparell oft proclaimes the man : 

And they in Frame of the beft ranke and ftation, 

Arc of a molt fele&and generous, chicfc in that s. 

Neither a borrower nor a lender boy. 

For loue oft loofes both it felfe and friend, 

And borrowing dulleth the edge of husbandry s 
This aboue all, to thine owne felfe be true 
And it mud follow as the night the day 
Thou canft not then be falfe to any man : 

Farewell my blefling feafon this in thee. 

Laer. Moft humbly doe I take my leaue my Lord.. 

Pol. The time inuefts you, go, your feruants tend,, 

Laer. Farewell Ophelia, and remember well 
Whatlhauefaidtoyou, ^ 

Ophe. Tis in my memorie lockt 
And you your felfe (hall keepe the key of it. 

Laer. Farewell. Exit,Laertei. 

Pol. What ift Ophelia he hath faid to you ? 

Ophe> Sopleafeyou, fomething touching the Lord Hamlet. 
Pol. Marrie well bethougbtf* «• 

Tis told me he hath very oft oflate 
Giuen priuate time to you, and you your felfe 
Haue of your audience hcene moft free and bounteous, 
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Prince e/Dcnmarke. 

Ifit be fo, as fo tis put on me. 

And that in way of caution I mud tell you. 

You doe not vnderftand your felfe fo cleerely 
As itbehooues my daughter and your honour, 

What is betweene you giue me vp the truth. 

Ophe. He hath my Lord of late made many tender* 

Of his affe&ion to me. 

Pol. Affection, puh, you fpeake like a greenegirle, 
Vnfifted in fuch perilloirs circumftance. 

Doe you beleeuc his tenders, as you call them? 

Ophe. I doe not know my Lord what I fhould thmke. 
Pol, Marrie I will teach you, thinke your felfe a babie. 
That you haue tane thefe tenders for true pay. 

Which are not fterling : tender your felfe more dearely 
Or (not to crackc the wind of the poore phrafe) 

Wrong it thus, youle tender me a fbole. 

Ophe. My Lord he hath importun’d me with loue 
la honorable fafhion. 

Pol. I, fafhion you may call'll, goe to, goe to. 

Ophe. And hath giuen countenance to his fpeech 
My Lord, with almoft all the holy vowes of heauen. 



Pel. I, fpringes to catch Wood-cocks, I do know 
When the bloud burnes,hoW 




Lends the tongue vowes, thefe blazes daughter 
Giuing more light then heate, extinct in both 
Euen in their promife, as it is a making 
Youmuft not tak’t for fire : from this time 
Be fomething fcanter of your maiden prefence 
Set your intreatments at a higher rate 
Then acetnmand to par le - , for Lord Hamlet e 
Belceue fo much in him, that he is young. 

And with a larger teder may he walke 
Then may be giuen you : in few Ophelia, 

Doe not beleeuc his vowes , for they are Brokers 
Not of that die which their inueftroents ftiew 
But meere implorators of vnholy fuites. 
Breathing like ianfiificd and pious bonds 
The better to beguile : this is for all, 

I would not in plainc termes from this time forth 
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TbeTragedie o/’Hlmlet 

Haueyou fo (lander any moments leifure 

As to giuc words or calke with the Lord Hamlet, 

Looks coo’c I charge you, come your waies. 

Opbe. I (hall obey my Lord. Exeunt,. 

Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and Marcellui. 

Ham. The aire bices (hroudly, it is very cold. 

Horn It is nipping, and an eager aire». 

Ham. What houre now? 

Hora. I thinke it laekes of twelue. 

Mar. No, it is flrooke 

Hora. LideedjI heard it not, it then drawes neere the fea/on^ 
Wherein the fpirit held his wont to walks Afiourtlb of Trum* 
What does this meane my Lord ? pets, and two Peaces goes ofc. 

Ham. The King doth walke tonight and takes his rowfe, 
Keeps waffell and the fwaggering vp-fpting reeles : 

And as he draines his drafts of Rhenilh downs, 

The Kettle Drumme and Trumpet, thus bray, out 
The triumph of his pledge. 

Hora. Is it axuftomc ?: 

Ham. Imarrseift, v ~/a tlr.-ri s . • ‘ r 

But to my mind, though I am natiue heere' 

And to the manner borne, it is a cuftome 
More honourd in the breach) then the obferuance. 

This heauie-headed reuell Eaft and Weft 

Makes vs traduc'd and taxeclof other Nations, 

They clip vs Drunkards and with fwinilh phrafe 

Sbile our addition, and indeed it takes ^ 

From our atchieuements, though perform d at height 
The pith and marow of our attribute,. 

So oft it chances in particular men, 

That for fome vicious mole of nature in them 
As in their birth wherein they are not guiltie, 

■ (Since nature cannot choofe his origen) 

Bv their ore- grow’tlvof fome complexion 

Oft breaking downe the Pales and Forts of Reafonj 
Or by fome habit that too much or^-kauens 
■ The forme of plaufiue manners, that thefe men 
Carrying I fay theftampe of one defe^ xt-Atnr 
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Prince of Dcnmarke, 

Being Natures liuery,or Fortunes ftarre, 

His Vertues els be they as pure as grace. 

As infinite as man may vndergoc. 

Shall in the generall ccnfurc take corruption 
From that particular fault : the dram of eale 
Doth all the noble fubftanceof a doubt 
Tohisownefcandall. 

Enter Gboff. 

Hora. Looke my Lord it comes. 

Ham. Angels and Miniftcrs of grace defend vs . 

Be thou a fpirit of health, or Goblin damn d, 

Bring with thee aires fromheauen,or blaftsfrom hel, 
Be thy intents wicked or charitable, 

Thon corn'll in fuch a queftionable fhape. 

That I will fpeake to thee, 11c call thee tiamlttp 
King, Father, Royall Dane, O anfwere me, 

Let me not burft in ignorance, but tell 
Why thy canoniz’d bones heatfed in death 
Haue but ft their cerements ? why the Sepulchre, 
Wherein we faw thee quietly interria 
Hath op’t his ponderous and marble iawes, 

To call thee vp againc? what may this meane 
That thou dead coarfe, againe in compleat ttecle 
Reuifite* thus the glimpfes of the Moone, 

Making night hideous, and we fooles of Nature 

So horridly to ftiake our difpofition 

With thoughts beyond the reaches of our foules, 
Say why is this, wherefore, what (hould we doe ? 

Hora. It beckons you to goe away with it 
As if it feme impartment did defire 
To you alone. 

Mar. Looke with what courteous adtion 
It waues you to a more reroooued ground, 

But doe not goe with it.. 

Hora. No, by no meanest 

Ham. It will not fpeake, then 1 will follow 

Hora, Doe not my Lordi 

Ham. Why ? what (hould be the feare, 

X doe not fet usy life at a pinnes fee, 
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TkeTrdgedte tf/'Hamlec 

And for my foule, what can it doc to that 
Being a thing immortall as it felfc $ 

It waues me forth againe, lie follow bv 

Hora. What if it tempt you towards the flbud my Lord, 

Or to the dreadfull fomnet of the cleefe 
That bettels ore his bale into the Sea, 

And there aflume fome other horrible forme 
Which might depriue your Soueraigntie of realon. 

And draw you into m idneffe, thinkc of it, 

The verie place putstoyes of defperation 
Without more motiue, into euery brainc 
That lookes fo many fadomes to the Sea 
And heares it rote beneath. 

Ham. It wanes me ft ill, 

Goe on, lie follow thee. 

Mar. You Avail not goe my Lord. 

Ham. Hold off your hands, 

Hora. Be rul’d, you Avail not goe. 

Ham. My fate cries out 
And makes each pettie attire in this bodie 
As hardie as the Ntmean Lions nerue ; 

Still am I cald, vnhand me Gentlemen 
. By heauen lie make a Ghoft of him that lets me, 

I fay away, goe one, lie folio w thee. Exit Ghoft and Hamlet . 

Hora. He waxes defperate with imagination. 

<~Mar. Lets follow, tis not fit thus to obey him. 

Hora. Haue after, to what iflue will this come? 

<Mar. Something is rotten in the date of Denmark?. 

Hora. Heauen will direrft it. 

Mar, Nay lets follow him. Exeunt* 

Enter Ghoft and Hamlet. 

Ham. Whether wilt thou leademe, fpeake.Ilc go no further. 

■Ghoft. Marke nve. 

Ham. I will. 

Ghoft. My houre is aliabftcome 
When I to fulphrous and tormenting flame* 

Muft render vp my fclfc.' 

Ham. Alas poore Gmoft, 
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Prince d/'Deamarke. 

Ghoft. Pittiemec not but lend my ferious hearing to 

what I Avail vnfold. 

Harm Speake I am bound to heare. 

Ghoft. So art thou to reuenge, when thou Avals heare. 
Ham. What? 

Ghojt. I arnthy fathers fpirit. 

Doom’d for a cei tame tearme to walke the night,. 

And for the day confin’d to fall in fires. 

Till the foule crimes done in my daies of nature 
Are burnt and purg’d away : but that I am forbid 
To tell the fecrets of my prifon-houfe, 

I could a tale vnfold whofe lighteft word 
Would harrow vp thy foule, freeze thy young bloud. 
Make thy two eies like ftarres ft art from their Spheres,, 
Thy knotted and combined locks to part. 

And each particular haire to ftand an end, 

Like quits vpon the fearefull Porpcncine : 

But this cternall blazon muft not be 
To eares of fltfiv and bloud, lift, lift, O lift. 

If thou did’ft euer thy deate father loue; 

Ham. O God. 

Gboft. Reuenge his foule,and moft vnnatural murther<>. 
Ham. Murther. 

- Ghost. Murther moft foule, asinthebeftit is, 

But this moft foule, itrange andvnnaturall. 

Ham. Hafte me to know’t,that I with wings as fwift 
As meditation, or the thoughts of loue ■ 

May fwcepe to my reuenge. 

Ghoft. I find thee apt. 

And duller Aiouldcft thou be then the fat weed 
That toots it felfe in cafe on Lethe wharffe, 

Would’ft thou not ftirre in this; now Hamlet heare, 

Tis giuen out, that Aecping in my Orchard, 

A Serpent ftung me, fo the whole cate of Denmark? 

Is by a forged proccffe of my death 
Rankely abufed : but know thou noble Youth, 

The Serpent that did fling thy fathers life 
Now weates his Crowne. 

Ham. O my Prophctike foule my Vncfc 
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The Traged'ie «/"Hamlet 

Ghoft. I that inceftuous, that adulterate beaft, 

Witli witchcraft of bis wits, with tray tcrous gifts, 

O wicked wit, and gilts that haue the power 
So to fedu.ee; wonne to his fhamefull luft 
The will of my moff feeming vertuous Queene; 

0 Hamlet, what falling off wai there 
From me whofe loue was of that dignitie 
Thatit went hand in hand, euen with the vow 

1 made to her in marriage, and to decline 
Vpon a wretch whofe naturall gifts were poore, 

Tothofe of mine ; but vertue as itneuer will be moouea, 
Though lewdneffe court it in a fhape of Heauen 

So but though to a radiant Angle linckt. 

Will fort it feife in a celeftiall bed 
And prey on garbage. 

But loft, me thinkes I (cent the morning aire, 

Briefe let me be; fleeping within my Orchard, 

My cuftome alwaies of the afterndone, 

Vpon my fecure houre,thy Vncle ftole 
WithiuiceofcurfedHeboqaina Viall, 

And in the porches of my cares did poure, 

The leprous. diftilqienr, whofe effc& 

Holds fuch an enmitie with bloud of man, 

That fwift as Quick-filuer it courfes through 
The naturall gates and allies of thebodie, 

And with a lbdaine vigour it’doth poff ffe 
And curdc like eager droppings into milke, 

The thinne and wholfome bloud; lo did it mine. 

And a molf inftant Tetter barkt about 

Moft Lazerlike wi:h vile and lothfome cruft 
All my fmcoth bodie. 

Thus was I fleeping by a brothers hand, 

Oflife, of Crowne, of Queene at once difpatcht. 

Cut off r uen in the bloffomes of my ftnne, 

Vnnuzled, difappointcd,vn-aoueld, 

No reckning made, but fent to my account 
With all my imperfe$ions o^my head, 

O horrible, O horrible, moft horrible. 

If thou haft nature in thee beare it not, 
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Princeof Denmarke. 

let not theRoyall bed of Denmark* he 
A Couch for Lux uric and damned Inceft. 

But howfomeuer thoupurfues this a ft, 

Taint not thy mind, nor ier thy foule eontriue 
Againft thy mother ought, leaue her to heauen. 

And to ihofetborneS that in her boforoe lodge 
To prick and fling her : fare thee well at once. 

The Gloworme flie wes the marine to be neere 
And gins to pale his vneffe&uall fire, 

Adiew, adiew.adiew, remember me. 

Ham . O all you hoft of heauenlO earthlwnat clfe. 
And (hall I couple hell, O fie 1 bold my heart, 

And you my finewes; grotfi not inftant old. 

But beare me fwiftlyvp ; remember thee, 

I thou poore Ghoft whiles memorie holds a feat 
In this diftra£ted Globe, remember thee. 

Yea, from the table of my memorie 
He wipe away all triuiall fond records. 

All faw of Bookes, all formes, alipreffurespaft 
That youth and obferuation coppied there. 

And thy commandcment all alone (hall Hue, 

Within the Booke and volume of my braine 
Vnmixt with bafertnatter, yes by heauen. 

O moft pernicious woman. 

O villaine, villaine, (nailing damned villaiae, 

My tables, meetit is I fet itdowne 

That one may (mile, and fmile, and be a villaine. 

At leaft I am fure it may be fo in Denmarke. 

So Vncle, there you are, now to my word. 

It is adie w, adiew, remember me. 

Ihauefworne’c. 

Enter Horatio, and MaeeeSm. 
Bora. My Lord, my Lord. 

Mar, Lord Hamlet . 

Hora. Heauens fecure him. 

Ham. So be it. 

Mar. Illo, ho, ho, my Lord. 

Ham. Hill©, ho, ho, boy come, and eoase 0 
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TheTragedie of Hamlet 

tfflar. How ift my noble Lord ? 

tier a. Owonderfull! 

Her. Good my Lord tell it. ' j 

- Ham. No, you will reueale it. 

Hora. Not I my Lord by Heauen. 

Mar. Nor I my Lord. ■ 

Ham. How fay you then, would heart of man once thinke it. 
But you’le be fecret. 't 

Both. I by heauen. 

Ham. There’s neuer a villainy 
D welling in all Denmake 
But he’s an arrant Knaue. 

Hora. There needs no Ghoft my Lord, come from the graue 
To tell vs this. 

Ham • Why right, you are in the right, 

And fo without more circumftanceat all, 

I hold it fit that we (hake hands and parr. 

You, as your bufineffe aud defire (hall point you, 

For euery man hath bufineffe and defire 
Such as it is, and for my o wne poore part 
I will goe pray. 

Hora. Thefe are but wild and whurling words my Lord, 

Ham. I am forrie they offend you heartily, 

Yes faith heartily. 

Hora. There’s no offence my Lord. 

Ham. Yes by saint Patrickbut there is Horatio, 

And much offence to, touching this vifion hcere, 

It is an honeft Ghoft, that let me tell you, 

For your defire to know what is betweene ys, 

Ore-roafter’t as you may, and now good friends, 

As you arc friends, Schollers,and Souldicrs, 

Giue me one poore requeft, 

Hera. What ift my Lord, we will. 

Ham. Neuer make knowne what you hauefecne to night. 

Both. My Lord we will not. 

Ham. Nay butfweare’r. 

Hora. In faith my Lord notl. 

tMar, Nor I my Lord in faith. 

Ham. Vpon my Sword. 

Mar. 

2 l 



>■ J 1 




Prince e/Denmarka 

Mar, Wehaue fworne my Lord alreadie. 

Ham. Indecjdvpon my Sword, indeed. 

Ghofl cries vnder the Stage. 

Gbofi. Sweare. . . 

Ham. Ha, ha, boy, fay’ft thou fo, art thou there true penny ? 

Come on, you heare this fellow in the Sellcrige, 

Confcnt to fweare. 

Hera. PrOpofe the oath my Lord. 

Ham. Neuer to fpeake of this that you hauc feene, 

Sweare by my Sword. 

Ghofl. Sweare. " , 

Ham. Hie , & vbtcfc, then weele fhift our ground ; 

Come hether Gentlemen, 

And lay your hands againe vpon my Sword, 

Sweare by my Sword 

Neuer to fpeake of this that you haue heard. 

Ghofl. Sweare by his Sword. . 

Ham. Well faid old Mole, canft worke rt’h earth io talt, 

A worthy Pioner once moreremoone good friends. 

Hora. O day and night, but this is wondrous ftrange. 

Ham. And therefore as a ftranger giue it welcome, * 

There are more things in heauen and earth Horatio , 
Thenaredream’tof inyourPhilofophy : but come 
Heere as before, neuer fo helpe you mercy, 

(How ftrange oroddc fo mere I beare my felfe, 

As I perchance hereafter (hall thinke meet. 

To put an Ancike difpofition on 
That you at fuch times feeing me, neufrlhall 
With armes incombred thus, or this head (hake, 

Or by pronouncing of fome doubtfull phrafe, 

As,wel,well we know, or* we could and if we would, 

Or if we lift to fpeake, or there be and if they might, 

Or fuch ambiguous giuingout, to note) • 

That you know ought of me, this do fweare. 

So grace and mercy at your moft need helpe you. 

Ghofl. Sweare. 

Ham. Reft, reft perturbed fpiritrfo Gentlemen, 

With all my louc I doc commend me to you. 

Da And 
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Jf>e I rageate of namies 

And what fo poere a man as Hamlet is. 

May doe t’exprefle his loue and friending to you 
God willing fliall not lackc : let vs goe in together. 
And Hill your fingers on your lips I pray, 

The time is out of ioynt,0 eurfcd fpight l 
That euer I was borne to fee it right, 

Nay come, lets goe together. Exeunt, 

Enter old Poloniw , with hie man or two, 

Pol. Giuehim this mony,and thefe two notes 

Rey. I will my Lord. 

Pol, You flial do marucllous wifely good Reynaldo,. 
Before you vifit him, to make inquire, 
Ofhisbehauiour. 

Key, My Lord, I did intend it. 

*Pol. Marrie well faid,vcry well faidlookeyou fir, 
Enquire me firft what D answers are in Paris. 

And how, & who, what means, and where they keep. 
What company,at what expence, and finding, 

By this encompafment and drift of queftion 
That they do know my fonne, come yoa more ncerer 
Then your particular demands will tuch it. 

Take you as’cwcrefomediftant knowledge of him, 
As thus, I know his father, and his friends, 

And in part him, doe you markc this Reynaldo ! 

Rey. I, very well my Lord. 

Pol. And in part him, but you may fay, not well. 
But y’ft be he I meane, he's verie wilde, 

Addi&ed fo and fo, and there put on him 
What forgeries you pleafe, marrie none fo ranke 
As may dilhonour him, take heed of that. 

But fir, fuch wanton, wild, and vfuall flips. 

As are companions noted and mod knownc 
To youth and Iibertie. 

Rey. As gaming my Lord. 

Pol. I, or drinking, fencing, fwcaring, 
Quarrelling, drabbiog, you may goe fo farre. 

Rey. My Lord, that would dilhonour him. 

Pol, Faith as you may feafon it in the charge. 
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Prince of Denmarke* 

You mttfi not put another fcand all on him. 

That he is open to incqntinencie, 

That's not my meaning, but breath his fauls fo quently 
That they may feeme the. taints of Iibertie, 

The flafli and out-breake of a fierie mind, 

A fauageneffe in vnredaimed bloud, 

Qfgenerall affault. 

Rty. But my good Lord. 

Pol, Wherefore ftiould you doe this? 

Rey. I my Lord, I would know that. 

Pel. Marrie fir, hecre's my drift, 

And I belceue it is a fetch of wit, 

You laying thefe flight fullies on my fonne 
A» t’were a thing a little foilde with working, 

Marke you, your partie in conuerfe, him you would found 
Haning euer feene in the prenominate crimes 
The youth you breath of guiltie, be allur'd 
He clofes with you in this confequencc. 

Good fir (or fo) or friend, or gentleman. 

According to the phrafe, or the addition 
Ofman and Commie. 

Rey. Verie good my Lord. 

Pol, And then fir doos a this, a doosjwhat was I about to lay ? 
By the malic I was about to fay fome thing. 

Where did I leaue ? 

Rky. At clofes in the tonfequence. 

Pel. At clofes in the confequencc, I marrie, 

He clofes thus, I know the Gentleman 
I faw him yefterday,or th* other day. 

Or then, or then, with fuch or fuch, and as you fayt 
There was a gaming there, or toekein’s rowfe, 

There falling out at Tennis, or perchance 
I faw him enter fuch or fuch a houfe of fale, 

Videlicet, a Brothcll or fo forth, fee you now. 

Your bait of fallhood t take this carpe of truth, 

And thus doe we of wifdome, and of reach. 

With windleflcs : and with aflayes of bias, 

By indirc&s find dire&ions out, 

So by my former le&ure and aduife 

. ...... O l Shalt 
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TbeTragedie of Haml et 

Shall you my fonne; you haue me, haue you not ? 

Rep. My Lord, I haue. 

Pol. God buy yee, far yee well. 

Rey. Good my Lord. 

Pol. Obfcrue his inclination in your fcife. ‘ 

Rey. I (ball my Lord. « # 

Pol. And let him ply his Mufick. ' 

Rey. Well my Lord. . Exit Rey. i 

. * 

Enter Ophelta. 

Polo. Farwel.How now Ophelia , whats the matter? 

Ophe. O my Lord,myLord,I haue binfo affrighted 

Polo. With what i’th name of God ? 

Ophe. My Lord, asl was Cowing in my Clofiet, 

Lord Hamlet with his doublet all vnbrac’d, 

No hat vpon his head his ftockins fouled, 

Vngartred, and do wue gyred to his ankle, 

P ale as his fhirt, his knees knocking each other, 

And with a looke Co pittious in purport 
As if he had beene loofed out of hell 
Tofpeakeof horrors, he comes before me. 

Pol. Mad for thy loue ? 

Ophe. My Lord I doe not know, 

But truly I doe feare it. 

Polo. VVhatfaidhe? 

Ophe. He took me by the wrift, and held me hard, 
Then goes he to the length of all his arme, 

And with his other hand thus ore his brow. 

He fals to fuch pcrufall of my face 
As a would draw it; long flaid he fo, 

At laft, a little fhaking of mine arme. 

And thrice his head thus wautng vp and downc, 

He raifed a figh fo pittious and profound, 

As it did feeme to fliattcr all his bulkc. 

And end his being ; that done, he lets me goe, 

And with his head ouer bis fhoulders turn’d 
He feem’d to find his way without his eyes. 

For out of doores he went without their helpes, 

And to the laft bended their light on me. 
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Prince 0/ Denmarke. 

Polo. Come, goe with me, I will go fecke the King, 
This is the very extafie of loue, 

Whofe violent propertie forgoes it felfe. 

And leadsthe will to defperate vndettakings 
As oft as any paffions vndtr hcauen _ 

That does afflifl our natures : I am forne, 

what haue you giuen him any hard words of late? _ 

W ol l”I, |oodl°rd, but a. you did command 
I did repell his Letters : and denied 

His acceffetome. , ■ , • . 

Pol. That hath made him mad, 

T am forrie,that with better heed and judgement 

T had not cotcd him, I fear’d he did but trifle 

And meant to wj acke thee, but befhrow my Iealoufie; 

By heauen it is as proper to our age 

To caft beyond outfelues in our opinions,, 

As it is common for the younger fort 
To lacke diferetion ;Come, goe we to the King, , , 

This rouft be knowne , which being kept clofe, might mou 
More eriefe to hide, then hate to vtter loue, 

Come. Exeunt. 

Flortfo. Enter King and Queene, Refiner an* and 
Guy Iden (feme. 

King. Welcome deere Rofencratu and Guyldcnflernt,, 
Morcouer, that we much did long to feeyou, 

The need we haue to vfe you did ptouoke 
Our haftic fending, fomething haue you heard 
Of Hamlets transformation fo call it, 

- sith nor th’ exterior, nor the inward man 
Refembles that it was, what it fhould be, 

Morethenhis fathers death, that thus hath put him,, 

So much from the vnderftandingof himfelfe 
I cannot dreame of : I in treat you both, 

That being of fo young dayes brought vp with him. 

And fith fo neighboured to his youth and hauour. 

That you vouchsafe your reft heere in our Court 
Some little time, fo by your companies. 

To draw him on topleafures,and to gather 
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T be Tntgedie of Hamlet 

So much as from occafion you may gleane, 

Whether ought to vs vnknowne affrid* him thus. 
That opend lies within our remedie. 

Quee.Go od gentlemen, he hath much talkcofyott, 
And fure I am, two men there are not liuing, 

To whom he more adheres, if it will pleafe you 
To Ihew vs fo much gentry and good will, 

As to extend your time with vs a while. 

For the fupply and profit of our hope. 

Your vifitacion fhall receiue fuch thankes 
As fits a Kings remembrance. 

Ref. Both your Maiefties 
Might by the Soueraigne power you hatte of vs, 

Put your dread pleafures more into command 
Thentointreatie. 

Cttjl. But we both obey. 

And here giue vp our felues in the full bent. 

To lay our feruice freely at your feer. 

King. Thanks Refencram t xn& gentle Gujldenfieme, 
££«f*.Thank* Gnyldenficrne , and gentle Refcencram. 
And bcfeech you inftantly to vifit 
My too much changed fonne s goefome of you 
And bring thefe Gentlemen where Hamlet is, 
GVf/.Heauens make our presence and our practices 
Plcafant and helpfull to him. 

Qnet. I Amen. Exeunt Refund GuyL 

Enter Pelenuu. 

/V.Th'embafladors from Norway my good Lord, 
Are ioyfully return'd. 

King. Thou Hill haft bin the father of good newes. 
Pel, Haue I my Lord? I affure my good Liege, 

I hold my dutie as I hold my foule. 

Both to my God, and to my gracious King ; 

And 1 doe thinke, or elfe this braine of mice 
Hunts not the trayle of policie fo fure 
As it hath vs'd to doe, chat I haue found 
The very caufe of Hamlets luoacie. 

King. Olpcakc of that, that doe 1 long to hcare. 
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Prince o/Dcnmatke! 

Pela. Glue firft admittance to the EmbalTdorsJ 
My newes fhall be the fruit to that great feaft. 

King. Thy felfe doe grace to them,and bring them ln» 

He tels me my decree s Gertrud he hath found 
The head and fource of all your fonnes diftempe-r. 

Quee. I doubt it is no other but the mainc. 

His fathers death, and our haftic marriage. 

Enter Embaffaders. 

King. Well, we fhall fife him, welcome my good friends, 
S ay Vvltemand, what from our brother Norway l 

Kolte. Moil faire returne of greetings and defires; 

Vpon our firft, he fent out to fupprefle 
His Neph-wcsieuies, which to him appear’d 
To be a preparation gainft the Pollacks, 

But better lookt into, he truly found 
It was againft your Highncffe, whereat grieu'd 
That fo nis fickneflc, age, and impotence 
Was falfly borne in hand, fends out arrefts 
On Fortenbrafe, which he in briefe obeyes, 

Receiues rebuke from Norway, and in fine. 

Makes vow before his Vndc ncucr more 
To giueth’aff.y of Armes againft your Maieftic : 

Whereon old Norway ouercome with ioy, 

Giues hitn thrcefcore thoufand crownes in anual fee. 

And his cotnroifiion to imploy tbofc Souldiers, 

So leuied (as before) againft the ^Pollacks, 

With an entreaty herein further fhone. 

That it might pleafe you to giue quiet paffe 
Through your Dominions for this enterprize 
On fuch regards of fafetie and allowance 
As therein are fee downe. 

King. Ir likes vs well, 

And at our more confidered time, wce’le read, 

Anfwer, and thinke vpon this bufineffc s 

Meane time, we th .ink you for your wel took labour, ^ 

Go to your reft , at night wcele feaft together, 

Moft w el ome home. Exeunt Embajfders . 

Pel. This bufinefle is well ended, 
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The Tr age die ©/Hamlet 

My Liege and Madam, to expoftulate 
What maiellie fhould be, what dut'ie is, 

Why day is day, night night, and time is time, 

Were nothing but to wafle night, day , and time, 

Therefore breuitie is the foule of wit, 

And tedioufneffe the limmes and outward fionfhes; 

1 will be briefe your noble fonne is mad : 

Mad call I it, for to define true madneffe, 

What ift but to be nothing elfe but mad ? 

But let that goe. 

Quee. More matter with leffe art. 

Pol, Madam, I fweare Ivfe no art at all, 

That he’s mad tis true, tis true, tispictie, 

And pittie tis, tis true, a foolifh figure. 

But farewell it, for I will v fe no art, 

Mad let vs grant him then, and now remained 
That we find out the caufe of this effett. 

Or rather fay the caufe of this defied^ 

For this effea'defe&iue comes by caufe t 
Thus it remaines and the remainder thus 

pcrpcnclj i •• n • • 

I haue a daughter, haue while Ihe is mine. 

Who iu her dutte and obedience, marke, 

Hath giuen me this, now gather andfurmile, 

To the Celesliall an d my fifties IM the mott beautified 
Ophelia, that's a* ill phrafi, a vile phrafi, beauti- 
fied is a vile phrafi, but yon {hall he are : thus tn her 
excellent white bofime,thefi &c. 

Quee. Came this from Hamlet to her? 

Pol. Good Madam flay awile, I will be iaithfull, - 
Doubt thou the ft art are fiee, Letter. 

Doubt that the Sunne doth moue, 

Doubt truth to be a Iyer, 

S “od«rfofW^ijmillatthtfe numbers, I bene 
reckon mJ gtoanes , but .hut I lone thee be ft, oh moftjtftb- 
leeueit! adiew. Thine euermore ffiofl deare Ladie, whilelU 

machine is to him. _ u M iet 

iV.This in obedience hath my daughter tnown me \ltmttr, 
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Prince ©/Denmarke. 

As they fell out by time, by meants, and placed 
All giuen to mine eare. 

King. But how b ath fhe rcceiu'd his loue ? 

Pol. What doe you thinke of me ? 

King. As of a man faithfull and honourable. 

Pol. I would faine proue fo, but what might you think* 

When I had feene this hot loue on the wing ? 

As I perceiu’d it (1 muft tell you that) 

Before my daughter told me, what might you, 

Or my deare Maieftie your Quecne heere thinke. 

If I had plaid the Deske, or Table-booke, 

Or giuen my heart a working mute and dumbe, 

Or lookt vpon this loue with idle fight, 

What might you thinl<e?no, I went round to worke, 

And my young Miftrcffc this I did befpeake, 

Lord Hamlet is a Prince out of thy ftarre. 

This muft not be : and then I preferipts gaue her 
That fhe fhould locke her felfe from his refort, 

Admit no meffengers, recciue no tokens. 

Which done fhe tooke the fruits of my aduife, 

Andherepel’d, afhorttale to make. 

Fell into a fadneffe, then into a faft, 

Thence to a watch, thence into a wcakneffe. 

Thence to lightnefle, and by this declenfion. 

Into the madneffe wherein new he raues. 

And all we mourne for. 

King. Doe you thinke this ? 

Quee. It may be very like. 

l>ol. Hath there beetle fuch a time, I would faine know that. 
That I haue pofitiuely faid, tis fo. 

When it prou’d otherwife? 

King. Notthatl know. 

Pol. Take this, from this, if this be otherwife ; 

If circumftances leade me, 1 will find 
Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeed 
Within the Centre. 

King. How may we trie it further ? 

Tol. You know fometimes lie Wilkes foure houres together 
Hecre in the Lobbie. 

E a Quee. 
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Quee. So he docs indeed. 

Pel. At fuch a time; ile loofe my daughter to him, 

Be you and 1 behind an Arras then. 

Mar ke the encounter, if he loue her not, 

And be not from his reafon falne thereon 
Let me be no afliftant for a State 
But kcepe a Farme and Carters. 

King. We will trie it. 

Enter Hamlet. 

Quee. But lookc where fadly the poore wretch come ; reading. 

Pel. A. way, I do befeech you both away,£*« King and Qmcne. 
lie boord him pvefently, okgiue meJcauc, 

How does my good Lor d Hamlet? 

Ham. Well, Gcd a mercy. 

Pol. Doe you know me my Lord ? 

Ham. Excellent well, you are a Fifhmonger. 

Pol. Noel my Lord. 

Ham. Then 1 would you werefo honed a man. . 

Pel. Honed my Lord. 

Ham. Lfir to be honed as this world goes. 

Is to be one man pickt out often thou! and., 

Pol . Thai's very true my Lord. 

Ham. For if the Sun breedmaggots in a dead dogge, being a 
good kifling carrion. Haue you a daughter? 

Pol. I hauemy Lord. 

Ham. Let her not walke i’ch Sun, conception is a blefling, 
But as your daughter may concciue, friend lookc fo’t. 

Pol. How fay youby that, ft 11 harping on my daughter, yet 
he knew me not at fkft,a Paid I was a Fiftimonger,a is fan c gone,, 
and trulyin my youth, IfufFcrcd much extremity for loue, very 
neerethis. lie fpeake^o him againe. What doe you reademy 
Lord. - 

Ham. Words, words, word’s. 

Pol. What is the matter rny Lord. 

Ham. Bctwccne who. 

Pol. I rneane the matter that you read my Lord. 

Ham. Slaodersfir; for the Satcricall Rogue faieshere, thatold ; 
men bane grey beards, that theirfacesare wrinkled, their eies 
purging thick Amber, and Plum-tree Gum, and that they hsuea 
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Prince of Dcnmarke. 

plentifull lacke of wit, together with moil weake hams, all which 
fir though I mod powerfully and potently beleeue, yet I hold ic 
not honeftie to haue it thus fet down,for your felfe fir ftall grow 
old as I am; if like a Crab you could goebackeward. 

iV.Though thisbemadncffe,yet there is method in’t,wilyou 
walke out of the aire my Lord ? 

Ham. Into my graue. 

‘Polo. Indeed that's out of the aire; how pregnant fometimes 
his replies are.ahappines that often madneshits on, which reafon 
and fanrftitie could not fo profperoufly be deliuered of. I wil leaue 
him and mydaughter. My Lord,I will take my leaue of you. 

Ham. You cannot take from me any thing that I will not more 
willingly part withall : except my life, except my life, except my 
life. Enter GuHderj}ertie,and Refoneratn. 

<Pclo. Fare you well my Lord. 

Ham. Thefe tedious old fooles. 

Pelo. You goe to feeke the Lord Hamlet, there he is. 

Rof.G od faue you fir. 

Guyl. My honor’d Lord., 

Fef. My moft deere Lord. 

Ham. My excellent good friends, how doft thou GuildtnflerueT 
A Rofencratu, good lads how doe you both ? 

Rof. As the indifferent childrenof the earth. 

Guyl. Happy, in that we are not euer happy on Fortunes lap. 
We are notthevery button. 

Ham. Nor the foies of her ftrooe. 

Rof. Neither my Lord. 

Ham. Then you liue about her waft, or in the middle of her fa- 
Guyl. Faith her priuates wc. (uors7- 

Ha. In the fecret parts of fortune, oh moft true, flhe is a ftrumpet 
What newes ? 

3 \of None my Lord, but the worlds growne honeft. (true;. 
Ham. Then is Doomes dayneere, but your newes is not 
Butin the beaten way of friend fhip,v\ hat make you at Elfenoure ? 
Rof, To vifit you my Lord, no other occafion., 

JLrws.Begger that I am,Iam euer poore in thankes,but I thank 
you, and fine deare friends, my tha’ks arc too dcare a halfpenys: 
wercyou not fentfoi? is ityourewne inc!iuing?is it a free vifica 
tion? come, c.ome,dca!e tufily with me, come, come, nay fpcake. 
C?»l/._YVhat ftiould vve fay my Lord ? 
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Ham.kny thing but to’th purpofe;you were fent for, and there 
is a kmd of confefllon in your looke$,which your modefties haue 
not craft enough to cullour , I know the good King and Qucene 
haue fent for you. 

Rof. To what end my Lord ? 

Ham. That you muft teach me : but let me coniurc you, by the 
rights of our fellowfhip, by the confonancieofouryouth,by the 
obligation of our euer prefetued loue ; and by what more deare 
a better propofer can change you withal, be euen and diretft with 
mee whetheryou were fent for or no. 

Ref. What fay you ? 

Ham. Nay then I haue an eie of you, if you loue me hold not off. 
GhjI. My Lord we were fent for. 

Ham. I will tell you why r fo fhall, my anticipation preuent your 
difeouerie & your fecrecie to the King and Queen moult no fea- 
ther, I haue of late, but wherefore I know not, loft all my mirth, 
forgon all cuftome of exercifes , andindeedeic goes foe heauily 
with my difpofition,that this goodly frame the earth, feems to me 
a fterill promontorie, this moft excellent Canopic the aire,loofce 
you, this braue ore- hanged firmament, this maiefticall roofe fret- 
ted with golden fire, why it appearth nothing to mee but a foule 
and peftilent congregation of vapours. What peece of workeis 
a man, how noble in reafon,ivow infinit in faculties,in forme and 
moouing,how expreffe and admirable in aflion, how like an An. 
gell in apprehenfion, how like a God : the beautie of the world ; 
the parragon of Annimales,&yec to me, what is this quinteffence 
of duft ? man delights not mee nor woman neither, though by 
your failing you feeme to fay fo. 

Rof. My Lord there was no fuch ftuffe in my thoughts. 

Ham. Why did yee laugh.t hen, when I faid man delights not me;. 

Rof. To thtnke my Lord if you delight not in man, what Lenton 
entertainment the plaiers fhall rcceiue from you, wee coted them 
on the way,and hether are the coming to offer you feruice. 

A/rfw.He that plaies the King (hall be welcome, his Maiefte 
fhall haue tribute on mee , the aduenterous Knight fhall vfe his 
foyle and target, the lo-uer fliall not fing gratis,the humorous man 
fhall end his part in peace and the Ladie fhall fay her mind freely : 
or the blanks verfe fhall hault fot’t. What players are they ? 

Rof. Euen thofe you were wont to take fuch delight in,theTra- 
* ^edtajis of the. Otic . — • v — 1 
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'Prince o/Denmarke. 

Ham. How chances it the trauaile ? their refidencc both in re- 
putation and profit was better both waies. 

Rof. I thinke their inhibition , comes by the rneanes of the 
late innouation. 

Ham. Do the hold the fame eftimation they did when I was 
in the Citie ? are they fo followed ? 

Rof. No indeede ate they not. 

Ham. It is not very ftrange,for my Vnele is King ofDenmarke, 
& thofe that would make mouths at him while my father lined, 
giue twentie,fortie, fiftie,a hundred duckets a peece, for his Pic- 
ture inlittle : s’bloud there is fomething in this more then natu- 
rall,if Philofophy could fin d it out. tA four ifh. 

GhjI. There are plaiers. 

Ham. Gentlemen you are welcome to Elfin our e , your hands, 
come then th’apportenanceof welcome is fafhion and ccremo- 
nie ; let mee comply with you in this garb : left ray extent to the 
Plaiers, which I tell you muft Ihowe fairely outwards , fhould 
more appeare like entertainment then yours ? you are welcome s 
but my Vncle-father, and Aunt-mother,are deceaued. 

Cjuyl . In what my deare Lord. 

Ham.l am but mad North North- weft ; when the wind is Sou- 
therly, I know a Hawke, from aHand-faw. 

Enter Polonm. 

Pol. Well be with you Gentlemen. 

Han. (.Hark you Gulden ft erne, and you to, are each earea bearer, 
that great babie as you fee is not yet out of his fwadling clouts. 
Rof. Happily he is the fecond time come to them , for they fay 
an old man is twice a child. 

Ham. I will ptophecie that he comes to tell me of the Plaiers; 
imrke it, you fay right fir a Monday morning t’was then indeed. 
‘7V. My Lord I haue newes to tell you. 

Ham. My Lord I haue newes to tell you : when Rojftm was 
an Adior in Rome. 

Pol. The Aftors are come hether my Lord. 

Ham. Buz, buz, 

Pol. Vpon my honour. 

Ham. Then came each Arftor on his Affe. 

P«/.The beft aftors in the world, either forTragedie.Comedie, 

Hiftorie,Paftorall,Paftqral-Comicall,Hiftorical«Paftprall, feeme 

indcuidabk, 
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TbeTntJeTteof Hamlet 

ln<3eu!cJabIe, or Poem vnlimiced. Seneca cannot be tooheauiei 
nor Pladtus too light for the law of writ 9 and the libertie : thefc 
are the onelymen. 

Ham, O leptha Iudge of Ifrael, what a treafurc hadft thou? 

Pol. What a treafurc had he my Lord ? 

Ham. Why one faire daughter and no more , the which he lo- 
tted palling well. 

Pol . Stilton my daughter. 

Ham. Am I not i’th right old leptha l 

PouW hat follower then my Lord ? 

f lam. Why as by lot God woe, and then you know it came to 
p$ffc,as moft like it was ; the firft ro we of the pious chanfon Will 
ihow you more, for looke where tny abridgement comes. 

Enter the Players , 

Ham. You are welcome maifters, welcome all, lam glad to fee 
thee well, welcome good friends, oh old friend, why thy face is 
balanc’d fince I faw thee laft , com* ft thou to beard mce in Den- 
marine ? what my young Ladicand Miftris,my Ladieyour Ladi- 
fhtp is neercr to Heauen,thcn when 1 faw you laft by the altitude 
of a chopine, pray God your voice like a pecce of vneurrant gold, 
be not crackt within the ring : maifters you are all welcome, 
wccle ento’c like friendly Faukners, flie at any thing wo fce,wecle 
haue a fpcech ftraic, come giuc vs a tafte of your qualitie, come a 
paflionafe fpeech. 

Player* What fpcech my good Lord ? 

Ham, I heard thee fpeakc me a fpcech once, but it was neuer ac- 
ted, or if it was, not abouc once, for the play I remember pleafd 
not the million, t 5 was cauiary to the general,butic was as Irccei- 
ucd it and others, whofe judgements in fuch matters cried in the 
top of mine, an excellent play, well digefted in the feenes , fet 
downe with as much modefty as cunning. I remember onefaid 
there were no fallets in the lines, to make the matter fauory, nor 
no matter in the phrafe that might indite the author of affection, 
but cald it an honeft method, as wholefome as fwect,and by very 
much, more handfome then fine rone fpeech in’t I chiefly loued, 
tVa SosEnea* talke to Dido, and there about of it cfpecially when 
be fpeakes of Priams flaughter.ifit liue in your memory begin at 
this liuc,Icc me fee, let me fee/he rugged P yrhtu like TVircanian 

Beaft- 
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Prince e/Denmkrkc? 

Beafl.tis not it begins with Vjrrbm. The rugged Pjrrhm, he 
whofc fable armes, 

Blacke as his purpofe did the night rcfemble, 

When he lay couched in th’ominous hor(V, 

Hath now this dread and black completion fmeard. 

With Hcraldy more difmallhead tofoor. 

Now is betotall Gules, horridly trickc 

With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, fonnes. 

Bait’d and embafted with the parebisg flreets 
Than lend a tirranous and a damned light 
To (heir Lords murther,rofted in wrath and fire, 

And thusore-cifed with coagulate gore, J 
With eyes like Ca:bunckles,thc hellifli Vjrrhut 
Old granlire Priam feekes ; fo proceed you. • 

Pol, Foregod my Lord well fpoken , with good accent and 
Plaj. Anon he finds him (good difcrction 

Striking too Ihort atGreekcs.his antickc fword 
Rebellious to his arme, lies where it falls, 

Repugnant to command ; vnequall matcht, 

Pirrbm at Priam driues.in rage (bikes wide. 

But with the whiflfe and wind of his fell fword, 

Th’vnnerued father falls : 

Seeming to feele this blow, with flaming top 
Stoopcs to hisbafe; and with a hiddious crafli 
Takes prifoner Pirrbm eare.for lo his fword 
Which was declining on the milkiehcad 
OfreuerentFr/<*w,feem’d i'th ayre to flick, 

So as a painted tyrant Pjrrhm flood 
Like a newtrall to his will and matter. 

Did nothing : 

But as we often fee againft fome florme, 

A filence in the beauens, the racke ftand flill. 

The bould winds fpcechleflc.and the orbe below 
As hufh as death, anon the dreadful! thunder 
Doth rend the region, fo after / > /rrtb«.rpaufe, 

A rowfed vengeance fets him new a worke. 

And neuer did the Cyclops hammers fall, 

On Marfes Armor forg’d for proo'c eterne, 

VVnh lefle remorfe then Pirrbm bleeding fword 
Now falls on Pm*. p 
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Out, out, thou ftrumper Fortune tall yeu god*. 

In generalfcnod take away her power, 

Breake all the fpokes, and fellowes from her wheele. 

And boule the round naue downe the hill ofheauen 
As lo we as to the fiends. x ; • '•’> 

Polo. This is too long. 

Ha. It fhal to the barbers with your beardjprethee fay on,he*$ 
for a Iig,or a tale of bawdry,or he fteepes,fay on,come to Hecuba 
Play. But who, a woe,had feene the moblcd Quieene. 

Ham. The tnobled Queen e . 

Polo. That’s good. 

play. Runne barefoot vp and downc,threatningthe flames* 
With Bifox rbume,a clout vpon that head 

Where late the Diadem Rood, and for a robe. 

About her lanck and all ore-teamed loynes, 

A blancket in the alarme of feare caught vp. 

Who this had feene, with tongue irt venom fteept, 

Gainft fortunes ftate would treafon haue pronounc d; 

But if the gods themfelues did fee her then. 

When (he faw Pirhm make malicious fport 
In mincing with his (word her husbands limmes, 

The inftant burft of clamor that (he made, 

Vnleffe things mortall mooue them not at all. 

Would haue made milchthe burning eyes of heauen 
And paflion in the gods. 

Pol. Looke where he has not turned his collour, and has teares 

in’s eyes prethee no more. . . r 

Ham. Tis well, lie haue thee fpcake out the reft of this loone, 
good my Lord will you fee the Players well bcftowed ; doe you 
heare, let them be well vfed, for they arc the abftraa and breefe 
Chronicles of the time ; after your death you were better haue a 
bad Epitaph then their ill report while you Hue. 

Pol. My Lord, I will vfe them according to their deferr. 

Ham. Gods bodkin man, much better, vfe euery man after his 
deferr, and who fhall fcape whipping, vfe them alter your owno 
honour and dignitie, the ltlfe they deferue the moremerrit isio 
your bounty. Take them in, 

Tel. Come firs. 

/Li.FoIlow him friends, week here a play tp morrow jdoft thou 

here 
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Prince of Denmark 

heare me old friend, can you play the murther of G onzayo ? 

Play. I my Lord. * 

Ham. Week hau't to morrow night, you could for need fiudy 
a fpeech of feme dofen lines, or fixteene lines, which I would fee 
downe and infert in’t : could you not ? 

Play. I my Lord. 

Ham. Very well, follow that Lord, and looke youmocke him 
not. My good friends, lie leaue you till night, you are welcome 
to El f on oar t. Exeunt Poland Players. 

Rof Good my Lord. Exit. 

Ham. I fo,God buy to you,now I am alone, 

O what a rogue and pefantflaueamli 
Is it not monftrous that this Player here 
But in a fixion,in a dreame of pafiion 
Could force his foulc fo to his owne conceit 
That from her working ail the vifage wand, 

Teares in his eyes,diftra<flion in his afpeft, ’ 

A broken voice,and his whole function fitting 
With formes to his conceit ; and all for nethine 
For Hecuba. 65 

VVhat’s Hecuba to him, or be to her. 

That he fiiould weepe for her ? what would he doe 

Had he the motiue,and that for paflion 

That I haue? he would drowne the ftage with teares 
And cleaue the generall earc with horrid fpeech, * 

Make mad the guilty, and appeale the free. 

Confound the ignorant,and amaze indeed. 

The very-facultics of eyes and eares ; yet I, 

A dull and muddy mettled raskall peake, 

Like Mw-a-dreames, vnpregn ant of my caufeJ 

And can fay nothing ; no not for a King, 

V pon whofe property and moft deare life/ 

A damn’d defeate was made : am I a coward, 

VVho calls me villain, breaks my pate a crofle, 

Plucks off my beard,and blowcs it in-my face, 

Tw ekes me by the nofe,gmes me the ly i’th throat 
As deepe as to the luDges : who does me this. 

Hah . s wounds I (hould take it : for it cannot be 
But I am pidgion liuejrd,and lackc gall 

t« j 

if 2 & a*. 




10 






80 



90 



100 




110 




120 130 



140 150 













TbeTtttgtdie of Hamlet 

To make oppreflion bitter, or ere this 
I fhould hauc fatted all the region kjtfes 
With this flaues offalhbloody,baudy villaine, 

Remorfle fle,treacherous,letcherous, kindle fle villam* 

Why what an A(fe am I ? this is mod brauc, 

That I the fonne of a deere father munbered, 

Promprcd to my reuenge by hcauenand hell, 

Mufi like a whore vi^pack my heart with words, 

And fal a cutting like a very drab be ; ftallion, fie vppont^foli^ 
About my braines,bum,I hauc heard, 

That guiltie creatures fitting at a play, 

Hauc by the very cunning of the Scene, 

Beene Hrooke fo to the foulest bat pre lent ly 
They haue proclaim'd their malcfa&ions: 

For murther though it haue no tongue will fpeake 
Wichmoftmiracolousorgan. He haue tl cfe Players. 

Play fomthing like the rmmher of my father 
Before mine Vncle, He obfefue his lookes, 
lie tent him to the quick,}? a do bleach, 

1 know my cowife. The fpirit that I haue fecne* 

May be a diudlyindthe diuell hath power 
T’a flume a plcafing fhape ; yea and perhaps. 

Out of my weakencfic and my mclancholly, 

As he is very potent with fiich fpirits, 

Abufcs me to damoe me ; He h^ue grounds 
More rclafiue then this,thc play’s the thing 
Wherein. Ilecatch the conlciencc of the King* Exito . 

Enter King, Polonium, Ophelia, Rofen crons, GHjh 

denficrnct Lords 

King. And can you by no drift of conference 
Get from him why he puts on this confufion. 

Grating fo hardily all his daies of quiet 
With turbulent and dangerous lunacie? 

RcfiHc doocs confdfe he fecles himfelfe diftrafted^ 

But from whatcaufe a will by no mcanes fpeake. 

GnyL Nor do we find him forward ro be founded,. 

But with a crafty madneffe keepes aloofe 
When we wouid^bring him qato fomcconfcffioa ' 



Vrlnce of Denmark^ 
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Ofhlstrueftate. 

Oftee. Did he recciue you well ? 

Ref. Moft like a Gentleman. 

Gujl. But with much forcing of his <li/J)ofTilon 0 
R°f Niggard of qu eft ion, but of our demands 
Mod free in his reply. 

Quee. Did youaffayhimtoany paftime?^ 

Xof. Madam, it fo felloutthat certaine Players 
We ore-raught on the way, of ihefe we told him* 
And there did feeme in him a kind ofioy 
To heare of it s they are hecre about the Court, 

And as Ithinke, they haue alrcadie order 
This night to play before him. 

Pel. Tis mod true. 

And he bcfeecht me to intreat your Maiefties 
To heare and fee the matter. 

King. With all my heare. 

And it doth much content me 
To heare him fo inclin’d. 

Good Gentlemen giue him a further edge. 

And driiie his purpofe into thefe delights. 

Rof. We /hall- my Lord. Exeunt Ref, <$* Gujf°. 
King. Sweet Gertrardjemc vs two, 

For we haue dofe ly Pent for Hamlet hether* 

That he as t*were by accedent, may hcere 
Affront Ophelia ; her father and my fclfe, 

VVee’le lo beftow our ("dues, that feeing vnfeene,, 
We may of their encounter frankly iudge, 

And gather by him as he is behau’d, 

Ift be th’affliftion of his loueorno 
That thus he fufftrs for. 

Quee. I /hall obey you. 

And for my part Ophelia I doe wiffo- 
Thatyour good beauties bethe happy eaufe 
Of Hamlets wildnelfe, fo (hall I hope your vcrUies 
Will bring him to bis wonted way againe. 

To both your honours. 

Ophe, Madam, I wilhitmay. 

P el. Ophelia w alk you hereigraciousfo pleafe youj 
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willteftow our felues ; read on this Bookc, ; 

That {how of fuch an exercifc may colour 
Your lawlineffe;we are oft too hianrejn this, 

Tis too much prou’d,that with deuotions vifage 
And pious aftion, we doe fiigar ore 
The Deuill himfelfe. 

King. Otis too true. 

How fmart a lafh that fpeechdotfe gi.ue my confcience ? 
The harlots cheeke beautied with plaftrmg art, 

Is not more vgly to the thing that helps it, ' 

Then is my deed to my moil painted word i 
© heauy burthen : 
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Enter Hamlet. 

Pol, I heare him comihing, withdraw my Lord, 

Ham. To be, or not to be, thatisthequeftion. 
Whether tis nobler in the mind to fuffer 
The flings and arrowes of outragious Fortune, 

Orito take armes againfl a Sea of troubles. 

And by oppofing end them : T o die to fleepe 
No more : and by a fleepe, to fay we end 
The hart-ake, and the thoufand naturall (hocks 
That flefli is heire to ; tis aeonfummation 
Deuoutlyito be wilht todie to fleep, -• , 

To fleep, perchance to dreame, I there’s the rub. 

For in that fleep of death what dreames may come ? 
When we haucfhufflcd off this mortall coyle 
Muft giue vs paufe, there's the refpeft 
That makes calamity of fo Ion g life : 

For who would bearethe whips and fcornes of time^ 
Th’ oppieffors wrong, the ptoud mans contumely, 
Thepangsof officeandthe Lawcs delay, 
Theinfolence of office, and the fpurnes 
That patient merit of th* vnworthy takes, 

When himfelfe might his quiet m make 
With a bare bodkin ; who would fardels beare, 

To grunt and fweat vnder a weary life ? 

But that the dread of fomething after death. 

The vndifeouer’d Countrie, from whofe borne 
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Vrmce ofDenmarke* 

No traueller returnes, puzzels the will. 

And makes vs rather beare theft ils we haue, 

Then flie to others that we know not of. 

Thus confcience dooes make cowards, 

And thus the natiue hiew of refolution 
Is tickled ore with the pale caft of thought. 

And Enterprizes of great pitch and moment, 

With this regard their currents turne awry. 

And loofe the name of a&ion. Soft you now. 

The fairc Ophelia, Nimph in thy Orizons 
Be all my fins remembred. 

Ophe. Good my Lord, 

How dooes your honour for this many a day ? 

Ham. I humbly thanke you; well. 

Ophe. My Lord I haue remembrances of yours 
That I haue longed long to rc-deliuer, 

Xpray you now receiue them. 

Ham. No, not I, I neuer gaue you ought. 

Ophe. My honor'd Lord, you know right well you did^.. 

And with them words of fo fweet breath compofd 
As made thefe things more rich : their perfume loft, 

Take thefe againe, for to the noble mind 
Rich gifts wax poore when giuers proue vnkind , 

There my Lord. 

Ham* Ha, ha, are you honeft. 

Ophe. My Lord. 

Ham. Are you fairc ? 

Ophe. What meanes your Lordfhip ? 

T hatir you be honeft and faire, youfhould admit n© 
difeourfe to your beautie. 

Ophe. Could beautie my Lord haue better commerce 
Then with honefty ? 

. Ha "' l trul y> f° r the power of beautie will fooner transforms 
honcftic from what it is to a Baud, then the force of honefty can 
tranflate beautie in his likeoeffe , this was fometime a Paradoxe 
but now the time glues it proofe, I did loue you once. 

Opbe. Indeed my Lord you-made me beleeue fo. 

You . " ot haue beleeu’d me 5 for vertue cannot fo 
euacuateour old flock, but we fhall rellifla of it *. I loued you nor. 
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TbeTmgeiiteof naraicc 

Opbe. I was the more deceiued. 

Ham. Gee theea Nuory : why would'ft thou be a breeder of 
finners? I am my fclf indifferent honeft, but yet I could accufe me 
offu.h things, that it were better my Mother had fiot borfte meet 
I am very proud,reuengeful, ambitious, with more offences at my 
beck, then I haue thoghts toputthem in .imagination to giue the 
fhape,or time to a£t them in; what fhould finch fellowes as I do 
crauling betweene Earth and Heauen? we are arrant Knaues, bc- 
iieue none of vs. Go thy waies toa,Nunry, Whei’s your father? 

Opbe. At home my Lord. 

Ham. Let the doers be (but vpon him, 

That he may play the foolc no where but in’s owue houfe, ■ 
Farewell. 

Opbe. O helpe him you fweet Heauens. 

Ham.]fchou dooftmary, lie giue thee this plague for thy dow- 
ry, be thou as chaft as Ice, as pure asfinow, thou (bait not efcape 
calumny,get thee to a Nunry.farwcll. Or ifthou wilt needs mar- 
ry, marrie a foolc, for wifcmen know well enough what monflers 
you makeofthero: to a Nunry go, and quickly to, farwcll, 

Opbe. Heauenly powers reftore him. 

Ham. I haue heard ofyour paintings well enough, Godhath 
giuen you one face, and you make your felucs another, you gig 8 c 
amble, and you lift you nickname Gods creatures, and make your 
wantonneffe ignorance; goto, lie nomorcon’t, it hath made me 
mad, I fay we will haue no mo marriage, thofe that are married 
already, all but one Ihall liue,the reft (hall kcepc as they are : to a 
Nunrie goc. Exit. 

Opbe. O what a noble mind is here othrowne ! 

The Courtiers, Soldiers, Scholcrs,eic,tongue,fword, 
Th’eape<ftation,aiid Rofe of the fair# ftate, 

The glaffeoffafhion,and the mould offorme, 

Th’obferu’d of ail oblcruers, quite, quite downe. 

And I of Ladies moft deic£t and wretched, 

That fuckt the hony of bis Mufick vowes ; 

Now fee what noble and moft fouereigne rcafon 
Like fweet bels iangled out of time, and hnrlh. 

That vnmarcht forme, and ftature of blowneyouth 

Biafted with exrafie. O wo is me 

1’ haue feenc what I haue fccnc, fee vvhat I fee. Exit. 

Enter 



f't/. * * T r eto-erre^f / £ 2-2- ^ t * ir . / 

3 &> £/- 






10 



20 



30 



40 



50 



60 




80 



90 



100 





130 140 



150 



■■ 



(prince of Denmaricc, 

Enter King and Polonm 

King. Loue : his affe&ions do not that way tend. 

Nor what he fpake, though it Iackt forme a little, 

Was not like madnes; there’s fomething in his foule 
Ore which his melancholy fits on brood. 

And I doe doubt, thchatch and the difcolle 
Will be fome danger; which for to preuent, 
lhaueinquick determination 
Thus fet downe : he ftiali with fpeed to England, 

For the demand of our neglected Tribute, 

Haply the Seas, and Countries different, 

With variable obietfts fhall expel! 

This fomething fetled matter in his heart, 

3 Whereodbisbrainesftill beating 
Puts him thus from fafihion of hitnfeJfe. 

What thinke yon on’t ? 

Eeljt (ball doe well. 

Butyet do Ibelieue theorigen &comencementofit 
Sprung from ncgktfted loue ; how now Ophelia? 

You need not tell vs what Lord Hamlet faid, 

: Wc heard ft all : my Lord, doe as you pleafe. 

But if you hold it fit, after the play. 

Let.his Queen-mother all alone intreat him 
Toftiow his griefcjlethcr be round with him, 

And He be plac’d £fo pleafe you) in the eare 
XDfalltheir conference : iflbe fihd him not. 

To England fend him : or confine him where 
Y our wifdome' beft fhali thinke. 

King. It (ball be fo, 

Madnes ingreat ones muft not vnmatcht go. Exeunt. 

v' f ^ ^ J{ *+ > fj if * m f f r 

Enter Hamlet, and three of title Plafers. 

Ham. Speake the Ipecch I pray you as I pronounced it to you, 
trippingly on the tongue , but if you mouth it as many of our 
Players do, I had as liuetheTovyn-cricr fpokc my lines-, nor doe 
not faw the aire too much with your hand thus, but vfe al gently, 
for in the very torrent tempeft,& as I may fay,wbirlwind of yc ur 
paflionyou mtift acquire and beget si temperrice, that may giue it 
fmoothnefle, O it offends me to to the foule , tobeare a robufti r 
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— ipt for ore-doing Tcrmagj 

Herods, Herod , pi ay you auoid it. 

Play. I warrsnt youi honour. 

Ham. Be nottoo tame neither, but let your own diferetion be 
your tutor, fute the adion to the word , the word to the adion, 
with this fpeciallobferuance, that you ore-ltep not the modeftie 
or Nature: For any thing fo ore-done, is from thepurpofeof 
playing, whofe end both at full, and now, was and is, to hold as 
twcrc the Mirrour vp to Na- ure, to fhew vertue her featurc;fcorn 
" c ^ ow “ bnage, and the very age and bodie of the time his forme 
and premire : Now this oucr-done, or come tardie off though it 
makes the vnskilfull laugh,cannoc but make the Judicious grteue, 
the cenfure of which one muft in your allowance ore-weigh a 
whole Theater of others.O there be Players chat I haue feen play 
and heard others praifd.and that highly,not to fpeakeit profane- 
ly.t! at neither hauingth* accent of Christians . nor the gateof 
C hr i/ha,, Vagan, not man.hauefo ftrutted & bellowed, that I haue 
thought fome of Natures Iournymen had made m n, andnot 
made them well, they imitated humanitiefo abominably. 

Plaj.\ hope we haue reform’d that indifferently with rs. 

Ham. O reforrne ic altogether , and let thofe that play your 
Clo wncs fpeake no more then is fet downe for them, for therebe 
of them that will themfelues laugh, to fet on fome quantitie of 
barratne Spedators to laugh to, though in themeane time, fome 
neccffaric queftion of the play be then to be confidered:that’s vil- 
lanous, and fbewes a moft pittifull ambition in the Foole that v- 
|es it : go make you readie. How now my Lord, will the Kine 
heart this piece of wotke? b 

Enter Ptionisa, G nj/denJ}erne,and Rofcnerata. 

Pot. And the Queene to, and that prefently, 

Ham. Bid the Players make haftc.Witl you two help to haften 

5 /, I T^ L °L di „ Exeunt thofe tm. (them. 

Bam, What how, Horatio. Enter Horatio. 

Bora. Hecre fwcet Lord, at your feruice. 

Ham* Horatio, thou art ten as iult a man 
As ere my conuerfation copt withalL 



Em* 



za. r*-4 t? 3 h 





Prince o/DcnmarkCr 

Bora. OmydeareLord. 

Ham. Nay, do not thinke I flatter. 

For what aduancement may I hope from thee 
That no reuenue haft butrhy good fpirirs 
To feed and doath thee, why fhould the poore be flattred ? 

No let the candied tongue lick obfurd pompe. 

And crooke thepregnanthingesof the knee 
W here thrift may follow fawning, doft thou heart. 

Since my deare foule was Mftris of her choice, 

And could of men diftinguifh her eledion 
Shath feald thee for her i'elfe, for thou haft bits 
As one in fufferir g all that fuffers nothing, 

A man that Fortunes buffets and rewards 
Haft tane with equall thanks; and blefl are thofe 
Whofe bloud and iudgement are fo well comedlcei 
That they are not a pipe for For unes finger 
To found what flop fhe pleafe : giue me that man 
That is not paftions flaue,and I w ill wcare bins 
In my hearts core, I in my heart of heart 
As I do thee. Something too much of this. 

There is a play to night before the King, 

One Scene of it comes net re the circumftance 
Which I haue told thee of my fathers dt ath, 

I prethec when then feed that Ada foot, 

Euen with the very comment of thy foule 
Obferue my Vncle, if his occulted guilt 
Doe not it felfe vnkenmll in one fpeech, 

It is a damned Ghoft that we haue feene. 

And my imaginations are as foule 
As Vulcans ftithy; giue him heedfull note 
For I mine eies will riuet to his face. 

And after we will both our iudgtments ioyne 
In cenfure of his feeming. 

Hora . Well my Lord, , 

If a fteale ought the whilft this Play is playing 
And fcape deteded, I will pay the thefr. 

Enter Trumpets and Kettle Drummed Ktng % Queeue, 

Polonim, Ophelia. 

Horn, They are camming to the Play. I muft be idle, M 
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Tfo T ragtclie o/Hamlet 

(Jet y ou a place. 

King. How fares our Coufin Hamlet? 

Ham. Excellent Ifaith. 

Of the Caraelions difh, I eat the aire, 

Promif*craft>’d,you cannot feed Capons fo. 

KingA haue nothing with this anfwer Hamlet „ 

Thel'e words are not mine. 

Ham. No nor mine now my Lord. 

You playd once i’ch the Vniuerfuie you fay, 

Pol. That did I my Lord, and was accounted a good Aftor, 
Hatu. What did you ena£l ? 

Pol. I did ena£t IuliusCafar, I was fcild i’th Capital!, 

’Bratus kild me. 

Ham. It was a brute part of him to kill fo capital a calfe there. 
I Be the Players readie ? . 

Rof. I my Lord, they flay vpon your patience. 

Ger. Come hither my deare Hamlet, fit by me. 

Ham. No good mother here’s mettle more attra&iue. 

Pel. O, oh, doe you marke that. 

Ham. Ladie (hall lie in your lap ? 

Opbe. No my Lord. 

Ham. Doe you thinke I meant Coumrie matters? 

Opbe. I thinke nothing try Lord. 

Ham' That’s a faire thought to lie between maids legs* 

Opbe. What is my Lord ? 

Ham. Nothing. 

Opbe. You are merric my Lord. 

Ham, Who I? 

Opbe, I my Lord. . 

Ham. O God ! your onely Iigge-maker,what thould a man do 
but be rnerrie, for looke you how cherefully my mother lookes, 
and my father died within’s twohoures. 

Opbe. Nay, tis twice two moneths my Lord. 

Ham.So long, nay then let the Deuill weare black, for He haue 
a Sure of Sables; O heauens, die two moneths ago, and not for- 
gotten yet, then there's hope a great mans memoric may out-liue 
his life halfe a veare,but ber Ladie a muft build Churches then, or 
elfe fhall a fuffer not thinking on, with the Hobby -hoife, whoie 
Epitaph is, for O, for O, the Hobby-borfe h forgot. 
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Prince c/Denmarke, 

7 'be Trumpets found. JJuwbefhow folhwes. 

Enter a King and a Oueene,tbe Quecne embracing bsm,and be ber y 
he tabes. her vp, and declines bis head vpon bemecke, belies kmdowue 
v pon a bankj of flowers, (bee feeing him afleepe, learns him : anon comes 

another man, take's off bis Crown,l>ifes it, pours poyfin in tbsflespers 
eares, and leaues him : the Qaeene returnee, finds the King dexdjmak*s 
paffionate attidn, the poyfoner with fame three orfossre comes m againe, 
feem to condole with her, the dead body is carried away, the poifoner woes 
the fflneen with gifts, fbe feems barfs awhile, but in the end acceps lone . 

Oph. What meanes this my Lord? ^ . 

Ham. Marry it is munching Mallico, it meanes mifchcife. 

Oph. Belike this fhow imports the argument of the Play. 

Ham, We fhall know by this fellow, Enter prologue. 

The Players cannot keepe they’le tell all. 

Opbe. Will a tell vs what this fhow meant ? 

Ha, I, or any fhow that you will fhow him, be not you afham’d 
to fhow,beele not fhame to tell you what it meanes. 

Oph. You are naught, you are naught, Ilemarkc the Play. 

Prologue, For vs and forour Tregedy, 

Hcere (looping to your clemenci’e, 

Wc begge your hearing patiently. 

Ham. Is this a Prologue or the pofie of a Ring? 

Opbe. Tis briefe my Lord. 

Ham. As womans loue. 

« 

Enter King and Queetfe. 

King. Full thirty times hath Phoebus Cart gone round 
Heptanes fait wafh, and Tellus orb’d the ground, 

And thirty dofen Moones with borrowed flieene 
About the world haue times twelue thirties beene . 

Since Loue our hearts, aftd Hymen did our hands 
Vnite comutuall in moft facred bands. 

flfuee. So many iourneyes may the Sun and Moon 
Make vs againe count ore ere loue bd done, 
Butwoeismeyouarefafickeoflate, . 

Sofarre from cheere,and from your former Rate, 

That I diftruft you, yet though I diftrult, t ^ 

Difcomfort you my Lord it nothing muft. 
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I he l r&gedte of Hamlet 

For women feare too much,euen as they loue. 

And womens feare and loue hold quantity. 

Either none, in neither ought, or in extremity,' 

Now what my Lord is proofs hath madeyou know# 
.And as my loue is ciz’ft,my feare is fo. 

Where loue is great,tbe litled doubts are feare, 
Where little fears grow great, great loue grows there . 

K**g% Faith I mull leaue thee loHe,and (hortly to. 
My operant powers their fnn&ions leaue to doe,. 

And thou (halt liue in this faire world behind, 
Honord, belou’d, and haply one as kind, 

For husband (halt thou. 

Quee. O confound the reft. 

Such loue mud needs be treafon in my bred, 

In fecond husband let me be accurtt. 

None wed the fecond,but who kild the fird. 

The i pittances that fecond marriage tnoue 
Are bafe rcl'ped* of thrift, but no ne of leue, 

A fecond time 1 kill my husband dead, 

When fecond husband kiiTcs me in bed. 

King . I do beleeue you think what now you (peak, 
But what we doe determine, oft we brcakc, 

Purpofe is but the flaue to memory, 

Of violent birth, but poote validity. 

Which now the fruit vnripe tticks on the tree. 

But fall vnfhaken when they mellow be. 

Mod neceflary tis that we forget 

To pay our fclues what to our (clues is debt. 

What to our felues in paflion we propofe. 

The palfion ending,doth the purpofe loie. 

The violence of either griefe or ioy , 

Their owne enna&ures with themfclues dedroy. 
Where ioy moft rcuels,gricfe doth mod lament, 

Griefe ioy, ioy grtefes,on (lender accedenr. 

This world is not for aye, nor tis not drange. 

That euen our loues (houid with our fortuns change. 
For tis a queltion left vs yet to proue, 

Whether loue lead fortune, or elfe fortune louei 
The great man downc,y ou marke his fauourite flies, 
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The poore iduaoccd makes friends of enemies. 

And he! hertoo do. hlptle on fortune tend, 

For who not needed* H neuer lack a friend. 

And whojmivanta hollow friend dothtry, 

Dire&ly feafons himhis enemy. 

But orderly to end where I begun, 

Our wills and faxes do fo contrary run. 

That our deuiccs Atll are ouerthrowne, 

Our thoughts are ours,ihcir ends none of our owne. 

So thinkc thou wilt no fecund husband wed, 

But dy thy thoughts when thy fird Lord is dead. 

jQwee.Nor earth to me giuc food.nor heauen light, 

Sport and repeie lock from me day and night, 

To defperation tu-ne my truft arid hope, 

And Anchors cheere in prifoo be my fcope. 

Each oppefite that blanks the face of ioy. 

Meet what I would haue well.and it deflroy. 

Both here and hence put fue me lading ttrife, 

If once I be a widdow,eucr 1 be wife. 

iCmg. Tis deeply fworne,fwect leaue me hearea 
My fpirics grow dull and fame I would beguile 
The tedious day with deep, 

Quee. Sleep rock thy brain, 

And neuer come mifebancc betwixt vs twain 
Ham. Maddam.how likeyoutbis Play? 

Quee. The Lady doth proted too much me thinks# 

Ham. O but fhee’te keep her word. 

King. Haue you heard the argument? is thiSre no offence in’t ? 
Ham. No, no, they do but ieft, poifbn in irft; ■nd'offence i*ch 
King. What do you call the Play ? (world* 

Ham. The Moufetrap , mary how tropically, tbisPlay is the 
Image of a murthcr done in Vienna , Gonsuage is the Dukes name# 
his wife B uplift a , you (hall fee anon, (is a knauifh piece of work, 
but what of that ? your Maiefty and we (hall haue free (bules, ie 
touches vs not , let ihe ; gaulcd lade winch , our withers ate vn=> 
wrung. This is one Luctdnm, Nephew to the King* 

Enter Lucianut. 

Oph. You areas good as a Chart* * my Lord. 

Ham. I could interpret between* you and your loue 

“ -.- —-7 * "'■*' If 
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The Trkgtik o/Harfllet 

If I could Tec the puppies dallying. 

Ophe. You arc keen'emy Lord, you are keene. 

, Ic ,T uld coft y° u a gfOBing to cake off mine edge 
Ophm Still better and worfe. ° 

Ham. So you miftake your husbands. Begin murtherer, leaue 

bellow^or r * „ and bcg ‘ n ’ come > the troking Raucn doth 

Luc. Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs fit and time agreeing, 

Confidcrate feafon,els no creature feeihg, ®* 

Thou mixture ranke/jf midnight weeds collc&ed 
With Htem bM> biafied,thrke infeed, 

Tny n a t u r a agteke^nd xiiifc proper ie. •: ;r- r * r ,— r « 

On wholcfome life vfurps immediately. 

Hm.k poifons him i*<fa Garderrforhis eftace.hisuamei^. 
f’ h ftory is extant and written in very choice Italian, youfhall 
iee anon how the murtherergrrts the loue of ffwaJt^Wwife. * 
Opb. The Kingjiffs. 3 i } ; i }Uf j; 3 > ■ . , „ w • ' .. , .. 

How fares my Lord i . 

.woffW. Gnfc ore the Play. 

giueme fomeilight^away. :T , ' 

4W. Why let the ftroken Deere go^weepe, ; • • < 

The Hart vngauled play, ; ; . . , d 

*oriomemuft watch whilftfomemuft^flecpet ~T 

Sss^esasaasass 

-h V-. [j ,Ofl 

Foxthi>udoftknowoh 2 )<dt»*.i 3 ecr 4 l ■■■> t 

oFtte vnm , rr.i0lu.vM5 IT *Vw • 

vAow^vtiypaftkfktr;' ,• 

** ^w-k5iY5canmigh«6»ffe rim'd. 

.a the Ghofls word for * thoufand 

pound. Didftpcfccauc? ; - ; V;;. <; . 

Hora. Very well my Lord. v. a 

Ha. Vpon the taifce tff the poifoning ’ <■ • . \ c 

Bora, i did very well note him# 

Ham. 
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Prince of Denmarkc7 



Ham . Ah ha, come fome mufique,come the Recorder* ’ 

For if the King like not the Comodie, 9 

Why then belike he likes it not perdie. 

Come, fome mufique. 

Enter R efencraur, Guy!de»(!erne. 

Gu.G ood my Lord,routfafe me a word with yo* 

Ham. Sir a whole hiftorie. 

Gn^/.TIicXing fir. 

Ham. I fir,what of him ? 

GmjI. Is in his retirement tneruailous diflempred. 

/f<»w.With drinkefir? r 

Guyl.No my Lord, with choller. 

Hath. Your wifedome Ihould fhew it felfe more richer to fis- 
mfiethis to the Doaor, for , for me to put him to hispurgatioi 

Would perhaps plunge him into more chollcr. 

<?#,/.Goodmy Lord put your difeourfe into fome frame. 

And ftare not fo wildly from my affaire. 

Ham . I am tame fir, pronounce. 

GmjI. The Qiieenc your mother in moft great affliaion offpi. 
ntjhathfentmctoyou. * 

Ham. You are welcome. 

•c G T 1 iy , 8 ® od m y Lord, this curtefic is not of the right breed 
if it mail pleafe you to make me a wholfome anfwer I will do 
yourmotherscommandemcnt , if not, your pardon and mvre- 

turne, (hall be the end of bufineffc. yr c- 

Ham . Sir I cannot. 

Rof. What my Lord. 

Ha.Make you a wholfome anfwer, my wits difeafd ,b« t fir fuch 
anfwer as I can make, you fhal command, or rather as you fav my 

n h 5 r * CrCf r n° ^? rc,but l ? thc matt er,my mother you fay. 

Raf. Then thus flie fates, your behauionr hath Brooke her into 
amazement and admiration* 

. Ham.Q wonderfull fonne that can fo ftonifh a mother! but I> 
*"j" f J? dI al * he h « Ies of th »* mothers admiration?, mp, u 
^/She dt firesto fpeakwi'h you in her dofet ere you go J hed * 

Rof. My Lord you once did loue me<> ■ * 

Ham. And doc fiiil by thefe picker* and fletkm 
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The T ragtdie e/Hamlet 

Xofi Good my Lord,what is year caufe of diftemper,yoado 
fordy bar the doore vpon your owne liberty, if you deny your 
griefes to your friend. 

Ham, Sir I lack aduancement. . 

Ref, How can that be when you haue thevoyecor the King 

himfelfe for your fuccefiion in Denmark?, 

Enter the Players with Recorder!. 

Ham. I fu, but wile the grafTe grows, the prouerb is fondling 
njufty, oh the Recorders, let me fee one, to withdraw with you, 
why do you go about to reeouer the wind of tnc,as if you would 
driue me into a coyle ? 

Ca.O my lord if my duty be too bold, my loue is too vnmanerly 
Ham.l do not well vndcrftand that, will you play vpon this pipe * 
GttylMy lord I cannot. 



hO 



tfaw.Iprayyou. 

G«r/.Beleeue me I cannot. 

Ham. I befeech you. 

Gnyl. I know no touch of it nay Lord. . , _ 

Ham. It is as eafie as lying*goucrn thefe ventages with your fin- 
gers, 8c the thumb giue it breath with your mouth, and it wil dif- 
courfc moft eloquent tnufique,look you, thefe are the flops. 
q»)l. But thefe cannot I command to any vtrance of harmony,. 

1 haue not the skill. . .. , f 

Ham. Why look you now how vnworthy a thing you make ot 
me, you would play vpon me.you would feem to know my ltops,. 
you would pluck outthe heart of my myfterie , you would found 
me from my loweftnoteto my compaflc, and there is much mu- 
fique, excellen t voice in this little organ , yet cannot y ou make it 
fpeak s’blood do you think I am eafiet to be plaid on thema pipe, 
call roe what Inftrument you will, though you fret me not, you 
cannot play vpon me. God bltfle you fit. 

Enter Poloniw. 

Pol. My Lord,the Qyeen would fpeak with you, and prefently, 
H«X>oyou feeyonder cloud that's almoftin fliape ofaCamel? 
Pol, By’th mafic and tis like a Camel! indeed, 
if<ww.Me thinks it t i*like a Wczcll, 

<Pol.lt is black like a WezclL 
Ham.Ot like a Whale, 

Ps/.Very like &Whalfc mm.Tben 
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Trince of Denmark c. 

Ham.Thea I will come to my mother by and by. 

They fool me to the top of my bent,I wil come by 8c by, 

Leaue me friends. 

I will, fay fo. By and by is eafily faid, 

Tis now the very witching time of night. 

When Church-yards yawne, and hell i t felfe breaks out 
Contagion to this world : now could I drink hot blood 
And do filch bufinefie as the bitter day 
Would quake to lookeon :/oft,now to my mother, 

0 heart loofe not thy nature ! let not cucr. 

The foulc of Hero enter this firme boforae 1 
Let me be cruell,noc vnnaturall, 

1 will fpeak dagger to her, but vfe none. 

My tongue and foule in this be hypocrites, 

How in my words fomeuer (he be flient. 

To giue them fealesneuer my foule confent. 

Enter KingfRpftncraus y and Gnjldenfierne, 

King, I like him not,nor Bands it fa fe with vs 
To let his madnefle rangc,therefore prepare you, 

I your commifiion wil! forthwith dilpatch, 

And he to England fhall along with you, ■ 

The termes ofoureftate may not endure 
Hazard fo neer’s as doth hourcly grow, 

Ootof hisbrowes. 

Guyl. We will our felues prouidc, 

Moft holy and religious fearc it is 
To keep thofe many many bodies fafe 
That liue and feed vpon your Maiefty. 

Rof, The fingle and peculier life is bound, 

With all the ftrength and armour of the mind 
To keep it felfe from noy ance,but much more 
, That fpirit,vpon whofe weale depends and refts 
The liucs of many, the cefle of Maiefty 
Dies not alone ; but like a gulfe doth draw 
What's neere it, with it,or itis a maflie wheele 
Fist on the fomnet of the higheft mount. 

To whofe huge fpokes,ten thouland ltfler things 
Arcmorteift andadioynd,w hich when it falls, 
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The Tntgedie of Hamlet 

Each fmallannexment.pctie confequence 
Atte nds the boi Hrous raine, neuer alone 
Did the King figh,but a general! growne. 

King. Artnc you l pray you to this fpeedie votage. 
For we will fetters put about this feare 
Which now goes to free- footed* 

Kof. We willhaft vs. Exeunt. Gent. 

Enter Polonites. 

Pol. My Lordjht’s going to his mothers dofer. 
Behind the Arras l’le conuay my fclfc 
To here the proflefle,rie warrant fhee’le tax him home 
And as you faid, and wifely was it faid, 

Tis meet that fome more audience then a mother. 
Since nature makes them partiall.fhould ore.heare 
The fpcech of vantage ; fare you well my Leige, 
l’le call vponvou ere you goe to bed. 

And tell you what I know. Exito 

Kmg. Thanks decre my Lord. 

0 my offence is rankest finds to heauen, 

It hath the primal! eldcfi curfe vppon.t ; 

A brothers murthcr,pray can I not'. 

Though inclination be as fharp as will,. 

My ftronger guilt defeats my ftrong intent, 

And like a man to double bufineffe bound, 

1 ftand in pau/e where I fhal! firft begin,; 

And bothneglcft : what if thiicurfed Rand 
Were thicker then it lelfe with brothers blood. 

Is there not raine enough in the fvveet Heauens 
To wafh it white as fnow ? whereto femes mercie 
But to confront the vifageof offence ? 

And what’s in praier but this two fold force, 

To be foreftallcd ere we come ro rail. 

Or pardon being downe, then I’lelooke vp. 

My faults is paft,but oh ! what forme of praier 
Can ferue my turne ? forgiue me my foule mutther s ; 
That cannot be fincc I am ftil poffcfi 
Of thofc affeftsfor which I did the murther ; 

My Crowne, mine oyvne ambition, and my Quecnej: 

& TO 




Prince e/" Dcnmarke. 



May one be pardoned and retaineth’offencc ?' 

In the corrupted currents of this world. 

Offences guided hand may fhow by iuft ice. 

And oft tis feene the wicked prize it fdfe 
Buyes out the Law, but tis not fo aboue. 

There is no fhufflmg, there the aftion lies 
Jn his true na ture,an d we our fclues compeld 
Euen to the teeth and forehead of our faults! 

Vo giue in euidence : what then, what tefis ? 

Try what repentance can, what can it not, 

Yet what can it, when one cannot repent ? 

O wretched ftate, Obofome blacke as deatbj 

0 limed foule, that flrugling to be free. 

Art more ingaged ! helpe Angles make affay. 

Bow Aubborne knees and heart with firings of fieelc: 
Be fofttas finnewes of the new borne babe* 

AH may be well. 

Enter Hamlet. 

... «i 

.Kcw.Now might I do it,butnowa is a praying;, 
And now lie doo’c, and fo a goes to heauen. 

And fe am I reuenged, that would be fcand 
A villainc kilsmy father, and for that, 

1 his foie Tonne, do this fame villainc fend 
To heauen. 

Why, this is bafe and filly.— — — not reuendge, 

A tooke my father grofiy, full of bread, 

Withall his crimes broad blowne,as flufh as May, 
And how his Audit ftands who knowes faue heauen, ; 
But in our circurr.ftanee and courfe of thought, 

Tis heauie with him : and am I then reuendged 
To take'?* 1 ™ in the purging of his foule, 

Whcnht is fit and fcafoned forhispaffage? 

No. 

Yp Sword, and know thou a more horrid hent. 

When he is drunke.a fleepe, or in his rage, 

Or in th’incefiiouspleafort of his bed. 

At game, a f wearing, or about fome aft 
That has no rcllifh of faluation in*c. 



Then. 
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The Tragtdie 0/Hamlet 



Then trip him (hac his heeie mas kick atbeauen, 

And that his foule may be as damodand blacke 
As hell whereto it goes; my mother ftayes, 

This Phyfick but prolongs thy fickly dayes. Exit. 

King. My words flie vp, my thoughts remaine below 
Words without thoughts neuer to heauen go. Exit , 

* 

Enter Gertrard and Polonim . 

Polo, A will come ftrak.look you lay bometo him. 

Tell him his pranks haue bin too broad to beare with, 

And that your grace hath fcrecn’d and flood betweene 
Much heat and him, IJ« fiknce me euen heerc, 

Pray you be round. 

Better Hamlet. 

Ger. He waite you, feare me not. 

Withdraw, I hcare him comming. 

Ham. Now mother, what’s the matter? 

Ger. Hamlet , thou haft thy father much offended. 

Ham. Mother you haue my father much offended. 

Ger. Come, come,youanfwer with an idle tongue* 

Ham. Go go, you queflion with a wicked tongue. 

Ger. Why how now Hamlet ? b 

Ham . What’s the matter now ? 

Ger. Haue you forgot me? 

Ham. No by Rood not fo. 

You are the Queene,yourhusbands brothers wife 
And would it were not fo,you are my mother. * 

Ger. Nay, then lie fet thofe to you that can fpenke. 

Ham. Come, come, and fit you downe,you fhall not 
You gonot till I fet you vp a Glafle 

Where you may fee the moft part of you. 

Ger.What wilt thou do,thoii wilt not murthcr me? 

Helpe hoe. 

Polo. What hoe helpe. 

Ham. How now, aRar,dead for a Duckac.dead. 

Pel. Olamflaine. 

Ger. O me, what haft thou done ? 

Ham. Nay I know not, is it the King? 

/ y £ra-o*L 24 
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Trime o/Denmarke. 

Ger. O what a rafh and bloudie;deed, is this. 

Ham. A bloudie deed,almoft as badgOodifcother 
As kill a King, and marrie with bis brother. 

Ger. As kill a King. - ; : , r h 

Ham. I Lady it was my word. - 1 ■■'ti : 

Thou wretched, rafh, intruding Foolefarwell, 

I tooke thee for thy better, take, thy fortune, 

Thou find’ft to be too bufie is fbme danger. 

Leaue wringing of your hands, peace fit you downe. 

An diet me wring your heart, forfol fhall i 

If it be made of penetrable ftuffe. 

If damned cuftome haue nor brafd it fo* 

That it be proofe and bulwark© againft fence. 

Ger. What haue I done, that thou dar’ft wagge tby tongue 

nrtifj* Crs ru Am o/voinfl \ 



:■ no 



In noife fo rude againft me ? 

Ham. Such an aft 

That blurres the grace and blufh of modeftie. 

Cals vertue Hypocrite, takes of the Rofc 

From the fairc forehead of an innocent lone, 

And fets a bliftcr there, makes marriage vowes 
As falfe as Dicers oathes. Oh fuch a deed] 

As from the body ofcontraftion plucks 
The very foule ; and fweet Religion makes 
A rapfodie of words; heauens face does glow 
Ore this folidiry and compound mafie 
With heated vifage, as againft the doom* 

Is thought-fick at the aft. 

Qaee. Ay me wha t aft ? 

Ham. That rores fo lowd and thunders in the Index 
Looke here vpon this Pifture, and on this, 

The counterfeit preferment of two brothers. 

Sec what a grace was feated on his brow, 

Heperteni curies the front o Horn himfelfe. 

An cjc hke to threaten and command, 

A ftation like the Herald Mercuric, 

New lighted on a heaue, a killing hill, 

A combination and forme indeed. 

Where euety God did feeme to fet his feale 
To giuc the world aflurancc of a man, 
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TbeTragedie ^Hamlet 

This was your husband, look you now what folldWe?, 

Hecrc is your husband like a mil-dewed eare, 

Blaftiog his wholfome brother : haue you ties ? 

Could you ou this faire Mountaine leaue to feed 
Andbatton on this Moors • ha, haue you eies ? ■ 

You cannot call it loue, for at your age 
The heyday in the bloud -is tame, it’s humble. 

And waits vpon the judgement, and what judgement 
Would ftep from this to this ? fence lure you haue 
Elfe could you not haue motion, but fure that fence 
Is appoplext, for madneffe would noterre 
Nor fence to extafie was neere fo thral’d 
But itreferu’d fome quantitieof choice 
To ferae in fuch a difference. What Deuili waft 
That thus hath cofond you at hodman-blind ? 

Eies without fee!ing,fceling witheue fight, 

Eares without hands, or eies, fmelling fance all. 

Or but a fickly part of one true fence 

Could not fo mope. Oh fhamc ! where is thy bluih ? 

Rebellious hell. 

If thou canft mutine in a Matrons bones, 

To flaming youth, let vertue be as wax 
/And melt in her owne Are, proclaime no fhame 
When the compulQue ardure giues the charge, 

Since froft it felfeas a&iuely doth burne. 

And reafon pardons will. « 

(jtr. O Hamlet fpeake no more, 

Thou turn’d my very eies into my foulc. 

And there I fee fuch black and grieued fpots 
As will leaue there their tin&. 

Ham. Nay but to \iue 
In the ranke fweat of an inceflnous bed 
Stewed in corruption, honying and making loue 
Ouer the naftie ftie. 

Ger. O fpeake to me no more, 

Thefe words like Daggers enter in my eares 
No more fweet Hamlet. 

Hum. A murtherer and a villaine, 

Aflaue that is not twentith part the kyth. ^ 
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w Prince of Denmark 

Ofyour precedent Lord, a vice of Kings, 

A Cut-purfe of the Empire and the rule. 

That from a fhelfe the precious Diadem Role 
And put it irf his pockec. 

v . Enter GhoUl 

Mam. A King of£hrc ds and patches, 

Saue me and houcr ore me with your wings 

saa* w °‘" d ^ ur %» 

Th amportantaaing ofyour dread command. O fay l 
.ifGhofi, Doe not forget : this vifitation 7 

Is but to whet thy almoft blunted purpofe, 

Butloofce, amazement on thy mother fits, 

O ftep betweene her, and her fighins foule » 

fl^ odics fll0DStft 
Ham. How is it with you Ladie ? 

Alaffe how i’ft with you ? 

That you doe bend your eie on vacancies 
And with th mcorporall aire do hold difcourfc* 
torth at your eyes your fpirits wildly neepe, 

Yol k th ! (1 J 7 p,n S S°uidicr S in th’aiarme, 

S^art ^^ i 3i " llkc lifc in cerement/ 

Starts vp and (lands an e*d : O gentle fonne l 

Vpon the beate and flame ofthy diftemper 

Spnnkie coolc patience,whereon do you looke> 

am. On him, on him, looke you ho w pale he eleres 

WnSr r d u aUfe con L io I ncd , preaching to RoJ 9 
Would make them capable, donor looke vpon me 

Left with this pittiousaftion you conuert P 3 

My fterne effc ft*, then what I haue to doe 
Will want true colour, teares perchance for bloud. 

Ger. To whom doe you fpeake this ? 

Ham. Doe you fee nothing there ? 

Ger. ^?thing at all, yet all that is there I fee* 

Ham. Nor didyou nothing heare? 

Ger. No,nothing but our felues. 
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The L'rageate 0 / nauuu — - 

Ham. Why lookc you there, looke how it ftedes away » 

My father in his habit as he liu’d, _ nL « 

Looke where he goes.euen now out at the portall. Exit Gbtft. 

Ger. This U the coynage of your b-raine. 

This bodilefle creation, extafie is very cunning in 

Ham. My pulfe as yours doth temperatly keepe time. 

And makes as healthfull tnufick, it is not madnefle 
That I haue vttred, bring me to the teft. 

And the matter will re word, which madnefle 
Would gamb ole from, Mother for loue of grace. 

Lay not that flattering vn&ion to your foule 
That not your trefpaffe but my madnefle fpeakes. 

It will but skin and filmc the vlccrous place, 

Whiles rankc corruption mining all within 
Infers vnfeene : confeffe your felfe to heauen. 

Repent what’s pafl, auoid what is to come, 

And doe not fpreadthe compoft on the weeds 
To make them ranker, forgiue me this my venue. 

For in the fatneffe of thefe purfie times 
Vertue it felfe of vice mu^ft pardon beg, 

Yea curbe and wooe for leaue to doe him good. 

Ger. O Hamltt ! thou haft cleft my hart in twain c. 

Ham, O throw away the worfer part of it. 

And ieaue the purer with the other halfe. 

Good night, but goe not to my Vncles bed, 

Aflume a vert ue if you haue it not, 

That raonfter cuftome, whaall fence dotheate 
Of habits DeuiU, is Angell yet inthis 
That to the vfe of actions faire and good. 

He likewife giues a Frock or Liuerie 
That aptly is pnton to refraine night. 

And that fhall lend akind ofeafinefle 
To the next abftinence, thecext more eafie s 
For vfe ahnoft can change the ftamp# of nature. 

Arid mafter the Dcuill, erthrow him out 

With wondrous potencie joncemore good night,. 

And when you are defirous to be bkA? 

He blefling beg of you, for this 1 fame Lord 
1 doe repent; but heauen hath pleas d it fo 
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tPrinceof Denmarkc. 

To punifli me with this, and this with me. 

That I i»uft be their fcourge and minifter, 

I will be flow him and willanfwer well 
The death I gaue him; fo againegood night 
I muft be cruell onely to be kind. 

This bad begiris, and worfe remaincs behind. 

One word more good Ladie. 

Ger. What/hall I doe ? 

Ham. Nor this by no mcanes that I bid you doe. 
Let the blowt King tempt you againe to bed. 

Pinch wanton on your checks, call you his Moufe, 
And let him for a pairc of reechie kifles, 
Orpadlingin your nccke with his damn’d fingers. 
Make you to rouelj all this matter out 
That I cifentially am not in madnefle, 

But mad in craft, t’were good you let him know. 

For who that’s but a Queene, faire, fober, wife, 
Would from a paddack, from a Bat, a Gib, 

Such deefe conferuings hide, who would doe fo. 

No, in delpight of fence and fecrecie, 

Vnpeg the basket on the houfes top, 

Let the birds flie, and like the famous Ape, 

To try conclu* ons in the basket crcepe. 

And breakeyour owne necke downe. 

Ger. Be thou affur’d, if words be made of breath. 
And breath of life, I haue no life to breath 
What thou haft laid to me. 

Ham. I muft to England, you know that, 

Ger. Alack I had forgot. 

Tis fo concluded on, 

Ham.Tbet s letters fca!d,& my two (chool-fellowes, 
Whom I will truft as I will Adders fang’d. 

They bearethe Mandate,tbey muft Iweepcmy way 
And marfhall me to knaucry : let it workc, 

For tis the fportto haue the Enginer 
Hoift with his owne petar, an’t (hall goe hard 
But I will delue one yard below their mines. 

And blow them acthe Moone :0 tis mod fweet 
When in one line two crafts dire&ly meet, 
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This man fhall fet me packing, 
l ie lugge the guts into the neighbour roome ; 
Mother good night indeed, this Counfailer 
Is now mod ttill.moft fecrec,and mod graue, 
VVho was in life a mod foolifii prating knaue.; 
Come fir, to draw toward an end with you. 
Good ni ght mother. Exit . 
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Enter King, and Queene,with Rofencraus 
and Guyldenflerne. 

King. There’s matter in thefe fighes,thefe profound heaucs. 
Youmuft tranflate,tis fit we vnderftan.d them, 

VVhcre is your fonue ? 

Gert. Beftow this place on vs a little while. 

Ah mine ownc Lord, what hauelfeeneton ght ? 

King.W hat Gertard, how dooes Hamlet ? 

Gert . Mad as the fea aod wmd when both content^ 

Which is the mightier in his lawlcfle fit. 

Behind the Arras hearing fomc thing ftir. 

Whips out his Rapier, cryeis a Rat,a Rat, 

And in this brainifh apprehenfion kills 
The vnfecne good old man. 

King. O heauy deed f 
It had bcene fo with vs had we bin there. 

His libertic is full of threats to all, 

To you your felte,to vs, to euery one, 

Alas, how fliall this bloody deed be anfwer*d ? 

It will be laid’to vs,whofe prouidence 

Should haue kept Ihort,reflrain’d,and out ofhaunt 

This mad young manjbut fo much was our loue. 

We would not ynderftand what was molt fit. 

But like the owner of a foule difeafe 
To keep it from divulging, let it feed 
Eucn on the pith of life : where is he gone ? 

Gert. To draw apart the body he hathkild. 

Ore whom, his very madnefle like fome ore 
Among a minerall ofmettals bafe, 

Showes it felfe pure, a weeps for what is done* 

King. Get trad, come away,. 
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Prince o/Den marked 

The Sun no fooner fhalhhe mountaines touch. 

But we will fliip him hence, and this vile deed 
We mu ft with all our Maicftie and skill Enter TG (land Guild 

Both countenance and excufe. Ho Gujldenfterne, J ' ° 
Friends both,go ioyne you with fome further a yd, ■ 

Hamlet in madnefle hath Polomtu flaine, * 

And from his mothers elofet hath he drag’d him. 

Go feeke him out fpeake faire and bring the body 

Into the Chappell; I pray you haft in this, t 

Come Gertrard,vicc’\c call vp our wifeft friends, ‘ ' 

And let them know both what we mearie to do 
And whats vntimely done, 

Whofc whifper ore the worlds Diameter, 

As leuell as the Cannon to his blank, 

Tranfports hispoyfoned flhot, may mifle our name. 

And hit the woundleflc ayre, O come away, 

My foule is full of difeord and difmay. Exeunt. 

Enter Hamlet, Rofencr am and others, 

Ha. Safely ftowd,but foftly.whac noife,who calls on Hamlet ? 

O here they come. 

Ref, What haue you done my Lord with the dead body ? 

Ham. Compounded it with duft whereto it is kin. 

Rof, Tell vs where tis that we may take it thence. 

And beare it to the Chappell. 

Ham. Do not bdeeue it. 

Rof. Beleeuewhat? 

Ham. That I can keep your counfaile and not mine owne be; 
fides to be demanded of a fpunge , what replication fhould be 
made by the lonnc of a King. 

Ref. Take you me for a fpunge my Lord ? 

Ha. I fir, that fokes vp the Kings countenance, his rewards his 
authorities, but fuch Officers do the King beft feruice in the end 

j” a f plc u n the eorner of his iaw > firft mouth’d 
to be laftfwallo wed when he needs what you haue gleand, it is 

but fqeefing you, and fpunge you (ball be dry againe. . 

I vnderltand you not my Lord. 

Ham A am glad of ir, a knauifh fpeech fleeps in a foolifh eare2 
n to4e King,^^ ° U tC V whetC the bod}f is * and 8° whJl 

^ ■ in Jig 
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j be l rageare 0/ narmei 

Ham. The body is with the King,but the King i* not with th» 
body. The King is a thing. 

Guyl. A thing my Lord. 

Ham. Of nothing, bring me to him. Exeunt. 

Enter King, and two or three. 

King. I haue fent to feek him, and to find the body. 

How dangerous is it that this man goes loofc, 

Yet muft not we put the ftrong Law on him, 

Hee’s lou’d of the diftra&ed multitude. 

Who like not in their iudgement,but their eyes. 

And where tis fo,th*ofFenders fcourge is wayed 
But neuer the offence ; to bearc all fmooth and cuen, 

This fuddaine fending him away muft feem 
Deliberate paufe, difeafes defperategrowne. 

By defperate applyance are relien’d 
Or not at all. 

Enter Refencratu and aH the reft . 

King. How now, what hath bcfalne ? 

Rof. Wherethe dead body is beftow’d my Lord 
We cannot get from him. 

King. But where is he? 

Rof. Without my Lord, guarded to know your pleaiure. 

King. Bring him before vs. 

Rof. Hoe, bring in the Lord. They Enter. 

King. Now Hamlet, where’s ‘P elonitu ? 

Ham. Atfupper. 

Ktng. Atfupper where.' 

JY««.Not where he eates,but where he is eaten,* certain conuo- 
cation of politick worms are een at himtyour worme is your only 
Eroperoutfor dyer, we fat all creatures elfe to fat Vs, andwefac 
our felues for maggots, your fat King & your leane Beggar is 
variable feruice, two difhes but to one table, that s the end. 

King. Alaffe,alaffe. . , , e v— 

Ham, A man may fi(h with the worme that hath eat ofa King, 

eat of the fifh chat hath fed of that worme. 

King. What doft thou meane by this? 

. Hm. Nothing but to fltewyou howtKiogouygo.pro- 







Trince o/Denmarke. 

greffe through the guttes of a Beggar. 

King. Where is Polonim t 

Ham. In heauen,fend thether to fec,if your meffenger find him 
not there, feeke him i’th other place your felfe, but if indeed you 
find him not within this moncth, you fhall nofe him as you go vp 
the ftaircs into the Lobby. 

King. Go leek him there. 

Ham. A will rtay till you come. 

King. Hamlet this deed for thine cfpeciall fafety 
Which we doc tender, as we deerly grieue 
For that which thou haft done, muft fend thee hencoc 
Therefore prepare thy felfe ; 

TheBarkeis readie,and the wind at help, 

Th’affotiats tend, and euery thing is bent 
For England. 

Ham. For England. 

King. I Hamlet. 

Ham. Good. 

King. So is it if thou knew’ft our purpofes? 

Ham. I fee a Cherub that fees them, but come for England ; 
Farewell deere mother. 

King. Thy louing father Hamlet. 

Ham. My mother, father and mother is man and wife, 

Man and wife is one flefb, fo my mother : 

Come for England. Exit. 

King. Follow him at foot, 

Tempt him withfpeed abourd, 

Delay it not, lie hauehim hence tonight. 

Away.for euery thing is feald and done 
That els Ieanes on the affaire, pray you make baft. 

And England if my loue thou hola’ft at ought. 

As my great power thereof may giue thee fence. 

Since yet thy Cicatrice lookes raw and red, 

After the DaniflvS word, and thy free awe 
Paies homage to vs, thou maift not coldly fee 
Our Soueraigne ptoceffe,' which imports at full 
By letters congruing to that effect 
The prefent death of Hamlet, do \l England, 

For like the Heftick in my blood he rages, 

< And 
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And thou muft cure me ull I know tis done. 
How ere my haps, my ioyes will neere begin. 1 



Exit. 
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Eater Fortinhrafe with bit Armie oner the Stage. 

Fortin. Go Captaine, from me greet the Dani/Jt King: 

Tell him, that by his licence Fertinhrajfe * ° 

Craues the conueyance ofa promis’d march 
O ucr his Kingdome, you know the rendezuous, 

If that his Maiefty would ought with vs 
We (hall expreffc our duty in his eye, * 

And let him know fo. 

Cap. I willdoo’tmyLord, 

Fortin, Gofoftlyon. 

Hamlet, Rofencratu, tire. 

Ham. Good fir whofe powers are thefc? 

Cap. T hey arc of Norway fir. 

Ham. Howpropofd fir Iprayyou ? 

Cap. Again ft fome part of Poland. 

Ham. Who commands them fir ? 

Cap. The Nephew to old Norway,Fortinhrajfe. 

Ham. Goes it againft the maine of TelandSv ? 

Or for lome frontire ? 

Cap. Truly to fpeake, and with no addition. 

We goe to gaine a little patch of ground f “ ' 

That hath in it no profit but the name 
To pay flue duckets, fine I would notfarmeit ? 

Now will ifryeeld to Norway or the Pole 
A ran ckcr rate, fhould it be fould in fee. 

Ham. Why then the Pollacks neuer wi)I defend it. 

Cap. Yes ic is already garifond. 

J f ° thoufand Louies and. twenty thoufand duckets 
Will not debate the question ofthisftraw. 

This is th’impoftmne of much wealth and peace. 

That inward breakes and fhewes no caufe without 
Why the man dies. I "humbly thankc you fir. 

Cap. God buy you fir. 

Rof. Wil’t pleafe you goe my Lord ? 

Ham. ricbewiJ^g^g|j t ^ a i^^^ : 

How all occafions do informe againft me, 

And 
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Prince of T> enmarke; 

And fpur my dull reuenge. What is aiman 
If his chiefe good and market ofhis time 
Be but to fleep and feed, a beaft.no more: 

Sure he that made vs with fuch large difeourfe 
Looking before and after, gaue vs not 
That capability and God-like reafon 
To full in vs vnus’d.now whether it be 
Beftial! obliuion,or fome crauen fcmple 
Of thinking too precifely on th’euent, 

A thought which quartered hath but one part wifdome 
And eucr three parts coward I do not know 
Why yet 1 line to fay this thing’s to doe * 

S.th I haue caufe and will and ftrength.and meane. 

To doo t; examples groffe as earth exhort me, 

Wuneffe t his Army of fuch mafic and charge. 

Led by a delicate and tender Prince, 

Whofe fpirit with diuine ambition pufc 

Makes mouthes at the inuifible euent, * 

Expofing what is mortal!, and vnfure, * 

To all thatfortune,death and danger dare 
Euen for an Egge-fliell, Rightly to be great. 

Is not to ftir without great argument 
Butgreatly to find quarrell in a ftraw * 

When honoufsat thcfiake.HowftandI then 

That haue a father kild, a mother ftain’d, 

Excitements of my reafon,and my blood. 

And let all fleep,while to my flume I fee 
The iminent death of twenty thoufand men. 

That for a fantafie and trick of fame 
Go to their graues like beds,fight for a plot 
thereon the numbers cannot try the caufe, 

r tal n ® c . tom hc enough and continent 
Torfeitkthe flaine.O from this time forth. 

My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth. Exit. 

Enter Horatio,Gertrard,anda Gentleman. 
iQnee.l will not (peak with her* 

6tf».Shc is importunate. 

Indeed diftra&,her mood will needs be pittied. 
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TbeTfRgeaie of naun«- • 
j£?/w*.What would (he haue ? 

Ge„t. She fpeaks much of her Father, fayes flie heares .> . i 
There’s tricks i’th world, and hems,and beats her heart* 

Spumes enuioufly at ftrawes, fpeaks things in doubt 
That carry but halfe fence, her fpeeeh is nothing, 

Yet the vnlhaped vfe of it doth moue 
The hearers to collei1ion,they yawne a t it, 

And botch the words vp fit to their owne thoughts , 

Which as winks and nods, and geftures yeeld them, 

Indeed would make one thinke there might be thought 
Though nothing fure, yet much vn happily, 

Hora.Twere good fh.e were fpoken with, for (he mayftrew 
Dangerous coaie£lutes in ill-breeding raindes, 

Let her come in. 

Enter Ophelia. 

Quee. ‘To my fickefoule, as fins true nature is, 

‘Each toy feemes prologue to fome great a mi (To, 

‘So full ofartlefleiealoufie is guilty. 

•It fpills it felfe,in fearing to be fpilt. 

Oph. Where is the beauteous Maiefty of Denmark] 

Quee. How now Ophelta, [hejtngt. 

Opbe. How fhould I your true loue know from andtherone*.. 
By his cockle hat and ftaffc,aod his Sendall fhoonc. 

Quee.h\i^k fwest Lady, what imports this fong ? 

Oph. Say you, nay pray you marke, 

He is dead and gone Lady, he is dead and gone, Seng, 

At his head a graffe green* turph, at his heelcs a hone. 

Oho. 

Quee. Nay but Ophelia. . f 

Oph.Vny you marke. White his fhrowd as the mountain lnow : 
Enter King.. 

Quee. AlafTc looke here my Lord. 

Ophe.lzx&tA all with fweete flowers, 

Which beweept to the ground did not go Seng. 

Wi'h true loue fhovvers. 

King. How do youpretty Lady ? 

Oph. Well good dild you , they fay the Owle was a bakers 

daughter. Lord we, know what we arc, but know not what wee 

may be'; God be at your table* , King 






J 












Prince o/'Denmarke^ 

King. Conceit vpon her Father. 

Opbe. Pray lets luue no words of this, but when they ask you 
what it meanes,fay you this. 

To morrow is S .Valentines day. Song. 

All in the morning betime, 

And Iamayd at your window 
To be your Valentine. 

Then vp he rofe,and dond his clofc,and dupt the chamber door® 
Let in the.maide, that out a maide,neuer departed more. 

King. Pretty Ophelia. 

O/^.Indeed without an oath I»’e make an end oiyc, 

By gis and by Saint charity, 

, alack and fie for fhame. 

Young men willdoorr if they come too*t, 
by Cock they are to blame. 

Qiioth fhe, before you tumbled m?,youpromifd me to wed 
(Heanfwers)So fliauld I a done by yonderfun 
And thou hadllnot come to my bed. 

King. How long hath Ihe beene thus ? 

Oph. I hope all will be well, we muft be patient, but I cannot 
chule but weep to think they would lay him i’th cold ground.roy 
brother fhall know ofit,& fo I thankyou for your good counft ! 
Come my Coach,God night Ladies, God night; 

Sweet Ladies God night, God night. 

Kwg. Follow her clofc,giue her good watch I pray you 
O this is the poifon of deep griefe, it fprings allfrom her Fathers 
death, and now behold, O Gertrard, Gertrard, 

When forrowes come, they come not Angle fpies, 

Butin battalians : firfl her Father flaine, 

Next, your fonne gone, and he moft violent Author 

Ofhis owne iuftremoue,thepeople muddied 1 

Thick and vnwholfonre in thoughts.and whifpers 

For good Polonius death:& we haue done but greenly 

In hugger mugger to inter hitmpoore Ophelia 

Diuided from her felfe,and herfaire iudgemenr, 

Without the which we are pi&ures, or meere beafis, 

Laft.and as much containing as all thefe. 

Her brother is in fecreteome from France, . 

Feeds on this wonder, keeps himfelfe in clouds, 
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And wants net bu'zzers to infeft his eare 
With pCittient fpcccbes of his fathers death, 

Wherein necefime of matter beggerd. 

Will nothing (lick our perfon to arraigne 
In eare and eare : O my deare Gertrard, this 
Like to a Murdring-peecc in many places 
Giues me foperfluous death. A wife within. 

Enter a Meffenger, 

King. Attend, where are my Swi(Ters,let them guard the door. 
What is the matter? 

Afetfen. Sane your felfe my Lord. 

The Ocean ouer* peering of his lid, 

Eatesnot the flats with more impetuous haft 
Then young Laertes in a riotous head 
Ore-beares your Officers : the rabble call him Lord, 

And as the world were now but to begin, 

Antiquitie forgot, euflome not knowne. 

The ratifiers and props ofeuery word, 

Thecry choofe vie, Laertes (ball be King, 

Caps,hands and tongues applau’d it to the clouds, 

Laertes (hall be King, Laertes King. 

^ee.How cheetfully on the falfe trail* they cry. A neife within c 
O this is counter, you falfe Daniflh dogs. 

Enter Laertes with others. 

King. The doores are broke. 

Laer. VVherC is this King ? firs (land you all without. 

tAll. No lets come in. 

Laer. I pray you giue me leaue. 

tAll. We will,wc will. 

Laer. I thanke you keepe the doore,0 thou vile King, 

Giuc me my father. * 

,£W.Calmel y good Laertes. 

Laer. That drop of blood that’s calme proclaimcs me Baftard^ 
Cries cuckold to my fa ther, brands the H arlot 
Euen here between the chaft vnfmerched brow f 

Of my true mother. 

King. What is the caufe Laertes 
That thy rebellion lookes fo Giant. like ? 
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Let him goe Gertrard, do not feare our perfon. 
Thet’sfuchdiuinitie doth hedge a King, 

That treafon cannot peepe to what it would. 

Aft’s little of his will, tell me Laertes \ 

Why thou art thus incenft, let him go Gertrard, 

Speake man. 

Laer. Where is my father? 

King. Dead. 

Qtsee. But not by him. 

King, Let him demand his fill, 

Laer. How came hedead ? lie not be iogled with. 

To hell allegiance,vowes to the blackcft deuil, 

Confcience and grace,to the profoundeft pit 
I dare damnation, to this point I Band, 

That both the worlds I giue to negligence. 

Let come what comes, onely lie be rcueng’d 
Moft throughly for my father. 

King. Who (hall flay you ? 

Laer. My will, not all the worlds : 

And for my meanes lie husband them fo well. 

They (ball goe farre with little. 

King, Good Laertes, if you defire to know the certaintie 
Of your deare father, i’ft writ in your reuenge. 

That foop-flake, you will draw both friend and foe 
Winner and loofer. 

Laer. None but his enemies. 

King. Will you know them then ? 

Laer. To his good friends thus wide lie ope toy armes. 
And like the kind life-rendering Pelican, 

Repaft them with my bloud. 

King. Why nowyoufpeake 
Like a good child and a true Gentleman. 

That I am guiltleffc of your fathers death, \ 

And am moft fenfible in griefe for ic, 

Ic (ball as leuell to your iudgementpeare 
As day does to your eie. A noyfe within < 

. Enter Ophelia , 

Laer. Let her come in. 

How now what noife is that ? 
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O hcate, dry vp my braines, tearcs feuen limes fak . 

Burne out the fence and venue of mine eye. 

By heauen thy madnes fhall be paid with weighs 
Till our fcaleturne the beame. ORofeofMay, 

Deere maid, kind firter 1 fweet Ophelia, 

O Heauens, ift poflible a young maids Wit s 
Should be as mortal! as a poore mans life ! 

Ophe. They bore him bare-fac’d on the Becre, . Song, 

And in his graue rain'd many a tcare, 

Fare you well my Doue. 

Laer. Hadft thou thy wits, and did’ft perfwade reuenge 
It could not mooue thus. 

Ophe. You muft fing a downe, a downe, 

And you call him a downe a. O how the tyheele becomes it. 

It is the falfe Steward that dole his Mailers Daughter, 

Laer. This nothing’s more then matter. 

Ophe . There’s R©femary,thacforxemembrance,pray youlouc 
remember, and there is Pancies, thats for thoughts. 

Laer . A document in madnes, thoughts and remembrance fitted. 

, Ophe . There’s Fcnnili for you, and Colembines, there’s Re w for 
you, and heere’s feme for mee, wee may call it herbe of Grace a 
Sundayes, you may weare your Rew with a difference, there’sa 
Dafie, I would giue you fome Violets, but they witherd all when 
my Father died, they fay a made a good end. 

For bonny fweet Robin is all my ioy. 

Laer. Thought and affliftions,paflion, hell it felfe 
She curnes to fauour and to prettineffc. 

Ophe. And will anoc come againe, Song. 

And will a not come againe. 

No, no, he is dead, go to thy death bed. 

He neuer will come againe. 

His beard was as white as fnow. 

Flaxen was his pole, . 

He is gone, he is gone, and we cart away mone, 

God a mercie on his foule, and allChriftians ioules, 

God buy yous. 

Laer, Doe you this O God. 

King. Laertes, I muft commune with your griefe. 

Or you deny me righr, goe but a part, ^ 

f U' v " ; ' " ;• 
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Prince of Denmarke. 

Make choice of whom your wifeft friends you will. 

And they fhall hearc and iudge twixt you and me, 

If by direfl or by collaturall hand 

They find vs toucht, we will our Kingdome giue, 

Our crowne, our life, and all that we call ours 
To you in fatisfaflion ; but if not. 

Be you content to lend yourpatiencetovs. 

And we fhall ioyntly labour with your foule 
To giue it-due contcnr. 

Laer. Let this be fo. 

His nieanes of death, his obfeure funeral! , 

No Trophje, Sword, nor Hatchment ore his bones, 

No noble right, nor formall oftentation, 

Cry to be hear d as t were from heauen to earth, 

That I muft cali't in queftion. . 

King. So you fhall, » 

And where th’ Offence is, let the great axe fall, 

I pray you goe with me. Exeunt. 

Enter Horatio and others. 

Hora. Whatare they that would fpeake with me? 

Gen. Sea-faring men fir, they fay they haue Letters for you. 

Hora. Let them come in. 

I doe not know from what part of the world 
I fhould be greeted. If not from Lord Hamlet. Enter Sayiers. . 

Say. God bleffe you fir. 

Hora. Let him bleffe thee to. 

Say. A fhall fir and pleafe him, there's a Letter for you fir-, it 
came from the Embaffador that was bound for England , if your 
name be Horatio, as I am let to know it is. 

Hor. Horatio, when thou (halt haue ouer-look’t this,giue thefe 
fellowcs fome meanes to the King, they haue Letters for him: Ere 
we were two daiesold at Sea , a Pirat of very warlike appoint- 
ment gaue vs chafe, finding ourfelucs too flow of fade, wc put on 
a compelled valour, and inthe grapple I boorded them, on the in- 
ftant they got deereof ourfhip,fo I alone became their prifoncr, 
they haue dealt with me like theeues of mercy , but they knew 
what.they did:I am to doe a turnefor them, let the King haue the 
Letters I haue fent, and repajre thou to me with 3Smuchfpeed 
a$ thou wouldft flje death; I haue words to fpeake in thine care 

Wilt 
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will make thee dumbe, yet are they much too light for the bord 
of the matter , thefe good fellowes will bring thee where I am 
Rofencratts and G uilderjlerne hold their courfc for England# f them 
I haue much to tell thee, farwell. 

So that thou knowefi thin* Hamlet. 

Hera. Come I wil make yoii way for thefe your Letters, 

And doo’t the fpeedicr that you may dire# me 

To him from whom you brought them. Exeunt . 

Enter King and Laertes . 

King. Now muft your confluence my acquittance fealc, 

And you muft put me in yout heart for friend, - 
Sith yon haue heard and with a knowing eare, 

That he which hath your noble father flainc 
Purfued my life. 

Laer . It well appeare%: but tell me 
Why you proceed not againft thefe feates 
So criminall and fo capitall in nature. 

As by yourfafetic, grcatnelfc, wifdome, all things elfe. 

You mainly wereftirr'dvp. 

King. O for two fpcciall reafons 
Which may to you perhaps feeme much rnflnnow’d. 

But yet to me tha’r ftrong, the Qjieene his mother 
Liues almoft by his lookes, and for my felfe, 

My vertueor my plague, be it either which. 

She is fo concliuc to my life and foule. 

That as the ftarre mooucs not but in his Sphere 
I could not but by her: the other motiue. 

Why to a pubhke count I might not goe, 

Is the great loue the generall gender beare him. 

Who dipping all hisraults in their affe#ion, 

Worke like the Spring that turneth wood toftone, 

Conuert his Giues to graces, fo that my arrowes 
Too flightly timbered for fo loued armes, 

Would haue reuerted corny bowagaine. 

But not where I haue aim’d them. 

Laer. And fo I haue a noble father loft, 

A lifter driuen into defperatetermes, 

VVhofe worth, if praifes may goe backe againe 
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P^fco/Denmarlcc; 

-Stodd challenger on mount of all the age 
For her perfections, but my reuenge will come 
King. Breake not your fleeps for that, you muft not thmU 
That we are made of ftuffe fo flat and dull 
That weean let our beard be Ihooke with danger 
And chinke it paftime,you fhortly fliall heare more 

3 loii’d your father, and we loue our felfe * 

And that I hope will teach you to imagine. 

_ . _ . Enter a CMeJfcnger with Letters. 

Mejfen Thefe toyour Maiefly,this to the Queene. 

Kwg. From Hamlet, who brought them 
Mejfen. Sailers my Lord they fay, I f aw them not. 

They were giuen me by Claudio , bereceiucdthem 
Or him that brought them. 

King. Laertes you fhall heare them tjeauevs 

King. What ftipiild. this meane, are all the reft t 

Or is it Com , abufe/am! „„ f„ ch th Q*“ 

Laer. Knowyouthehaiid? & 

King. Tis Hamlets character. Naked, 

And m a poftfeript here he faies alone, 

Canyoudeuifeme? 

kisir* 0 ® 

It warmes the very fickncffe in my heart 
That I hue and tell him to his teeth. 

Thus didft thou. 

King, Ific be fo Laertes, 
how Iboulej it be fo, how orherwife. 

Will you be rul’d by me? ” • ; 

KiZ' Tnrl Lold ’ fo you wiU not ore -*’uIe me to a peace 
King. To thine owne peace, if he benow returned 

As liking not h !S Voyage, and that he meanes d * 

No more to vndertake ir, I wifi worke him * 

loan exploue, now ripe in my deuife, 

i o er the which he fhall not choofe but fall « 
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And for his death no wind of blame fliall brcathej 
But euen his mother fliall vncharge the pr^ife* 

And call it accident. 

Laer, My Lord I will be rul’d. 

The rather if you could deui fe it fo 
That I might be the organ. 

King. It falls right, 

Youhaue bin talkt of fince your trauel tmuch. 

And that in Hamlets hearing for a qualitie 
Wherein they fay you fliine, your fumme of parts 
Did not together plucke fuch enuie from him. 

As did that one, and that in.my regard 
Of the vnwortbieft fiege. 

Laer. What part is that my Lord ? 

King, A very riband in the cap of youth 
Y et ncedfull too, for youth no leffe becomes 
The light and carelc fie liuerie that it. iveares 
Then iciled age, his fables ,and his tweeds 
Importinghealth and graueneffe; two moneths fince 
Hecrc was a Gentleman of IVormandie, 

I haue feene my felfe, and fettl'd againftthe Frw A, 
And they can well on horfe-bac^but this Gallant 
Had witch-craft in’t,he grew vnto his Rate, 

And to fuch wondrous doing brought his horic, 

As had he bin incorp’ft, and demy-natur d 
With the biaue bcaft, fo farrehetopt me thought. 

That I in forgerieo((Ws flicks 

Come fhort of what he did. 

Laer. A Norman waft? ( 

King. A Norman. 

Laer. Vpon my life Lamord* 

King. The very fame. . .... , 

Laer. I know him, well he is the brooch indeed. 

And Gemme of all the Nation. 

King . Hemade confcflion of you, 

And gaue you ifuch a mafterly report 

For art and exercife in yo.pr defence. 

And foryour Rapier moft/efpecial!,^ 

That he cri'd out tNvould be a light indeed 
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Prince ©/“Denmarke. 

If one could match you; the Scrimersof their nation 
Hefwore had neither motion, guard, noreic, 

If you oppos’d them; fir this report of his 
Did Hdw/dtffoenuenom with his enuie. 

That he could nothing do, but wifh and beg 
Your fodaine comming ore to play with you. 

Now out of this. 

Laer. What out of this my Lord ? 

King. Laertes was your father, deere to yoii ? 

Or are you like the painting of a forrow. 

A face without a heart ? 

Laer. Why aske you this? 

King.Hot that I think you did not loue your father. 

But that I know, loue is begun by time. 

And that I fee in pafiages of proofc. 

Time quallific* the fparke and fire of it. 

There Hues within the very flame of loiiO 
A kind of weeke or fnuflFe that will abate it. 

And nothing is at a like goodnefle flill, 

For goodnefle growing to a plurifie, 

Dies in his owne too much, that we would doe 
We (hould doe when we-would ; for this Wettli changes. 
And hath abatements and delayes as many, 

As there are tongues, are hands, are accident^ 



uul iu uic qmc 

j back What would you Vuucna*< 

To (hew your felfe indeed your fathers fonne 
More then in words ? 

Laer. To cut his throat i’ch Church. 

King, No place indeed fiiould murther fandluarizc, 
Rcuenge fhould haue no bounds : but good Laertes 
Will you do this, keepe clofe within your chamber 
Hamlet return’d, fliall know you are come home, 
Wecle put on thofe fliall p’raife your excellence, ‘ 
And fet a double; varnifli on the fame 
TheFr/w^»gaueyou:brihg you irt in fine together 
And wager ore your heads; he beirig remlffe, 

Moft generous, and frte from all cbnrriuing. 
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Will not perufe the foiles, fo that with cafe.. 

Or with a little (hufftjng, you may choofe 
A Sword vitbatcd,and in a pace of pradife, 

Requite him for your father. 

Laer. Iwilldoo’r, 

And for the purpofe, IJeannoint my Sword, 

I bought an Vndion of a Mountebanke 
So mortal!, that but dip a Knife in it, 

Where it drawes bloud, no Cataplaftne fo rare 
Colleded from all fimples that haue vertue 
Vnder theMoone,can faue the thing from death 
That is but fcratcht With all,Ile touch my point 
With this contagion, that if I gall him (lightly, it.may bedeatlv 
King. Lets further thinke of this. 

Weigh what conueiance both of time and meanes 

May fit vs to our fhape if this (hould faile, 

And that our drift looke through our bad performance,. 

T were better not aftayd. Therefore this proied. 

Should haue a backe dr fecond.that might hold 
If this did blaft in proofc j (bft let me fee, 

Wee’ie make a folemne wager on your cunnings,, 

I hau’r, when in your motion you, are hot.and dric, . 

As makeyour bouts more violent to that end, 

And that he calsfor.cjrinke^ lie haue preferd him 
A Cballice for the once, whereon but fipping. 

If be by chance efihipe your venom'd Ruck, 

Gur purpofe niay hold there; but flay, what noifc?i 
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Quee. One woe doth tread ypon anotbetsheele*, ' ' 

So fall they follow; your fitters drowndZwr*/. . 

Drown’d, O. where? 

j^»ce,There is aWillow growes afeaunt theBrookj. 

That fhowes his hoarie jeaues in t$e glafii< ftreame’, , ' 

There with fantaftick garlands did (he make 
Of Crow- flowres, Settles, Dafies, and long Purples 
Thatliberall Shepherds giue a grofler name, 

Butour culcold maids do dead m^sjxngers cal them. 

There sn the pendant boughes her Coronet weeds 

OUm- 
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Clambring to hang, an enuious (luer broke 
When downe her weedy trophats and her felfe. 

Fell in the weeping Brooke, her clothes fpred wide, 

And Mermaid-like a while they bore her vp, 

VVhich time fhe chanted fnatches of old lauds,. 

As one incapable of her owne diftrefie. 

Or like a creature natiue and indewed 
Vhto that element, but long it could not be 
Till that her garments beauy with their drink, 

Fuld the poore wench from Her melodious lay 

To muddy death. 

Laer . Alaffe then is (he drown’d. 

jgW.Drown’d, drown’d, 

LarJToo much of water haft thou poore Ophelia, 

And therefore I forbid my tearcs ; but yet 
It is our trick, nature her cuftome holds, 

Let fhame fay what it will, when thefe are gone. 

The woman will be out. Adiew my Lord, 

I haue aTpccch a fire that faine would blafc, 

But that this folly drownes it Exit. 

King. Let’s follow Gertrard, ' 

How much I had to do to calme his rage, 

Nowfeare I this will giue it ftart againe. 

Therefore.lcts*follow. Extant. 

Enter two domes. 

Clown . Is (be to be buried in Chriftian burial, when fhe wilfully 
feeks her owne faluation < 

I tell thee (he is , therefore make her graue flraigHt, the 
Crowner hath fate on her, and finds itChriftian buriall. 

Clow . How can that be,vnleffe (he drown’d her felfe in her own 
defence* 

OrJkWhy tis found fo. 

Clow . It rnuft be fo offended, it cannot be elfe, for Here lies the 
poin', ifl drbwnemy felfe wittingly, it argues an ad, and an ad 
hath three branches , it is to ad, to do, co perforate, or all ; (he 
drown’d her felfe wittingly. 

0/&.Nay,butherc you good man deluer. 

Clow.G iuc me Icauc, here lies the water, good, here Hands the 

I* 3 man? 
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man,g oo d,jf ihc man goe to this water and drowne himfelfe It 
will he, mil he, he goes, marke you that, but if the Water com*. , * 
h.m, and drowne him, he drownes not himfelfe, argall he t ha t h 

Clow, I marry i’ft,Cro wners queft law, 

ancient gentlemen but Gardners Ditcher, ^ 'P^ dc >' hcre | s no 

they hold vp zAdams profefiion. * " * d G “uc-makers, 

Otb. Was he a gentleman ? 

,.. c „tr A 7 s the t a th “'“« b »« «"■«. 

^ if - h “ **** mc M1 t0 , hc 

Otb. Goe to. 

2/i T n| a,, r CS : makcr > for thacouc-liues a thoufand tenants 

dooft ill to fav ch^ui d c l W ? 1 '° thofc that do dl,nO w thou 

Carpenter. ° *” s ftron g« then a Mafon, a Shipwright, ora 

Clow. I, tell me that and vnyoke# 

CW.Marry now I can tell. 

Otb.Too't. 

^W.Mafle I cannot tell. 

dgel thy b f ains no more about it, for your dul afle wil 
no mend his pace with beating,& when your are askt this nuefti - 
next, fay agraue-maker.che houfes he makes lafts tel Dnnmfa ° 
Coe get theein and fetch me a feope of Wr Doomfda y- 
Ifl youth when I did loue did loue, 4 ’ ~ 

Me thought it was very fweec * ***** 

To contrafl O the time for a my behoue 
o me thought there a was nothing a niect. 

■ r Enter 
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Enter Hamlet and Horatio. 

Ham.tftt this fellow no feeling of his bufines?a lings in graue- 
maktng. , . • 

ff*r*.Cuft|ome hath made it in him a property, of eahnes. 

Ha. Ti* een fo, the hand of little imploiment hath the daintier 
Clow. But age with his Healing Heps Song. (fence, 

v hath clawed me in his clutch. 

And hath fhipped me into rheland, 
as ifl had neuer been fuch. 

J7.iw.That skull had a tongue in it, and could ling once, how the 
fcnaue iowles it to the ground , as if t’were CWfwiaw-bone, that 
did the firft murder : this might be the pate of a pollititian, which 
this Affe now ore-reaches ; one that would circumucnt God, 
might it not ? 

Hora. It might my Lord. 

Ham, Or ot a Courtier , which could fay good morrow my 
Lord : how doll thou fweet Lord ?This might be my Lord fuch v 
a one, that praifed my Lord fuch a ones horle, when a meant to 
beg it s might it not? 

Hora. I my Lord. 

Ha.Why een fo.and now my Lady worms ChopIes,and-kneckt 
about the mazer with a Sextem fpade ; heer's fine rcuolution and 
we had the trickc to fee’t, did thefe bo^es coft no more the brce- 
ding,but to play at loggits with them: mine ake to thinke on’t. 

C low. A pickax and a fpade a fpade. Song. 

for and a fhrowding fheet, 

O a pit ofCliy for to be made 
for fuch a guell is meet. 

Bi.There’s another, why may not that be the skul of a Lawyer? 
where be his quiddities now, his quillities, his cafes, his tenures, 
and bis tricks? why dooes he fuffer this mad knaue now to knock 
him about the fconce with a dirty fliouell,and will not tell him of 
his a&ions of battery :hum, this fellow might be in's time a great 
buyer of Land, with his Statutes, hisrecognifances, hisfines.his. 
double vouchers, his recoueties, to haue his fine pate full of fine 
durt : will vouchers vouch him so more of his purchafcs and 
doubles, then the length and breadth ofapayre of Indentures? 
The very conveyances of his Lands will fcarcely l ye in this box, 
and mu it th inheritor himlelfe hauenomore?ha, 

Hora, Not a iot more my Lord. Jbufc 
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Tfie'lrdgedteof Hamlet ^ 

Ham. Is not parchment made of fheep-skins ? 

Hor<t.\ my Lord.and of Calue-skins too. 

twT M hey a , re Shc f P and CaIll « which feeke out afluran« } n 
that 1 will (peake to this fellow. Whofe graue’s this fitra ? 

Clm. Mine fir, or a pit ofelay for to be made. 

Ham.\ thinke ic thine indeed for thou lyeft m’t 

0 s„7iy 0U ; y ' 0 “ t0n ': fir ' a " d ‘fe'fo'c.i. no'tyours , form, 
pare I donoc Iyein t,yccic is mine. 7 " 

Ham.Thoudoli lye in’c to be in't and fay it is thine tis for the 
dead, not for the quick, therefore thou lyeft. * 

g** Tisa quick lye fir twill away againe from me to you. 

Ha, Whatman doft thou dig it for? 7 

Ow.Fornomanfir. 

Ham. What woman then ? 

GW.For none neither. 

Ham. Who is to be buried in’t ? 

Clow. One that was a woman fir, tut reft her foule fhee’s dead. 
Ham.Hovt abfolute the knaue is,we mud fpeak by the card or 
equiuocatid wil vndoo vs.By the Lord Horatio, this three yeres I 
haue took note of it,the age isgrown fo picked 3 that the toe of the 
pefant comes fo neerethcheele of the Courtier he galls hiskybe. 
How long haft thou been a Grauc-maker ? 

Clow. Of thedaies i’th yeerel came too’t that day that ourlaft 
Ri>ng Hamlet ouercame Fortinbraffie. 

Ham. How long is that finee ? 

C/e.Cannot you tell that ? euery foole can tell that,it was that 
very day that young Hamlet was borne t he that is mad and lent 
into England. 

Ham. I marry,why was he fent into England .? 

Clow.Vlhy becaufe a was mad : a fihall rccouer his wits there, 
or if a doe not, tis no great matter there. 

Ham. Why (as be. 

Clow. T will riot bee feene in him there, there are men as mad 
Ham. How came he mad i 
Clow. Very ftrangely they fay. 

HamMoyt ftr*ngely<? -. iS< . ... r .7. . 

Clow. Faith een with loofihg his jwiffs. . 

Ham.M pon what ground ? ■ .. . 

Clow. Why here in Denmark. • I haue bin Sexton here man and 
boy thirty ycares. Ham 
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Ham. How long will a man lye i’th earth rre he rot ? 

Clow. Faith if a be not rotten before a dye , as we haue many 
pocky corfcs, that will fcaree hold the laying in , a will laft you 
fome eight yeere, or nine yeere.A Tanner will laft you nineycarc. 
Ham. Why he more then another? 

Clow. Why fir, his hide is fo tand with his trade, that a will keep 
out water a great while; and your water is afore decayer of yout 
whotfon dead body , heer’s a fcull now hath lyen you i’th earth 
Ham. Whole was it ? (twenty three ycares. 

Clow. A whorfon mad fellowes it was, whofe do you think it 
Ham. Nay I know nor. ( was ? 

Clow . A peftilence on him for a mad rogue,a pourd a flagon of 
Remlh on my head once ; this fame skull fir, was fir Tortck,: skull, 
the Kings Iefter. 

Ham. This? 

Clow. Een that. 

- Ha. Alas poore Torickel knew him Horatio ,a fellow ofinfinite 
ieft , of moft excellent fancy, he hath bore me on his back a thou* 
fand times , and now how abhorred in my imagination it is ; my 
gorge fifes at it. Here hung thofe lips that I haue kift I know not 
how oft : where be your gibes now jyour gamboles, your fongs, 
your flalbes of merriment , that were wont to fet the table orra 
roare, not one now to mock your own grinning, quite chopfalne. 
Now get you to my Ladies table , and tell her , let her paint an 
inch thick, co this fauouc Ihc muft come, make her laught at that. 
Prethee Horatio tell roe one thing. 

Hora. What’s that my Lord < 

Ha.Doll thou think Alexander] ookc a this fafhion i’th earth ? 
Hora Een fo. 

Ham. And fmelt fo ; pah. 

Hora. Een fo my Lord. 

Ham. To what bafe vfes we may returne Horatio ? Why may 
not imagination trace the noble duft of ^Alexander, till a find it 
flopping a bunghole? 

Hora. ’Twere to confider too curioufly,to confider fo. 
f/a.No faith.not a ioc,but to follow him thether with modefty 
enough. and likelihood to lead it .Alexander died , Alexander was 
buried, Alexander retorneth to duft , the duft is earth, of earth we 
makeiome,& whyofthatlomc whereto he was conuerted, might 
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The'l'ragtdie&f Hamlet ^ 

They not flop aBecre-barrell? 

Imperious Cafar dead, and turn’d to Clay, 

Might flop a hole to keep the wind away. 

0 that that earth which kept the world in awe, 

Sould patch a wall t’cxpell the watersflaw. 1 

But fofr,but fofc awhile, here comes the King, Enter King 

The Queen, the Courtiers, who is this they follow? Quee.Laertes 
And with fuch maimed rites ? this dothbetoken, andtbeeorjje, 

, The corfe they follow, did with delprate hand 
Foredoo it owne life, ’twas offomc eftate, 

Couch we a while and marke. 

Laer. What Ceremony clfe? 

Ham. That is Laertes a very noble yout-h, make, 

Laer. What Ceremony elfe ? 

DoEl. Her obfequies haue been as far inlarg’d 
As we haue warranty, her death was doubtfull. 

And but that great command orc-fwayes the order,. 

She fhould in ground vn'an deified bin lodg’d 
Till the lad trumpet : for charitable prayers. 

Flints and peebles fhould be throwneon her : 

Yet here fhe is allow’d her virgin Crants, 

Her may den lire wmertts, and the bringing home 
Ofbcll and buriall. 

Laer. Muft there no more be doone ? • 

Doft. No more be doone. 

Wefliould prophanethefernice of the dead,. 

To ling a Requiem and fuch reft to her 
As to peace-parted foules. 

Liter. Lay her i’th earth, 

And from her faire and vnpolluted ftefh 
May Violets fpring •• I cell thee churlifti Prieft, 

A miniftring Angcll ftiall my lifter be 
When thou lyeft howling. 

/frfw.What, the faire Ophelia y 

Quee. Sweets to thefwect/arewell, 

1 hop’ t thou fhould’d haue bin my Hamlets wife, 

I thought thy bride- bed to haue decktfweet mayd, 

And not haue ftrew’d thy graue, 

Laer, O trebblewoe . 

Fall 
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Fall ten times double on that cutfed head, 

Whofe wicked deed thy moftjingenious fence 
Depriued thee of, bold off the earth a while, 

Til I haue caught her once more in mine armes; 

Now pile your duft vpon the quick and dead 
Till of this flat a mountaineyouhauc madf 
To retop old Peliou,ox the skyefh head 
Of blew Olympus. 

Ham. What is he whofe giicfe 
Beares fuch an Empbajts; whofe phrafe of forrow 
Coniures the wandringStars,and makes them ftand 
Like wonder wounded hearers ? tis I 
Hamlet the Dane. 

Laer. The Diuell take thy foule, 

Ha. Thou pray’ft not well, I prethee take thy Angers 
For though I am not fpleenatiue ralb, (from my throat, 
Yec haue I in me fomething dangerous, 

Which let thy wifdome feare ; hold off thy hand ? 

King. Pluck them afunder, 

Quee. Hamlet, Hamlet, 
jill. Gentlemen. 

Bora . Good my Lord be quiet. 

Ham. Why I will light with him vpon this thearae 
Vntill my eye-lids will no longer wagge, 

Qnee, O my fonne,what theame ? 

Ham . 1 lou’d Ophelia : forty thoufand brothers 
Could not with all their quantity of loue 
Make vp my fum. What wilt thou doo for her. 

King. Q he is mad Laertes. 

Quee. For loue of God forbeare him * 

Ham. S’wounds Anew me what th’out doo : 

Woo’t weep, woo’t fight, woo’t fall, woo’t teare thy 
Woo’t drinke vp Eflll,eat a Crocadiie ( felfc. 

Tie doo’t : dooft come here to whine i 
To out-face me with leaping in her graue, 

Be buried quick with her, and fo will I. 

And if thou prate of mountaines,let them throw 
Millions of Acres on vs, till our ground 
Sindging his pate againft the burning Zone 
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TbeTraged'te of Hamlet 

Make Off) like a wart, nay and thou’lt mouth. 

Tie rant as well asthcu. 

£>uee. This is meere madnel&. 

And this a while the fit will worke on him. 

Anon as patient as a female Doe 
When that her golden cuplcts are difclofed 
His filence will fit drooping. 

Ham. Heare you fir. 

What is the rcafon that you vfe me thus ? 

I lou’d you euer,but it is no matter. 

Let Hercules himfelfe do what he may 
The Cat will mew, a Dog will haue his day Exit Hamlet 
Kmg. I pray thee goo d Horatio wait vpon him. and Horatio, ■ 
Strengthen your patience in our laft nights fpeech, 

Weele put the matter to the prefent pufh : 

Good Gertrardi et feme watch oueryourfonne, 

This grauefhall haue a liuing monument, 

An houre of quiet thereby lhall we fee 

Tell then in patience our proceeding be. Exeunt, 

Enter Hamlet And Horatio. 

Ha. So muchfor thisfir,now fhal you fee the other. 

You dorememberallche circumftance, 

Hor. Remember it my Lord. 

Ham, Sir in my heart there was a kind of fighting 
That would not let me fleep, me thought I lay 
Worfe then the routines in the bilbo’s, rafhly, 

And praifd berafhnesfor it : let vs know, 

©ur indiferetion fometimes lerues vs well 
When our deep plots do fal.and that fhould Icarne v.$ 

There’s a diuinity that ihapes our ends,. 

Rough hew them how we will., 

Hora. That is mod certain?. 

Ham. Vp from my Cabin, 

My fea-gownefcarfc aboutmeinthedarke 
Gropt I to find out thcm,had my defire, 

Fi'ngard their packet,and in fine withdrew 
To mine ovync toonac againc making, fo bold 

Me 
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Prtnceof Denmarke, 

My feares forgetting tnanne s to vnfold 
Thtir grand comm:ffior$ where I found Horatio 
A royall knaucry, an ex command 
Larded with many feuerall forts of reafons. 
Importing Denmark* health, and E* glands to, 

With hoe fuch Bugs and Goblins in my life,. 

That on the fupeiuife no leifure bated, 

No not to day the grinding of the Axe, 

My head fhould be drooke off. 

Hora, HI poflible ? 

Ham.Httt's the ccmmiflion,read it at more leifure, 
But wilt thou heare now how I did proceed. 

Hora, I befecch you. 

Ham. Being thus be-netted round with villaincs,, 
Or I could make a Prologue to my braines. 

They had begun the Play, I fat me downe, 

Deuis’d anew commiflion, wrote itfaire, 

I once did hold it as onr Statifts doe 
A bafeneffe to write faire, and labourd much 
How to forget that learning, but fir now 
It did me yeomans feruice, wilt thou know 
Th’effe&ofwhatl wrote? 

Hora. I good my Lord. 

Ham. An earned coniurationfrom the King, 

As England was his faithfull Tributarie, 

As loue betw ecn them like the Palme might fiorifb, 
As peace fhould dill her wheaten Garland wcarc 
And dand a Comma tweene their amities, 

And many fuch like, as fir of great charge,. 

That on the view, and knowing of thefe contens, 
Without debacement further more or leffe 
He fhould thofc bearers put tofudden death. 

Not fhriuing time allow’d. 

Hera. How was this feald ? 

Ham. Why cuen in that was Heauen ordinanv 
I had my fathers fignet in my purfe 

Which was the modell of that DaniJhCeelCi 
Folded the writ vp in the forme of th’othcr, 
Subf«ib;dit, gau;t th; imprelfionj placed itfafcly^ 
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The ch angling neuer knowne snow the next day 
Was our Sea-fight, and what to this was fequent 
Thou knoweft already, 

Hora, So GujldenslernezvA Rofincratts go too'c. 

Ham . They are not neer my confcience;their defeat 
Docs by their owne infinuation grow, 

Tis dangerous when the bafernaturccomes 
Betwecnethe pafle and fell inccnfed points 
Of mightie Oppofites. 

Hora. Why what a King is this] 

Ham. Does k not think thee ftandrmc now vpon ? 

He that hath kild my King, and whor’d my mother, 

Pop'c in betweenc the eledlion and my hopes, 

Throwne out his Angle for my proper life, 

And with fuch coinage, i’ibnot perfetft conference ? 

Enter a Courtier. 

Cour. Your Lordfhipistight welcome backc to Denmarke, 
Haw. I humbly thanke you fir, 

Doo’ft know this Water-flic ? 

Her a. No my good Lord. 

Ham. Thy ftate is the more -gracious, for tis a vice to know 
him. He hath much land and fertilhlet a beaftbe Lord of beads, 
and his Gib fhall (land at the Kingtmeife, tis a chough, but asl 
fay, fpacious in the poffcflion of durt. 

Cour. Sweet Lord, if your Lordfhip were at leifure, Ifhould 
impart a thing to you from his Maiefty. 

Ham. I will receiue it fir with all diligence of fpirit,y our bon- 
net to his right vfe, tis for the head. 

$ Cour. I thanke your Lordfhip, it isvery hot. 

Ham. No beleeue me, tis very cold, the wind is Northerly. 
Cour. It is indifferent cold my Lord indeed. 

Ham . But yet me thinks inis very foultry and hot,ortny coni- 
plexion. 

Cour. Exceedingly my Lord, it is very foultiy.as t’wetelcan- 
not tell how : my ! Lord his Maiefty bad me fignifie toyoii,tbata 
has layed a great wager on your head, fir this is the matter. 
Ham. I befeech you remember. 

Cour. Naygoodnay Lord for my cafe in good faith, fir here is 

newly come toGourc Laertes , beleeue mcean abfolute Gentle- 

mao, 






frince o/Denmarke. 

m»n full of moft excellent differences , of very foft focietie, 
Td ereatfhowing sindeed to fpeake feelingly of him.Jieis the 
Card or Kalender of Gentrie : for you fhall find in him the cons- 
ent of what part a Gentleman would fee. 

" Ham Sir, hisdefincmentfuffcrs no perdition in you, though I 

know to diuide him inuentorially ,, would diazie th'arithfnet-ick 
of merootie and yetbut raw neither, in refpe& of hirquick fail*, 
but in the verity of cxtolment,I take him to be a fouleof great ar- 
ticle and his infufion of fuch dearth and rarenefle,as to make true 
dixion of him, his femblablcishismirrour, and who ds would 
trace him, his vmbrage, nothing more. • 

Cour. Your- Lordfhip fpeakesmoft infallibly of him. 

Ham. The concernancy fir, why do we wrap the Gentleman in 
our mor rawer breath ? 

C our. Sir. , X , . , mi 

HoraM trot poffible to vnderftand in another tongue, you will 

doo'tfir really. / 

Ham. Wnat imports the nomination or this Gentleman ? 

Cour. Of Laertes. ■ _ 

Hora. His purfe is empty already, all’s golden words arc fpent. 
Ham . Of him fir. 

(our. I know you are not ignorant.^ 

Ham, I would you did fir, yet in faith ifyou did, it would, not 
nmebapproue me, well fir. 

Cour, You are ignorant of what excellence Laertes is. 

Ham. I dare not confeffethat,Leaft I fhould compare with him 
in excellence, but to know a man well, were to know himfelfe. 

Cour. I meane fit for this weapon , but in the imputation laid 
on him by them in his meed, he's vnfellowed. 

Ham. What's his weapon ? 

Cour. Rapiar and Dagger. 

Ham. That’stwo of his weapons, but well. 

Cour. The King fir hath wagerd with him fix 'Barbary horfes 
againft the which hehasimpaund as I take it fix French Rapiers 
andPoinards, with their affignes, as girdle, hanger and fo.Thrce 
of the carriages in faith, arc very dcare tofancie, very refponfiue 
to the hilts, moft delicate carriages, and of very hbcrall conceit. 
Ham. What call, you the carriages ? 

Hora. I knew you muft be edified by the margenc ere you had 
done. 
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£""• fir ire the hanger.. 

am* c phrafe would be tiiore to ttie 

<ould carrie a Canon by our fides I wild ir u “ ' lf we 
sill then, but on, fix Balbarj horfes’againfi fix Frj), ^ h . anger * 

affigne^MdehreeliherallcMSc 

Sth ' his >" «U Kf "" S 

your fejfe md h’il'he 

HafH m How iflanfwerc no ? 
it ifrh”b^' r 

the G'n'lZZZg SS" S|5 ?' ioiies be brought; 
Coar • Shall IdeliHeryoti (o? 

«i». To this effea (ir, after what florilh your nature will 
£“’•• ^ omme nd my riutic to your Lordihlp. ’ 

tongues e^e for hUtume.^ *° Commen ^ i * hirnle'fe , there are no 

W-T* I h i'-!i L r aP r Wing , rU , nS * w *J r with the &*« onhls head. 
andwLi f °, fi I W r h hi * du 8f e bcforc • ^ckt it, thus has he 
dor mJ?™ ? f th , e famc breed thatIk «ow the droffie age 

dotes on, onely got the tune of the time, and out of an habitlf 
ofmiftie collection, which c tries chemthrough 
. ... M^ S u h £ bc moft profane and trennowned opinons, and doc 
but bl<5w them to their mall, the bubbles are out. 

Enter a Lord. 

Z.W, My Lord, his Maieftie commended him to von by vone 
(irteki ?,who brings back to him that you attend him in thehail, 
he fends to know if your pleafure hold to play wither,,, or that 
you will take longer time ? 

my P ur P ofcs i they follow the Kings 
jnouided L be fo abk ^ e ^^ mineis ot whenioener. 
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Print ^e/P^nrnarfec. 

Lord. The King and Qijeene and all arc cptntpirjg downe. 

Ham. In happy time. 

Lord. The Queen? defires you to yfe fome gentle entertain- 
ment to Laertes, bcforc you go to play. 

Ham. Shecwellinftruftsroe. 

Hora, You will loofe my Lord. 

Ham. I do not think fo, fince he went into France , I haue bin 
in cohtinuall pra&ife, I fhall winne at th? oddes; thou would’ ft 
notthinke how ill all’s heere about my heart, but it b no matter. 

Hora . Nay good my Lord. 

Ham. It is but foolerie, but it is fiich a kind of game-giuing, 
as would perhaps trouble a woman. 

Hera. If your mind diflike any thing, obayit. I {hall foresail 
their repaire hither and fay you are not fit. 

Haw. Not a whit we defie Augurie, there is fpedall promdence 
in the fall of a Sparrow, if it bee, tisnot to come, if it bee not to 
come, it will be now, if it be not now, yet it will come,tbe readi- 
neftie is all, fince no man of ought he leaues ,, knpwcs what ift to 
leaue betimes, let be. 

A table prepared, Trumpets, Drums and Officers with ffiufhions, 
King, Queers e, and all the ftatejdotles. Daggers, and Laertes, 

King. Come Hamlet, come and take this hand from me. 

Ham. Giue me your pardon fir, I haue done you wrong, 

But pardon’tasyou are a Gentleman, this prefence knows* 

And you muft needs haue heard,how I ana punifhc 
With a lore diftra&ion : what Ihaue done 
That might your nature, honour, and exception 
Roughly awake I heere proclaimc was madndfe, 

Wall Hamlet wronged Laertes? neuer Hamlet. 

If Hamlet from himfelfe be tane away. 

And when he’s not himfelfe, doe's- wrong Laertes,. 

Then Hamlet doe's itndt, Hamlet, denies it, 

Who does it then? his madneffe. Ift be fo, 

Hamlet is of the fa&ion thatis wronged, 

His madneiTc is poore Hamlets enemie. 

Let my difclaiming from a purpos’d euili, 

Free me fo farre in your moft generous thoughts 
That Ihaue (hot my Arrow ore the houfe 
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And hurl my brother. 

Laer. Iam fatisficd in nature, 

Whofc motiue in this cafe fliould ftirre me mod 
To my reuenge,but in my tearmcs of honor 
I ftand aloofe, and will no reconcilement, 

Till by fome elder Mailers of knowne honour 
I haue a voice and prefident of peace 
To my name vngor’d : but all that time 
I doe receine.your offered loue, like loue. 

And will not wrong it. 

Ham. I imbrace it freely, and will this brothers wager 
frankly play. 

Giue v* the Foilcs. -i t 

Laer % Come, one for me. 

Bam. He be your foil t Laertes, in mine ignorance 
Your skill fliall like a ftarrt i’th darkeft night 
Stick fiery of indeed. 

Laer. You mock me fir. 

Ham. No by this hand. 

King.Giuc them the foiles yong OJbiek,coC\aHam. 

You know the wager. 

Ham. Very well my Lord. 

Your Grace has laid the oddes a’th weaker fide. < : . 

King. I doe not feare it, I haae feene you both. 

But fince he is better, we haue therefore oddes. 

Laer. This is to heauy : let me fee another. 

Ham. This likes me well, thefe foiles haue all a length. 
Ojlr, I my good Lord. 

King. Set me the (loops of wine vpon the table. 

If Hamlet giue the firft or fecond hit. 

Or quit in anl'wer of the third exchange. 

Let all the battlements their Ordnance fire. 

The King fhall drinke to Hamlets better breath, 
AndinthecupanOnixfhallhethrow, , 

Richer then that which foure fuceffiue Kings 
In Denmark?* Crowne haue wornc : giue m« the cups, 
And let the Kettle to the Trumpet fpeake, 

TheTrumpct to the Cannoneere without, 

The Canons to thcHeaucns, the Heaucns to Earth, 






Now 
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Prince o/Venmatkc: 

Now the King drinkes to Hamlet, come begin . Trumpets 

And youthe Iudgcs beare a warie cj*. th ' 

Ham. Come on fir. 

Laer. Come my Lord. 

JF lam. One. 

Laer. No. 

flam. Judgement* , n 

Ottr A hit, a very palpable hit. Drum, Trumpets anajhoK 
Laer. Well, againe. Fleur ijk,a Peecegoes off. 

King, Stay, giue me drink, Hamlet this Pcarle is thine. 
Heere'fto thy health, giue him the cup. 

Ham He play this bout firft, fet it by a while 

Come, another hir. What fay you? 

Laer. Idocconfeft. 

King. Our fonne fhall winne. 

Qt5e. He's fat and fcant of breath. 

Heere Hamlet take my napkin rub thy browes. 

The Queene carowfes to thy fortune Hamlet. 

Ham. Good Madam. 

King. Certrard, doe not drinke. 

Quee, 1 wilt my Lord, I pray you pardon me. 

King. It is the poyfned cup, it is too late. 

Ham . 1 dare not drinke yet Madam,by and by 
Quee. Come, let me wipe thy face. 

Laer, My Lord, lie hit him now. 

King. I doe not think’c. 

Laer. And yet it is almoft againft my confidence,. 

Hans. Come for the third Laertes, you doc but dally,, 

} pray you pafle with your beft violence 
2 am fure you make a wanton of me 
Laer. Say you fo come on. 

Oflr. Nothing neither way. 

Laer. Haue at you now. 

King. Part them, they arc incenft. 

Ham. Nay come againe. 

Oflr. Looke to the Qtieetae there hoe. 

Hora. They bleed on both fide$,how is it my Lord? 

Oflr. Hoytift Laertes ? 

Laer. Why as a Woodc«ck to mine owne fpringe, O/lrick^ 
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I am iuftly kild with mine owrte treachery. 

Ham.How docs the Queene ? 

A'wj.Shefounds to fee them bleed. • ‘ 

■£W<?.No,no,thc drink, i he drink, O my dea'fe Ham J 
Thcdrink/he drink, I am poyfned. * 

Ham. O villaine ! hoe let the dore be lock’c, 

Treachery,feek it out. 

Laer.lt is here Hamlet thou artflaioe, 

No medecine in the world can do thee good, 

Jn thee there is not halfe an homes life, 

The treacherous inftrument is in niy hand 
• Vnbaccdand cnuenom’d,thefoule pra&ife 
Hath turn’d it felfe oh me Jibe Here I lye 
Neuer to rife againe : thy mother’s poy fned, 

I am no more, the King, the Kings too blame. 

Ha. The point enuenom’d to, then venom to thy work 
tAll.T reafon,rreafon. J n >3 s'.sni 

Ki*g t O yet deferidme friends, I ambut hurt. > D 

Ham.Hcre thou inceftious damned ‘Dane, 

Drink of this potion,is the Onixe here ? 

Follow my mother. 

Laer. He is iuftly fcrucd,it is a poifon temperd by him- 
Exchange forgiuenefle with me noble Hamlet, (felfe* 

Mine and my fathers death come not vpon thee, ‘ 

Nor thine on me. ' 

Ham. Heauen make thee free ofit,I follow thee ; i 
I am Horatio, wretched Queerie adiew. ■'A.vO. 

You that looke pale and trerr/ble at this chance, 

That are but mutes, or audience to this adf. 

Had I but time as this fell Sergeant Death 
Is Arid in his arreft. O I could tell you ! 

But let it be ; Horatio I am dead, 

Thou liuc/ljireport me and my caufe aright 
To the vnfatisfied. 

Hora. Neuer beleeue it ; 

I am more an antike Roman then a Dane, 

Heer’s yet fome liquor left. 

Ham, As th’art a man 

Giue me the cup, let goe, by heauen Tie hate, ' , 

n 

^ Jhm&L C ^ &'*&*•*" 



Prince o/"Denmarke. 

O God Horatio\ what a wounded name 
Things {landing thus vnknowne, fhall 1 leaue behind me ? 

If thou didft euer hold me in thy heart, 

Abfcnt thee from felicity a while. 

And in this harfh world draw thy breath in paine eA march a 

To tell my ftory : what warlike noife is this ? farre of, 

1 ■ i -i 

Eater Ofrick^ 

Ofr. Young Fortinbrafe with conqueft come from 'Poland, 
Th’Embaffadorsoffwg/Wgiues this warlike yolly. 

Ham. O I die Herat to. 

The potentpoyfon quite ore-growes my fpirir, 

I cannot Hue to heare the newels from England, 

But I do prophefie the election lights 
On Fort tnirajfe, lie has my dying voyce, 

So tell him with th’occurrants more and lefle 
Which haue folicited,the reft is filence. 

Hora. Now cracks a noble heart, good nightfwecs 
And flight of Angels finge thee to thy reft. (Prince, 

Why dooes the drum come hether > 

. 1 . - - ■ .• T. J : iii. .-tlO* i it J 

Enter Fortinbrafe yeith the Embafadors. 

Fortin. Where is this fight ? 

Hora. VVliat is it you would fee ? 

If ought of woe, or wonder ,ceafe your fearcb. 

Fortin. This quarry cries on hauock,0 proud death 
What feaft is toward in thine eternal! cell. 

That thou fo many Princes at a fhot 
So bloudily haft ftrooke ? 

Embaf. The fight is difmall 
And our affaires from England come too late, 

The cares arefencekffc that fhould giue vs hearing, 

To tell him his commandement is fulfill’d. 

That Rofencratu and Gujldenjjterne are dead. 

Where fhould we haue our thanks ? 

Hora. Not from hismouth 
Had it th’ability of life to thanke you ; 

He neuer gaue commandement for their death ; 

But fince fo iump vpon this bloody queftion 

N 3 You 
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You from the T«//w^warres,and you from England 
Are here arriucd,giue order that thefc bodies 
High oq adage be placed to the view, 

And let me fpeak,to th’yct vn knowing world 
How thefe things came about ; fo (hall you heare- 
Ofcruell, bloody and vnnaturall aft*. 

Of accidental! judgements, cafuall fisughters, 

Of deaths put on by cunning, and for no caufe,. 

And in this vp(hot,purpofes miflooke, 

Falne on the Inuentcrs heads : all this can I: 

Truely dcliuer. 

Fort. Let vs haft to heare it, 

And call thenobleft to the audiencej 
For me with forrow I embrace my fortune, 

I haue fome rights of memory in this Kingdome,. 
Which now to cleime my vantage doth inuite me*. 

Hora, Of that I lhall haue atfo caufe to fpeake. 
And from hi* moutb,whofe voice wil draw no more*. 
But let this fame be prefently perform’d 
Euen while mens mindes arc wilde , leaft more mif- 
On plots and errors happen. ~ chance 

Fort. Letfoure Captaines 
Beare Hamlet like a Souldier to the ftage* 

For he was likely, had he been put on,, 

To haue proued moft royall ; and for his paffage. 

The Souldiers mufick and the right of warre 
Speake loudly for him : 

Take vp the bodies, fuch a fight as.this. 

Becomes the field, but here fhowes much amifle. 

Goe bid the Souldiers (hoot. Exeunt. 
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Enter Ferdinand K.of Nauar, Berovvnc, 



Longauill , and Dumaine. 

' 

Ferdinand-. 

L ET Fame,that all hunt after in their lyues, 

Liue regiftred vpon our brazen Tombes, 

And then grace vs,in thedifgrace ofdeathj 
When fpight of cormorant deuouring Time, 

Thendeuour of this prefent breath may buy: 

That honour which {hall bate his fythes kecne edge. 

And make vs heires of all eternitie. 

Therefore braue Conquerours, for fo you are. 

That warre agaynftycur owne affections. 

And the hudge armie of the worldes defires. 

Our late edi<5t (hall ftrongly ffand in force, 

L^arnr fhall be the wonder of the worldc. 

Our Court fhalbe a lytlle Achademe, 

Still and contemplatyue in lyuing art. 

You three, Herewne, ‘Dumaine, and Longauill, 

Hauefwornefor three yeeres tearme, to liue with me: 

My fellow Schollcrs,and to keepe thofe ftatutes 
That arc recorded in this fedule here. 

Your othes are palf,and now fubferibe your names: 

That his owne hand may ft r ike his honour downe, 

That violates the fmallcif branch herein, 

Ifyouarearmd tp do, asfwornetodo, 

Subfcribc to your deepeothes, arid keepe it to, 

Longauill. I am refolued,ti's hut a thee yeeres faff: 

The minde fhall banq^t,fbough‘ thebody pine. 

Fat paunches haue leane pates: and daynty bits 
Make rich the ribbes;but bancrout quite the wits. 

Dumaine. My loui ngLord, Dumaine is mortefied, 

The grofler manner ofthefe worldes delyghfst 
He throwes vppon the grofle worlds. baler flaues 
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k_X flat font conceited Corned ie : 

Tolouc, to wealth, to pome ,1 pine and die, 

With all thefe lyuing in Philofophie, 

Heroine. 1 can but fay their proteftat.ion oucr, 

So much deare T iedge,lhauc already fworne. 

That is, to lyuetttti ’fludy heerethrceyaetes,: 

But there are other ftric^obfernauces : ■ • .w . . 

As not to fee a woman in that terme. 

Which I hope well is not enrolled there, 

And one dav in a vvecke to touch no foode; 

And but one meale on cuety day befi dei 

The which I hope is not enrolled there, v 

And then to fleepe but three hpures in the nyght, 

And not be fecnc to wincke of all the day. 

When I was wont to thinke no harme all nyght* 

And make a darkc nyght too of halfe the day: 

Which 1 hope well is not enrolled there, 

O thefe are barraine taskes, tooliard to keepe. 

Not to fee Ladyes, fludy, fart, not fleepe. . 

Ferd. Your othc is part, to pafle away from th’ele, 

Herow. Let me fay no my hedge , and yf you plcafe, 

lonely fwore to fludy with your grace. 

And ftay hcerc in your Court for three yeeres fpace. 

Longa. You fwore to that Herovsme, and to the reft. 

Hero. By yea and nay fir, than I fwore in left, 

What is the ende of fludy, let me know? . 

Ferd Why that to know which elfe we fliould not know. 
Her. Things hid &bard(youmeanc)from cammonfcnlc. 
Ferd. J,.thatis rtudies god-like rccompence. 

Hero. Com’on then, I will fwcare to fludy fo, 

To know the thing lam forbid to know : 

As thus, to fludy where! well may dine. 

When I to fart cxprcrtcly am forbid, 

Orfludicwy^cretomeefeldnieMiftnsfine. , r 

When Mirtteffes from common fenfe. arc hid. 

Or haumg fworne too hard a keeping oth, 

Studic to breake it, and not breake my troth. 

If rtudies gainebe thus, and this be fo, 

S tudie knowes that which yet it doth not know, 

, Sweare 
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called Loues Labors loft. 

Sweare me to this,and I- will nere fay no. 

Ferd. Thefe-be the ftoppsthat hinder ftudic quit. 

And tra inc our incelccis to vaine delight; 

Hero. Why?all dclightes afe vaine, but that mort vaine 
Which with paynepurchaf’d, doth inherite payne. 

As paynefiilly to poare vpori a Booke, 

Tofeeke thelyght of tructli, while trueth the whyle 
Doth falfely blinde the eye-fight ofhis looker 
Light feeking hght,doth light ofiight beguylet 
So ere you finde where light in darknes Jyes, 

Your light growesdarke by looiirig ofyour eyes, 

Scudie me how to pleafe the eyein deede, n-V 
By fixing it vppon a fayrer eye. 

Who dazling fo, that eye flialbe his heed. 

And giue him light that it was blinded by. 

Studic is lyke the heauens glorious Sunne, 

That will not be deepe fearcht with faweie lookes: 

Small haue continuail plodders euerwonne, 

Sauc bale au&horitie from others Bookes, 

Thefcearthly Godfathersof heauens lights. 

That giue a name to euery fixed Starre, 

Haue no more profite of their fhyning nights. 

Then thofe that walke and wot not what they are* 

Too much to know, is to know nought but fame: 

And euery Godfather can giue a name* 

F erd 1 How well hees read to reafon againft reading. 
Dum. Proceeded well, to flop all good proceeding, 

Lon. He weedes the cornc,&ftill lets grow the weeding. 
Her. The Spring is neare when greene geefe are a bree- 
Duma. How followes that? (ding. 

Her. Fit in his place and tyrnc. 

L>tima. In reafon nothing. 

Hero. Something then in rime. 

Ferd. Herow'ne is li ke an enuious fneaping Fr oft, 

That bites the fii;ft borne infants of the Spring. 

Hero. Well/ay I am, why fliould proude Sommer boa ft. 
Before the Birdcs haue any caufe to fing? 

Why fliould J i'oy in any abhoniue bytth? 
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pleafint conceited Comcdie: 

At Chrifimas I no more defire a Rdfe, v 

i hen wiOraSnow in Mayes new fangled feowdsj 
b ut like oreach thing that m feafon grower 

.Soyoutoftudienowit isroolare, 

Clymbe ore the houfe to vnloeke the little gate. 

Ferd. Wei), fit you out .*go bomc'Ferome.-idue. 

Hero. NomygoodLordjIhauefwornetoftay withyoo. 

And though 1 haue for barbarifme fpokevnorc 
JThen for that Angcll kno wledge you can fay 
Yet confident lie keepe what I haue fworne, ’ 

And bide thepennance of each three yceres day, 

Giucme the paper, let me reade the fame, ' 

And to the ftrifteft decrees lie write my name. 

Fer. How well this yeclding refccwestheeftomftiame, 
Be} * Itet %> That no woman fhall come within a mylc of 
my Court. Hath this bin proclaymcd? 

Long. Foure dayes ago* 

Long. Marrie that didl, 

Hero. Sweete Lord and why? 

Long. To fright them hence with thatdread penalde 
A dangerous law agamft gentletie. * 

Jum r Yfany man befeene totalke witha woman within 
*e tcarme of three yeercs> lhall indure fitch publibue 
fhame as the reft of the Court can posfible deuife. 

This Article my liedgeyourfelfe muftbreake. 

For well you kno w here comes in Embaflaie, 

^ ^ r ® nrc ^ binges daughter with your felfe to fpeake? 

A Maideofgrace and complet maieftie, ■ ' 

About furrender vp of a ^Aquitaine, 

T o her decrepit, ficke, and bedred Father i'X . 

I hercforc this Article is made in vaihe 3 o 

Orvainely comes th’admircd Princefle hither, 

Ferd. What fay you I ordes? why,- this was quite forgot, 
Fer. 50 Studic euermore is ouerlhor, 

While it doth ftudie to haue wfiat it would, 

Is coth forget to do die thing it fhould; 

And 



called Loues Labor’s lojl. 

And when it hath the thing it hunteth mod, 

Tis won as townes with fire, fo won fo loft. 

Fer. Wc muftofforce difpencewith this Decree, 

Shee muftlie heere on meere neceflfitie. 

Her. Neceflfitie will make vs all forfworne 
Three thoufand times within this three yceres ipacet 
For euery man with his aflfefles is borne. 

Not by might maftred,but by fpeciall grace. 

Iff breake fayth,this word fhall fpeake for me, 

I amforfworne onmeereneccflitic*. 
SototheLawcsatlaTge Iwritemy name, **•• 

And he thatbreakes them in the leaft degree, 

Standes in attainder of eternal] fhame. 

Suggeftions are to other as to me; 

But I beleeue although I feeme fo loth, 

I am the laft that wilflaft keepe his oth. 

But is there no quicke recreation graunted? 

Ferd. I that there is, our Court you know is haunted 
With a refined trauailerofSpaine, 

A man in all the worldes new fafhion planted. 

That hath a mint ofphrafcs in his brainet 
On who the mufiqueofhis owne vain e tongue 
Dothrauilh like inchannting harmoniet 
A man ofcomplements whom right and wrong 
Haue chofe as vmpicr of their mutenie. 

This childeof Fancie that Armado hight. 

For interim to our ftudies fhall relate. 

In high borne wordes d»e worth of manya Knight* 

Horn tawnic Spainc loftin the worldes debate. 

How you delight my Lords I know not I, 

ButI protcftlloue to hcare him lie. 

And! willvfehimformyiVlinftrelfie. 

Hero, tsirmado is a moft illuftrious wight, 
Amanoffierncw wordes, Falhions owne knight. 

Lon. the fwaine and he, fhalbe our fport, . 

And 10 to itudie three yeeres is but fhort. 

A 4 Enter 
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W fleafant conceited Comedie: 

Enter a ConjjlaBlemth Cbjlardwith a letter. \ • 

Conftab. Which is die Dukes owne perlbnj 
Be r. Thisfellow, What would’ft? 

C onjt. I my fclferpprehend his ow ne perfon, for I am his 
graces Farboroughj But I would fee his owne perfon 
in flefh and blood, 

Ber. This is he. 

Con ft. Signcour effrms, zArms comincndes you % 

Ther’s villanie abrod, this letter will tell you more, 
Clome. Sir the Contempls thereof arc as touching me, 
Fer. A letter from the imgnififcnt eArmado. (words/ 

Bero. How low fo eucrthe matter, l hope in God for hio-h 
Eon. A high hope for alowhcaucn.Godgrant vs patience 
Ber. To heare, or forbeare hearing. 

Lon. To heare mcekely fir, and to laugh raodcratly, pi 
to forbeare both, 

Bero, W ell hr, be it as the ftile ihall giue v s caufc to clime 
inthemerrincs. 

Clow . Thematteris to me fir,as concerning Iaquenetta: 
The manner of it is,l was taken with die manner, 
Bero. In what manner? 

Clow. Inmannerandformefolowingfirallthofc three, 

I was feene with her in the Manner houfe, fitting with her 
vppon the Forme, and taken following her into the Parke: 
which put togeather, is in manner and forme following. 
Now fir for the manner, It is die manner of amantofpeake 
to a woman, for the forme in fome forme, 

Ber. For the following fir, 

(low. As it fhall follow in my corre&ion,and God defend 
the right. 

Ferd. Will you heare this Letter with attention? 

Bero. As we would heare an Oracle, 

Glow. Such is die finplicitic of man to harken after die flefla 
Ferd. (jRer.t Deprnie the welkis Fizgercnt, and file dominatur of 
Nauar,wy joules earth-os God, and bodies fifiring patron^ 
C°ft . Not a words of Coftart yet, 

Ferd. So it is 

Cojf. 
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called Lottes Labcrfiojl. 

Cojl. It may be fo: but ifhe fay it is fojie is in tellin g true: 
but fo. 

Ferd. Peace. 

Clow. Betomc.and eueric man that dares notfighr. 

Ferd. Novvordes. 

Clow. Of other mens lecrets Ibcfeechyou. 

Ferd. So it is befedged withjable coloured melancholic , I did 
commendethe blacks opprejfing humour to the mojl holfime phijicke 
of thy healthgeuing aj re : And as lam a gentleman , betook? my 
felfe to walk e : the time When? about the Jixt houre, When Beajles 
mojl graft, Birdes befi peckutnd Men jit downe to that nourijhment 
which is called Supper : So much fir the time When. Now fir the 
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feene & mofi propoftrous euent that draweth fid my fnowhite pen the 
ebon coloured Inckf, which here thou vieweflfieholdefi, furuayejl,or 
feefi. But to the place Where? It fiandeth North Ncrih-eafi & by 
Eafifiom the Weft corner of thy curious knotted garden-. There 
did 1 fee that low jp rated Swaine, that bafe Miaow of thy myrth, 
(CloWne.Mee'} )that vnlettered final knowing fiule/ Clow.Mee?) 
that jh allow vafiall ( Clown, Still met.) Which as I remember 

Eanm* r ?’( C / 0W ‘ and confined contrary to 

thy ejlabltjhedprockymed EdiB and continent Cannon : Which 
With, o with, but With this I pajfionto fay wherewith: 

Clo ■ With a Wench. 

Ferd. With achilde of our Grandmother Euc,a fimale-,or for thy 
more fWecte vndcrftanding a Woman : hm,I(as my euer efieemld 
h ‘ me f ent t0 thee > t<> recetue the meede of pu - 

wjhment by thy fweete graces Gjficer Anthonie Dull, « man of 
good reput, carnage bearing, and eflimation. 

eXntho Me ant fliall pleale you? I am Anthony T>ull. 

Ferd. For Iannen^rr, cat , > .... „ J ,. ... 




hir to trvall TU t , K ”F 0 / ™y Aveetc notice, brine 
heate of duetiei S-Too! f ^fioted andhartburning 
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f Ber. This is not fo well as 1 looked for, but the befit that 
cucrl heard. 

Fcr. I chcbcfr/orthe vvoff.Biitfirra.Whatfay you to this? 

Clo. Sir! jConfefTe the Wench. 

Fer. Did you hcarc the Proclamation? 

Clo. ] do confe^Temuch of the hearing it, but little of the 
marking ofit. 

Fcr. It was proclaimed a yceres imprifonment to beta- 
ken with a Wench. 

Clo . I w r 2 s taken with none fit,! was taken with aDemfcl. 

Fer. Well,it was proclaimed Damfel. 

Clo . This was no Damfel neither fir, {he was a Virgin. 

*Ber. It; is fo yarned to, for it was proclaimed Virgin. 

Qo. If it were, 1 denic her Virginitie; I was taken with a 
Maide, 

Fcr. This Maide will not ferue your turne fir. 

Col This Maide will ferue my turne fir. 

Fer. Sir I will, pronounce your fentencc^You fhallfafta 
weeke with Brannc and Water. 

Qo . I had rather gray a m onth with Mutton Sc Porridge* 

Fer . An d Don jlrnuClo fh airbeyoiiriccepcr^ 

My Lord BerovvneSez him deliucred ore. 

And goe we Lordes Co put in pra&ifc that, 

Whidi each to odier hath fo ftrongly fwornc. 

Bero . He lay my Head to any good mans Hat, * ■ 

Thefe othes and 1 awes will proue an idle fcorne. 

Surra, Come on. ' ' ^ /A 

Qlpl Ifufifcr for the tructh fir J for true it is, I was taken 
with Iaquenctta, and Iaquenetta is a trew girle, and therefore 
welcome the fewer Cup pfprofperi.e, affliccio may one day 
fmilq againe, and till then fit thee doyvne ibrrow.. . Exeunt. 

' : C\ 

Enter Artnado and Moth hisfage. _ 

Armado. Boy, What figne is it when a man of great fpi- 
ritegrowcsmeiancholy?. ^ v, ... . 

•Boy. A great figne fir that he will looke fadd>.. : 

Ar. Why?fadnes is .one & the felfe fair e thing deare imp. 

•Boy. No no,0 Lord fir no. 




called Lvttcs Labor’s loft. 

Arm. Howcarirt thou part fadnes and mel3rtcholy,my 
tender Iuuenall? 

Boy. By a famjlier dcmonflration of the working, my 
tough figneor. 

Cdfrma. Whytough figneor/ 1 Why tough figneor? 

Boy. Why tender iuuenalhWhy tender iuuenall? 

Arrn. Ifpoke it tender iuuenafas a congruent apethaton 
apperteining to thy young dayes, which we may nominate 
tender. 

“Boy. And I tough figneor, as an appertinenc title to your 
olde time, which we may name tough. 

Atmd. Pretdeandapt. 

Boy. How meane you fir,I prettie,and my faying apt? 
or I apt, and my faying prettic? 

Arma. Thou prettie becaufe little. 

Boy. Little prettic, becaufe little: wherefore apt. 
tArma. Andtherforeapt.becauiequickc. 

Boy. Speake you this in my praife Maifter? 

Arma. In thy condighe praife. 

Boy. I will praife an Eele with the fame praife. 

Arma. What? that an Eele is ingenious. . 

Boy. Thatan Eeleisquicke. 

Arma. I dofay thou arc quicke in anfweres. Thouheatft 
my blood. , 

Boy. I am anfwerd fir. 

Arma. I loue not to be croft. 

Boy. He fpeakes the meer contrarie,cro{Tes loue nothin?. 

^ I haue promifed to Hudie three ycercs with the duke. . 
Boy. You may do it in an houre fir. 

Arma. Impolfible. 

Boy. How many isone thrice tolde? 

^rm.l am ill at reckning/it fitteth thefpitit of a Tapfier 
Boy. You are a Gentleman and a Gamftcr fir. 

Arma. I confefle both,they are both the varnifh of a com- 
pleat man, 

f Then I am fine you know how much the srefl'e 

lummeotdcuf.aceamountesto. e 

aim. It doth amount to one more then two. 

Ba' 
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O* fieajantconccnea c omectc : 

Boy. Which the bafe vulgar do call three, 

Arma. True. 

Boy. Why fir is this fuch a pceceof ftudic? Now hecrcis 
three ftudied ereyele thrice wincke : and hew cafie it is to 
put yeeres to the werde threCjand fiuche threcy ecres iatwo 
wordcs;the d Sluicing Hoide will tell you. 

Arm . A moll fine Figure* 

Boy. ToproueyouaCypher. 

Arm- I will hereupon conftfle I am inloue:and as it is 
bafe for a Souldicr to loue;fo am 1 in louc with a bafe wench.. 
Ifdrawing my Svvord againft the humor ofaffeftion, would 
iieliucr me from the reprobate thought of it, I would take 
Defire prifoner,andranfome him to anic French Courtier 
tor a new deuifdc curfie. I thinkc fcornc to figb,tnec thinks 
IftiouldoutfweareC/^wf. Comfort mec Boy,What great 
men haue bin in loue? 

Boy. Hercules Maifter. 

Arm. M oft fweete Hercules : more authoritic deare Boy, 
name more; and fw'ectemy childe let them be men of good 
repute and.carrjaigc. 

Boy. Sumpfin MaifFcf^ he was a man of good carriage, 
great carriage: for he carried the Townc-gates on his backe 
like aPorter:atid he was in louc. 

jlrm. O wcl knit Sampfonjh rong ioynted Sampfia ; I do excel 
thee in my rapier,as much as thou didft me in carying gates. 
I am in louc too. Who was Sumpfins louc my dearc Moth.** 
Boy, , A Woman, Maifter. 

Arm. Of what complexion? 

Boy. Ofallthefoure,orthethrce,or the two, or one of 
the fourc. 

Arm. T ell me precifely of what complexion? 

Boy. Of the fea-water Greene fir, 

Arm. Is that one of the foure complexions? 

Boy. As Ihaueread fir, and the beft of them too. 

Arm. Greene in deede is the colour of Loucrs : but to 
hauc a louc of that colour, mcc thinkes Sampfin. had imall 
reafon for it. He fiirely affe&cd her for her wit. 

Boy. It was fo fir, for (he had a grecne wit. 

Arm. 






called Loues Labors loft. 

riArm. My loue is mod immaculate white and red, 

Bey. Molt maculate thoughts Maifter, are maskt vndcr 
fuch colours. 

L *Ar. Define, define, well educated infant. 

Boy. My fathers wit,and my mothers tongue asfiff me. 

Ar. Sweet inuocation of a chiId,moft pretty &pathctical* 

Boy. Yf (he be made ot white and red. 

Her faultes will nere be knownc: 

For blufh-in cheekes by faultes are bred. 

And fcares by pale w hite fhovvne : 

Then iffhefcare,or be to blame* 

By this you (hall not know. 

For ftill her cheekes pofiefle the fame. 

Which natiuc flic doth owe 

A dangerous rime maifter againft the reafon of white &c red. 

Ar. Is there not a Ballet Boy, of the King & thcBegger? 

Boy. The worlde was very guiltie of fuch a Ballet fomc 
three ages fince, but I thinke now tis not to be found : or if it 
were,it would neither feme for the writing, nor the tune. 

Ar. 1 will hauc that fubieft newly w'rit ore, that I may 
example my digresfion by fome mjghtic prefedent. Boy, 
ldo loue, that Countrey girlc that I tooke in the Parke 
with therational hindeC^W.-fhedeferues well*. 

Boy. To be whipt : and yet a better louc then my maifter, 

*Ar. Sing Boy,My fpirit growes heauie in loue. 

Boy. And thats great maruaile,louing a light Wench# 

c Ar. Ifayfing, 

Boy. Forbcare till this companrebcpaft. 

Enter Clownefionjlable^ and Wench. 

Covfiab. Sir, the Dukes plealure is that you kcepeCVy?,W 
fafe,and youmuft Irft’er him to take no delight, nor no pe- 
nance 5 but a’muft faft three dayes a wceke : for this Damiell 
I muft keepe her at the Parke, flic is alow de for the Day 
womand. Fare you well. 

*Ar. I do betray my felfe with blufbirgtM aide* 

Muide. Man. 

*A^r. I will vifit thecat theiodge, 

B 3 Maid. 
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CAt fieajamconcmedCo?Hedtc: 

(tsl'iaid. Tiiars hereby, 

<tAr. Iknowwhereitisfituatev 
zJMa. Lord liow wife you are* 

Afr. I will tell thee wonders* ♦ 

<zJMa. With that face, 

I loue thee; 

< HMa . So I heard you lay, 

Ar. And fo farewell* 

<HMa., Faire weather after you, 

Ch* Come Iaquenetia 3 aw a y * Exeunt 

Ar - Villaine, thou /halt fart for thy offences ere thou be 
pardoned, 

■ Cl °' n WeiJ rir 1 fiope when I do it, I rttall do it on a full 
itomacke* 

Ar. Thouflialcbehcauelypunifhed, 

Chi.l am morebouhd to you then your fellowes.for they 
are butlightly rewarded, 1 

Ar. Take away this villaine,fhut him yp, 

‘Boy. Come you tranfgrcsfing rtaue, away. 

Clo. Lee me »ot bejgent y £ fir,I will fart being loofe. 

Boy. No hr, that were fart and loofcuhou fhaltto prifom. 
Clo% Well, ifeuerl dofeie the : merry dayes of deviation? 

that I haue feene,fome fhall fee. 

Boy. What fhall fomc fee.?* 

7 Cl °' Nay nothing M.^rUut what they lookevppon, 
it is not for prifoners to be too filent in their wordesfand 
thenorc I will fay nothing : I thanke God I haue as litle pa- 
tience as an other man 5 & therfore 1 can be quiet. Exit. 

Arm. I do affeft the verie ground(which is bafe)where her 
fl>oo( which isbafer) guided by her foote (which isbafeftj 
doth tread, I inallbeforlworne (which isa great argument 
cf falfehood) ifl loue. And how can charge true loue, which 
is faltely attempted? Lone is a familiar; Louc is a Diuell, 
There is no euill angel but Loue, yet was SampfonSo temp- 
ted, and he had an excellent llrength : Yet was Salomon fo 
feduced, wd he had a very good wit, (lipids Butrtiaft is too 
iiard for Hercules CluLb, and therefore too much oddcsfbr a 
Spaniards Rapier : 1 hfi.firft and fecond caufe will not feme 
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called Loues Labor's loft. 

my turne :th c Pajlado herefpe<rts not, thcDuclkhc regards 
not; his difgraceis to be llied Boy, but his gloric is toTubf 

m a n^ Cn ‘- Ad T Valou I rc ^ i u fi iyp>er,he ftili Drum, for your 
^ r? ,OUt;yca hclqueth, Asrtftmefome extenmo- 
rall God ofRime, for I am fare I fhall turne Sonnet. Deujfc 
Wit, write Pen, for I am for whole volumesln.fojio. Exit. 

’ Enter the PrinceJJe of Fr dunce pvith three 
attending Tadics and- three Lordes. 

"Boyet. Now Mad da me fummon vp your deareft fpirrits 
Cofidcr who the King your father fondest P t * 

I o whom he lendes,and whats his Embasfie, 
our ie fe.helcle precious in the worldes efteeme, 

i o parlce vt'ich diefole inheritoure 
Of all perfections that a manmay owe 
Matchles Tfyuar, the plea ofno JefTe weight, 
nen Aquitaine* Doyvrie for a Queen e f 
Pe "? w as Prodigall of all Deare grace. 

As Nature was in making Graces deare, 

T bTn Cffe prOU L e t0 hcarc y° u teI1 ™y worth. 

I ’P cn dmg your Wit in the pra\ fe ofminc 

feSSatsfeC 

tpssasasssz " 

Before vve cn rer his forbidden sites 

lluT .: iis :t :l . ; u , Vc 
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pleafant conceited Comedie „ 

As ourbeft mouing faircTnlicicer: 

Tcllhim,the Daughter 6f the Kirigof France 
On feriousbufines crauingquickedifpatch, 

Jmporaious perlonall conference with- bis grace. 

Haile, % nj fie io much while we attende, 

Likchumble vifage Suters his high,wiH. 

'Boy. Proud of imployment, willingly I go. Exit "Boy. 

Tnnce. All pride is willing pride, and yours is for 
Who are the Votariesrny 'cming Lordes, that are vovvfel- 
lowes with this vertuousDuke? 

Lor. Ismgaiull is one. 

Trine. Know you the man? 

I . Lady. 1 kno w him Maddame at a marriage feaft, 
Betweene h.Te>igort and the bewtiousheire 
Of I aq lies Faucunbridge folemnized. 

In B(ormandie law 1 this Longautll , 

A man of foueraigne pcerclflc be is effeemdj 
Well fitted in artes, glorious in armest 
Nothing becoms him ill that he would well. 

The onely foyle of hisfayrevcrtuesglofe, 

]f vcrtucs glofe will flaine with any foyle, 

Isa iharpe Wit matcht with too blunt a W ill* 

Whofe edge hathpowerto cut whofe will ftill wils, 

It fhould nonefpare,that come within bis power, 

Trin. Some metric mocking Lord belike, ill fo? 

Lad. They fay fo moft,that moft his humors know. 

Vrirt. Such fhort liued wits do wither as they grow. 
Whoarethereft. ? . 

2 . Lad. The young Dumainc,a well accomplilht youtn, 

Ofall that Vertueloue, for Vertueloued. 

Moft power to do moll harmejeafi knowing''- 1 

For he hath wit to make an ill fliapegcrod. 

And fhape to win grace though he had no wit. 

1 law him at the D uk e syitdnfoes once, 

And much too little of that good I faw. 

Is my report to his great worthincs. 

Ltd. An other of thefe Studeute's atthattime, . 

W as theie with hiroj if I hauc heard a trued*. 

- — — mm* 
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called Lottes Labor's lejl. 

Berrnne they call hiin,but a merrier man. 

Within the limit ofbccomming mirth, . 

1 neuerfpent an hourestalke withall. 

HiS eye begets oecafion forhiswir. 

For euery obieft that the one doth catch. 

The other turnesto amirth-moouing ieft. 

Which his fayre tongue (concedes exp of ter) 

Deliuers in fuch apt and gracious wordes, 

T hat aged eares play treuant at his tales. 

And younger hearinges are quite rauifhed*. 

So fweete and volubleis his difeourfe. 

^Trin. God bl efle my Lady es, are they all in loue? 
i hateuery oneherowne hath garni/hed, & 

With fuch bedecking ornaments ofpraife. 

Lord. Hecre comes Boyer. Enter Boyer. 

Now, What admittance Lord? J 

Boyer. Name had notice of your faire approch; 
Andhcand his compettitoursin oth 5 
Were all addrefl: to mecte you gentle Lady 

Before I came : Marrie thus much lhaue learnt. 

He rather mcanes to lodge you in the feelde, > 

Like one that comes heere to befiedge his Court 
Then fecke a difpenfation for his oth* 

To let you enter his vnpeeled houfe. 

Enter H attar ^LongauiSijDumame^Berorme, 

°B°' Heere comes Nauar. 

. Nauar.Vwc Princelfe Welcome to the court of AW. 

Prm Faire I giuc you backeagaine, and welcome lhausr 
Slot yet .* thcroofe of this Court is too high to be yours and 
welcome to the wide ficldes too bafe to be mine. 7 

T Yo “ ilia ! be welcome Madame to my Court. 

• m */ llbe welcome then, Conduft me thither. 

, Naa HearemedeareLady.Ihauefworneanoth, 

J' ^Eadyhclpcmy Lord.hc’ic befWworne. 

Notfor the worldefaire Madame,by my will. 

2™* breake it wilfand nothing dr. 

Your Ladilhyp « ignoraunt what it is. i - ■ ; ' ’ ' 

Erin* 



: 'i 

m «m 



ilH it i 



11 * ip 

111 # I 





10 



20 



30 



40 



50 



60 



70 



80 



90 



100 



110 120 130 140 



150 160 



170 



180 190 200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 280 290 



300 



mm 





► 







WKSm 



\styleafam conceited Come die: 

^ Tr'm, Were my Lordfo,his igncraunce were wife, 
Where now his knowledge muff proue ignorance. 

Ihesrc your grace hath (worn? out Houf keeping: 
i is deadlic brine to kcepe that oath my Lord, 

And fin to hreake it : but pardon me, lam too fodainc bold, 
l o teach a tcadici ill befeemeth mee* 

Vouchsafe to read the purpofe of my commin», 

And foaainelie refolue mcc in my fuite. 

Madame I vvill,if lodainehe I may* 

Trtn. You will the iooncr that I were a waie 
For youle prone periurde if you make me ftaie*. 

2 'erowne. Did not I dance with you in 'Brabant once? 
Kather. Did not I dance with you inHrabant once. ? 

Ber. I know you did* 

Kath. How needles was it then to afke the queftion? 

2<r. Youmijflnotbefoquicke. 

Katk. F\s long of you that fpur me with fuch queftions, 
-ocr. Your wit’s too hot,it fpeedes too faft, twill tire, 
Kath. Not till it leaue the rider in the mire, 

Her. What time a day/ 

Kath. T he houre that fooles fihould afke, 

Ber. Now faire befall your mafke, ;• 

Kath. Faire fall the face it couers. ; . : . 

Her. And fend you manielouers, • ; - t . j , •/ 

Kath. Amen,foyou be none. 

Her. Nay then willl.be gen. ' :• [ 

Ferd. Madame,yourfathcr he ere doth intimate, 

The payment of a hundred thoufand Crowncs, 

Being but die one halfe of, ofanintirefumme, : 

Disburfed by my father m his warres. 

But lay that he, or we,as neither haue v : 

Recciud that fumme,yet there remaines vripaidc y^ r 
A hundred thoufand more, in furetie of the which, v i. 
One part of Aquitaine is bound to vs, r h ; « "fr. ;l 

Although not valued to the monies worth. 

Ifcnen the King your father will reflorc, • — 

But that one halfe which is-vnfathfied, . 

W c will giue vp our right in . 

, And 





called Loues Labor's lojl. 

And holde faire faicndfhip with his Maieftie, 
Butthatitfeemeshe little purpofethr 
For here he doth pemaund to haue repaide, 

A hundred thoufand Cro\vncs,and not demaunds 
One paiment of a hundred thoufand Crow'nes, 

To haue his title liue in Aquitaine. 

Which we much rather had depart witball. 

And haue die money by our father lenr. 

Then Aquitaine So guelded as it is. 

Deare PrincefTc were not his requeftes fo farr 
From reafons yeelding, your faire felfe fhould make 
A yeelding gaintt fomc reafon in my breft. 

And go well fatisfied to France againc. 

‘Trin. You do the King my father too much wrong, 
And wrong the reputation of your name, 

In fovnfeeming to confefTe receit. 

Of that which hath fo faithfully been paide* 

Ferd. Idoproteftlncuer heard of it: 

And if you proue it, lie repay it backe, 

Oryeelde vp e Aquitaine . 

Frinc. We arreft your worde* 

B oyet you can produce acquittances, 

For fuch a fumme from fpciall officers, 

Of Charles his father* 

Ferd. Satisfiemeefo. 

TSoyet. So pleafe vour Grace, the packet is not come. 
Where that and other fpecialties are bound: 

To morrow you fhall haue a fight of them* 

• Ferd. It fhall fuflfife me; at whidi emeruiew. 

All liberal! reafon I will yeelde vnto. 

Meane time recciuefuch welcome at my hand. 

As honor( without breach of honor) may, 
Maketenderof to thy true worihines, 

You may not come (faire Priiwfle)within my gates. 
But here without you ihalbe fo receiude. 

As you fhall deeme your felfe ledgd in my hart. 
Thoughfo denidc faireharbourin my houfe. 

Your oWncgoockchough tes excufe me, and fare wdl. 

' I - ' ' f?. 
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i ficajam uvmcirea ^omcaia 
Tonjorow fhall we vifite you againe, 

^\t’ Jycete health and fairedcfires confort your orate 
J\j- I by ownewdh wilh Ithccin eueryplace. & Exit 

Z er f i> ' ' vv,il commend you to my nonchart. 

A°J- Fray you, do my commendations,, i would be glad 
to fee it, •*> u 

Ber . I would you heard ic orontr 
^IsthefooJeiicke. * 

Ber. Sickeat thcharr, 

Rof- Alacke, let ic blood. 

Bar. Would chat do itgood? 

Rof. My Phifidce faies I* 

Bcr, Will you prickt with your eye*, 

Rof, No poynt, with my knife, 

Bor, Now God faue thy life. 

Rof- And yours from long liuing. 

Ber. I cannot /lay thankes-giuing, Extt 

Enter llummne, 

■Dum, Sir I pray youa word. What Ladie is that fame/ 

~rP' C * A ^ 1< ' i lclrc ’t^Elanfin ,RoJalm\\ct name. 

am, A ga llant Lady Mounfirf are you wel. Exit, 

EongautlL 1 befeeeh you a word, What is Ihe in the white? 

cyet, A woman (ometimes,andyou fawherin the light, 
Aw. Perchance light in the light. I defire hername? 

Bo She hath but one for herfclfe, to defirc that were a 
Lw, Pray you fir Whofe daughter? (Qiame, 

Bo, Her mothers,! ha ue heard. 

Lon . Gods ; bleffing on your beard, (bridge, 

r °‘ xt° 0< " r “ C not o ^ cn ded. She is an heire of Falcon- 

Nay my coher is ended,She is a molt fweet Ladie, 

Bo JN ot vnl ike fir, that may be. Exit Longaml, 

Enter Bcrownc, 

Bero, Whats her name in the capp? 

Boy, Kntherm by good happ. : v _ ; fl 

Be r } Is fhe wedded or no? 

Boy, T o her will fir, .otfo, . . . . . ft 

Ber, Oyou are welcome fir, adevr, ... .iJsaerlT 

Bey, Fareyvdj to me fir,and wclcometbyou. 

y.f y. Lady 



called Lottes Labor's loft. 

' Lady Maria, That lafi is B erowne, the merriemadcapL, 
Not a word with him but a left. 

Boy, And euery ieft but a Word, 

Frm. It was well done ofyou to take him at his word. 
Boy, I was as willing to grapple as he was to boord. 
Lady Ka, T wo hot Sheepes marie. 

Bo. And wherefore not .Shipps? 

No Shcepe(fweete Lambe)vnlcfle we feede on your Iippes, 
La, You Sheepe and I pafture : ftiall that finilh the ieft? 
Bo, So you graunt pafture for me. 

Lad, Nocfo gentle Beaft, 

My Iippes are no Common, though feuerall they be. 

Bo, Belonging to whom? 

To my fortunes and mee # 

Brin. Good witts will beiangling,but gentles agree. 
This ciuill warre of wittes were. much better vfed 
On B(attar and his Bookmen, for heere tis abufed. 

Bo, if my obferuation(which very feldome lyes 
By the hartes Hill rethoricke,di(clofed with eyes. 

Deceaue me not now, Naaar is infedted. 

Britt. With what? 

Be. With that which )ve Louersintitle Aflfefted, 

Brin. Yourrealbn, 

Why all his behauiours did make theirretire, 

1 ° the court of his eye, peeping thorough d,efier. 

His hart like an Agot with your print imprefTcd, 

1 roud with his forme, in hiseye pride cxprclfed. 

His tongue all impacienttofpeakeandnotfee. 

Hid 1 tumble with haftein hisey-fight to bee, ‘ 

All fences to that fence did make cheir repaire, 
i o rcele only looking.©!! faireft of fairc; 

Mee thought all his Icnfes'were lokt in his eye. 

As Iewels in Chriftall for foyne Prince to buy, ( g l a (f 
C ho tendnng their owne worth fi Q m where they were 

Didpoyntyoutobuythemalongasyoupaft, * 

Hjs faces owne margent did coate fuch amazes, 

1 hat all eyes faw Imeyes inehaunted with gazes, 

^ e g'he you Aijuitawe, and all that is his, ‘ 

C .3 Aad 
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^ pceajdKt conceited CofncWeL 

And you giuc him for my fake but one louing kifle. 

c Trin. Come, to our Pauilion/S^'er is difpoTde. 

Bo. But to fpeak that in words, which his cic hath difclofd 
i oneiie haue made a mouth ofhis cie. 

By adding a tongue which I know will not lie. 

Lad. Thou art an old Loue-monger,& fpeakeft fldlfuik 

Ladi *• He 1$ Cttf,ds Graundfather » and learnes nevves 
ornim. 

Lad. 3 . Then was Ferns hke her mother, for her father is 
but grim. 

Do you hear* my mad Wenches? 

Lad* No. 

Boy. What then a do you fee. ? 

Lad. I, our way to be gone. 

Boj. You are too hard for mce. Exeunt omnis . 

Enter Braggart and his Boy. 

Bra. Warble child, make pasfionate my fenfe ofhearin?, 

Boy. Concolind. 6 

Brag. Svveete Ayer, go tendernes ofyeeres, fake thisKcv, 
giuc enlargement to the Swain earing him feftinatly hither, 
I mult imploy him in a tetter to my loue. 

Boy. Maifier,will you win your loue with a french braule/ 

Brag. How meaneft chou> brawling in French. 

Boy. No my complct Maifler, but to Iigge oflf a tune at 
the tongues ende, canarie to it with your feetc, humour it 
with turning vp your eylids,figh a note and fing a note fom- 
time through the throate, ifyou fvvallowed loue with fing* 
ing lone fometime through! nofeas ifyou liiuffi-vp loue by 
fmdling loue with your hat penthoule like ore the l hop of 
your eyes, with yourarmescroft onyourthinbel/ics doblet 
like a Rabbet on afpif, or your handes in your pocket like a 
man t aftertheolde painting, and keepe not too long in one 
tune,but a fnip and away : thefc are compleir. cutes, tbele 
are humours, thefe betraie nice wenches that would be bc- 
traied without thefe, and make themmen of note J do ypu 
note men that moft are afRacd to thefe. 

Brag. How haft thou purebafed this experience/ 

• liy. 
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called Lorn Labor’s Iojl . 

Boy. By my penne ofobferuation. 

Brag. But o but o. 

Boy. T he Hobbie-horfe is forgot. 

Brag. Calft thou my loue Hobbi-horfc. 

Boy. No Maiftcr,the Hobbi-horfc is but a colt, and you : 
loue perhaps, a hacknic j But haueyou forgot your Loue/ 
Brag. AlmoftI had. 

Boy. Nccligent ftudent, learneherby hart. 

Brag. By hart,and in hart boy. 

Boy. And out, of hart Maiilcr : all thofe three I will 



•h? 7* A man, if I liue(and this;by,in,and without, vpon the 
inftant : by hart you loue her, becaufe your hart cannot conic 
by her: in hart you loue her, becaufe your hart is in loue 
with her: and out ofharc you loue her, being out of hart 
that you cannot enioy her. 0 r aic 

B rag. I am all thefe three. 

B0> afall d thrCC “ mCS 35 mUcH m ° re> and >’ ct noting 

Brag. Fetch hither th e Swaine,he muft cams me a letter 
B*y. A meftfage well fimpathifd, aHorfe to be cmbafTa- 
doureforanAfle. 

Brag. FJa ha, What laieft thou. ? 

fo^tf C ^ n° U mu ^ j end the Afle vpon the Horfo, 
tor he isvene flow gated :buul go. 1 

Urag. The way is but fhort, away. 

Boy. As fwiftasLead fir. 

I ->«•»< 

Boy. You are too fwift fir to fay fo. 

B that Lead flow which is fierd from a Gunnc> 

Br^. Svveete fmoke of Rhctorike, 

Boy. Thump then, and J flee. 

B rag. 
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XA pleajant conceited Comcdie . . 

Brsig. A mofl acute Iuuenall, volablc andfreeofgracc. 
By thy fauout fweete Wclkin,IinuB figh in thy face: 

Moll rude melancholic, V alour giifes thee place. 

My Herald is returnd. 

Enter Page and Clowne, 

Tag. A wonder Maif}cr,Heers a CoftardbmVen in affiin. 
tAr. Some enigma, fomeridd!e,come,thy Lenuoy be°in, 
C&.No egma,no riddle.no falue, in thcemale’fir. 

0 fir, Plan tan } a plinePlantan : no.lemuy,.ao lenuoy, no Salue 
fir, but a Plantan. 

Ar. By vertue thou inforcefl laughter, thy fitlie thought, 
my fplcenc, the heauing of my lunges prouokcs me to redi- 
culous fmylingtO pardone me my ftarres, doth the incon» 
fid crate take filue for lenuoy, and the word knuoy for a filue? 
Tag. Do the wife thinke them odier,is not knuoy a filue? 
j4. No Pagejitis ah epilogue or difcouife to makcplaine,. 
Some oblcure prcfedence chat haduofotebinfaine, ; 

1 will example it. 

The Fox,the Ape,and the Humble-Bee, 

Were Hill at oddes being but three. 

TherA the morrall : Now the lenuoy. . • 

Tag. I willadt.e the lenuoy, fay the morrall againi.,, ' 
<tAr. The Foxe, the Ape, and the Humble-Bee, ... 

Were Bill at oddes,being but three. 

Tag. Vntill the Goofe came out of doore. 

And fiaied the oddes by adding fourc. 

How will I begin your morrall, and do you follow with 
my lenuoy. . 

The Foxe, the Ape,and the Humble-Bee, 

Were Bill at oddes, being bufcthrce., 
jlrm. Vntill the Goofe came out of doore. 

Staying the oddes by adding foure. 

Tag. A good Lenuoy, ending in the Goofe J woulde yo u 
defire more. ? ^ 

Olo. The Boy hath fold him a bargainee Goofe, that’s flat. 
Sir, your penny-worth isgood,andyour Goofe be /at. 
«^TelI a bargaine well is as cunning.as fafl an d loofe: 
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called Lorn Labors toft. 

JLctmefeearaciOT^IthatsafatGoofc* (begin? 

At. Come hither, come hither : How did this argument 
Boy. By faying that a (eftardwas broken in afhin* 

Then cald you for the Ltnmy . (in, 

(loty. True, and I for a Plantan,thus came your argument 
Then the boyes fat Lenuoy, the Goofe that you bought, 
and he ended the market* 

Ar. But tel me, How was there a Coftard broken in a fhin? 
Tag. I will tell you lencibly* 

Clow. Thou haft no feeling of it Moth , I will fpeake that 
I (oftard running out,that was fafely within, ( Lenuoy. 

Fell oucr the threfhold, and broke my fliin. v 
eArm, We will talkeno more of this matter. 

Clow . Till there be more matter in the fhin. 

Arm . Sirra Coftard, I will infranchife thee. 

Clow. Omarriemcto one Francis, I fmell fome Lenuoy , , 
fome Goofe in this. 

Arm ♦ By my lweete foule,! meane,fetting thee at libertie. 
Enfreedoming thy perfon : thou, were emured, reftrained, 
eaptiuated, bound* 

Clown. True, true, and now you wilbe my purgation, 
and let me loofe. 

Arm. I giue thee thy Iibertie,fct thee from durance, and in 
Jewe thereof, impofe on thee nothing but this : Beare this 
fignificant to the countrcy Maid elaquencttai there is remu- 
neration, for the bell; ward of mine honour, is rewarding 
my dependants. iPhfoth, follow. 

"Tag. Like the fequcll I. Signeur Coftard zdew* Exit.. 
Clow. My fweete ouce of mans flefh, my in-come lew : 
Now will I jooketo his remuneration . 

Remuneration, O that’s the latine word for three-farthings: 
Phree-farthings remuration, What’s the price of thisynclc. ? 
i.d. no, He giue you a remuneration : Why? it carries it re- 
muneration:Why. ? it is a fayrer name then French-Crowne* 

I will neuerbuy and fell out of this word* 

Enter Berorvne. 

I P er * -Omy good knaue Coftard , exceedingly well met. 

Clow. Pray you fir,. How much Carnation Ribbon may, 

D- a man 
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a man buy for a remuneration? 
tier. O what is a remuneration? 

Coft. :• Marie fir, halfepennie farthing. 

Her. O, why then threefarthing worth ofSilke. 

Cofi. I tlvanke your worffisp, God be wy you. 

Her, Oftayflaue, I muft employ dice. 

As thou wilt win my fauour, good my knaue. 

Do one thing for me that Iffiallintreate. 

Clm. When would you haue it done fir? 

Her. O this afeer-noone. 

Clow. /Well,! willdo it fir : Fare you well. ... . 

Her. Othouknoweftnot whacit is* 

Clow. I fhall know fir when I haue doneic* 

Her. Why vilIaine,thou muft know firft. 

Clow. I will come to your worffiip tomorrow morning* 
Her. It muft be done this after noone, 

Harke flauc 5 it is but this j 

T. he PrinceiTc comes to hunt here in the Parke, 

And in her trainc there is a gentle Ladiet 

When tongues ipeake fweetcly,then they name her name’ 

And %ojidme they call her,afke for her: 

And to her white hand fee thou do commend 
i his ieal.d-vp counfailc. Ther’s thy guerdon : goe. 

Clow* Gardon, O fw'eete gardon,bttcer thenremuneratio, 
a leuenpence-farthing better j moft fweete gardon . I will 
doit fir in .print: gardon remuneration. 

Exit. 

Her . Oand I forfothinlouej that haue been loues whip? 
A verie Bedell to a humerousfigh.a Crktick, nay a night- 
watch Conftable, 

A domineering pedant ore the Boy, then whom no mor’ 
tall fo magnificent. 

This wimpied .whyning ptirblind wayward Boy, 

This fignior Iujuos gyant dwarfife, dan fopid. 

Regent of Loue-rimes,Lord of folded armes, 

1 hdannoynted foueraigne offighes and grocnes: 

Licclge of all loyterers and malecontents: 

’Bread Prince off laccats, King of Codpecces. 

Sole 
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called Lcucs Labor’s left. 

SoIc.Emperaror.and greatgenefall 
Of trotting Parrators(Q my litle hart.) 

And I to be a Corporall of his fielde. 

And weare his coloures like a T umblers hoope* 
What? I loue, I fue, I feeke a wife^ 

A woman that is like a lermanc Cloake, 

Still a repairingjeuer out offfame. 

And neuer going a rightjbeing a Watch: 

But being watch^that it may ftill go right. 

Nay to be periurde, which is worft of all:. 

And among three to loue the worfl of all, 

A whitly wanton, with a veluet brow* 

With two pitch balles ftucke in her face for eyes* 

I and by hcauen,onerhat will dothe deede, 

Though Argus, were her eunuch and her garde* 

And 1 to figh for her, to watch for her*. 

To pray for her, go to tit is a plague 
That Cupid will impofe for my neglect, . 

Of his almightie dreadfuIUittle might* 

Well, I will loue s write,figh 3 pray,ffiue,grone. 

Some men muft loue my JLadie,and fome lone* 

Enter- the Fmcefie# Foneft cypher Ladyes, 
and, her Lvrdes 

Was that the king that fpurd his horfefo hard, 

Againft the fteepe vp rifing of the hill? 

•fwr* I know not, but I thinkc it was not he* 
rhr*’ Whoerea was, affiowd a mounting minde* 
ell t Lords, to day we fhall haue our difpatch, 

Ore Saterday we will returne to Fraunce. 

Then Forrefter my friend. Where is the Buffi . 

I hat we^niuft ftand and play the murtherer in? 



B. ,2 ± 



A Vr 7 i y V P° n the€d g^fyonder Coppice, 
A Stand where yoinnay make the faireft ffioote* 

Sdnee. ] chanke my Bcautie,! am.fkire that ffioote. 
And thereupon thou fpeakft the faireft ffioote 
F°rr. Pardon me Madam, for I meant not fo* - 
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emehtA ComeSe'} 

■Qm$. What, vvhat/Firft praife mee,and againe fay noC 
OfhortliuM pride* Not faire? alackcforvvoc 
For . Yes Madam faire. 

Quec. Nay, nctier paint me now. 

Where faire is nor, praife cannot mend the brow* 
Heerc(good my gUile) take this for telling tre wt 
Faire payment for foulc worries, is more then dew. 

For. No thing but faire is that which you inherrito 
Quee. See fee, my beautie wilbe faifd by merrit* 

O hcrefy in faire 3 fit for thefe dayes, 

A giuing hand,though fowle>fhalI haue Faire praife* 

But come, the Bo w s No w JMercie goes to kill. 

And fhooting well, is then accounted ill: 

Thus will I faue my Credite in the thoote, 

Not wounding, pittie would not let me doote. 

If wounding then it was to fhew my skill. 

That more for praife, then purpofe meant to kill* 

And out ofqtieflionfo it is iometimes.* 

Glorie gro vves guyltie of detefted crimes. 

When for Fames fake, for praife an outward part. 

We bend to that, the working of the hart. 

As I for praife alone now feeke tofpill 
The poore Deares blood,thatmy hart mcanesno ilU 
'Boy. Do not curd w'iues hold that felfe-foueraigntie 
Onely for praife fake, when they ftriue to be 
Lords ore their Lordes/ 

Quee. Onely for praife, and praife we may afford. 

To any Lady that fubdewes a Lord* 

Enter Clowne . • 

Boyet, Here comes a inember of the common wealth. 
Clo. God dig-you-den ahpray you which is the head lady? 
JQue. Thou fh alt know her fellow by the reft that haue no 
C/o\\\ Which is the greateft Ladic,the higheft/ (heads* 
Onec. The thickeftandthe tailed. 

('Joty* The thickeft,and the talleft :it is lo,trueth is trueth. 
And your wafte Miflrs were as (lender as my wit. 

One a thefe Maides girdles for your wafte fhoulcl be fit* 

Are not you the chiefc woman? You are the thickeft hccre. 

•' . ' — v One?. 



called Loucs labor's loft. 

j Quee. Whatsyour will fir? Whats your will/ 

CloVv. Ihauea Letter from Mon (icr Berowhf, 
to one Ladic Rojalfoe. 

Que. O thy letter,thy letter : He 3 s a good friend of mine. 
Stand a fide good bearer* Boyet y oucan carue, 

Breake vpthis Capon. 

Boyet I am bound to ferue. 

This letter is miftooke : it importeth none heere# 

It is writ to Iaquenctta. 

jQuee. W e will reade it, I fweare* 

Breake the necke of the Waxe,and euery one glue earc. 
Boyet 7 jgY hcauen, that thou art faire, is rood infallible: 
reedes.% true that thou art beautious, trueth it felfethac 
thou art iouelie : more fairer then faire, beautifull then beau - 
tious, truer then trueth it felfe : haue comiferation on thy 
heroicall Vaftall* The magnanimous and moll illuftrate 
King (ophetua fee eie vpon the pernicious and indubitate 
Begger Zenelofion: and he it was that might rightly fay, 
Veniy vidi,vici : Which to annothanize in the vulgar, O bale 
and obfeure vulgar; videhfet,Hzc ame,See,and ouercame : 
xie came,one; fee, two; couercame,three. Who came/ the 
Kmg. Why did he come? to fee. Why didhe fee/ toouer- 
come* To whom came he/co the Begger. Whatfiiw he/the 
B e | g e r .W ho oucrcam C he. t heB € gg C r. The conclufionis 
w?o°fe rS? u h R fc fide - ?th « L K‘ n g‘ thc captiue is inricht,on 
Zttl t ! ?^§ crs - The ca ^rophe is a Nuptial], on 

whole fide. theKmges.-no, on both in one, or one in both. 

I am the King(t-or to tiandes the comparifon)thou the Be^- 
ger foiTo wuneffeththy lovvlincs. Shall I commando thy 
ue.imay. Shall Ienforce thy louct’ Icoulde. Shall I e n- 
roahe!/ °. UC f^ Whatjlhalt thou exchange for raggs 

• hv r ol£ r ;'“ ?’ t,CS> f ° r , thy reIfe ’ mCC * Thus expo, 

''SS P 7 h T my hppes on thy footc, my eyes on 
thy picture, and my hart on diy euerie part. * ^ 

Thi f!t in the dear eft deftgne ofinduftn 

Don Adriana de Armatho. 
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xyt flcafdnt conceited Comedies : 

Thas doft thou hcarc the nemean Lion roarc, 

Gainft thee thou Lambe, that ftandeft as his pray? . 
Submisfiue fall his princely feetel^fore, 

And he fr&m forrage will incline to play. 

But if thou, ftriue(poore foule)what art thou then? 
Fcocicfor hisrage,repaflure for his den, 

Qme. Whatplume offethers is he that inditcd.thisletter? 
What vaine?What WethercockeDidyou eucr heare better? 
Bay\ lam much deceiued, but I remember the ftile* 
■Qwe. Els your memorie is bad, going oreitcrewhile* 
Boy. This Awiado is ^Spaniard that keepes here in courts 
APhantafimc { aMonarcho,andone thatmakesfport 
To the Prince and hisBooke-matev 
Quee. Thou fellow, a worde* 

Who gaue thee this letter? 

Ch IV. Itolde you. my Lord* 
jQhcc. To whom ftiouldftthougiucii? 

Clow * From my Lord to my Ladie* 

Ome. From which Lord, to which Ladie? 

Clc\v+ From my Lord Bero'WnCy a goodMaifler oFmjne^ 
To a Ladie of France, that he calde Rofalwe. 

Quee^ Thou haft miftaken his letter. Come Lords away* 
Here fwccte 5 put vp this, twdlbe thine annother day* 

! Boy . Who is the fhooter?Who is.the /Hooter? 

Rcfi> Shall I teach you to know* 

"Boy- I my continent of beautic* 

Bop. Why (lie that bearcs the Bow. Finely put off 
Boy. My Lady goe&to kill homes, but if thou marrie$ 
hang me by the necke, if horns that yeere niifcarric* 
Finely pm on* 

Rofi. Well thenl am thefnooter* 

Boy. And whoisyourDcare? 

Rofi . Ifwc choofc by the horncs, your felfe come not. 

neare. Finely put on in deede* 
oJMaria. Youflill wrangle with her Boyet , and flic /Hikes 
ar.thebrowo 

Boyot. But fhc.her felfe is hit lower : Haue T hit her now? 
2^/2. Shall! cpmevpon thee with an olde faying, that 

- . *T, ^ 



called Lottes Labors toft. 

was a man when King Tippev ofFrannce was a Title boy, as 
touch iug the hit it. J 

Boy. <SoI may anfwcre.thce with one as olde that was a 
woman when queene guwcHerofBmiamc was alitle wench 
as toching the bit it* 

Rofi. Thou canft not hide* hi* it, hit it. 

Thou canft not hit it my good man* j: x fc 

Bey. And I cannot, cannot, cannot : and I cannot 3 an other 
C J°' B y my troth moft plefant,how both did fit it. (can. 
Mar A matke marneilous wel (hot/or they both did hir f 
r ,A mark O ufifrk but that marie; a mark fates my Lady. 
Lee the mark haue a prick in’t, to meate at.ifitmay be. 

Mar, Wide a’the bow hand, yfaich your hand is out, 

«. mdeed a muft (hoot nearcr 5 or hcle nearehit the clour. 
Andt. my hand be out,then bejikeyour hand is 1 in. 

C/o t Then will flic get the vplboot-by cleauing the is in. 

£ 4 Sb t0 barcl for y° u at pricks,fir challcng her to bowle 

d n 3re T T Ucb r,,bbin e { S°od night my good ovvlc, 

I o!S? y A u f ° U - C a r Sv ! ain ^ a moft fimple Clowne. 

Lord Lord,how the Ladies and I haue put him dovvne. 

my troth moft fwccteieftes,rooft inconic vulgar wit 
When u comes fo fmoothly ofF.fo obfccnly as i tW ere fo fir 
^ toothcnftde ; o a moft daint.e man, * ' 

I o lee him walke before a Lady, and to bcare her Fann 

Anlhl p m klfle h u h r£ i& how moft fweetly a wil fweare* 
And his Page atother fide, that handfull of wit. 

Ah heauens, it is moft pacheticall nit, 
oowlajfowla. v t ci / 
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fleafant concei ted Comedic: 

Holo. SiiTtythafiiei baud credo. 

Dul. T was not a baud credo , twas a Pricket. 

Hclo. Moft barbarous intimation : yet a kind of in-finua- 
t<ion,as it were in via An way of explication facere : as it were 
replication^ rather oftentare y to fhow as it werehis inclina- 
tion after his vndrefferf,vnpoliilied,vneducated,vnpruneci, 
vntrained,or rather vnlettcred,or rathereft vneonfirmed fa- 
fliion 3 to infert again my baud credo for a Deare. 

Dul. I faid the Deare was not a baud credo , twas a Pricket* 
Holo. T wice fodd fimplicitie,bis coftus, O thou monfter 
5gnorance,How deformed dooft thou looke* 

N^ath. Sirhehath neuer fed of the dainties that are bred 
inabooke. 

He hath not eate paper as it were t he hath not drunke inck* 
His intellett is not replenifhed, heis only an annimall, only 
fenfible in the duller partes ! and fuch barren plantes are 
fee before vs,that we thankful fhould bet which we tafte, 
and feeling, are for thofe partes that doe fructifie in vs 
more then he. (foole, 

For as it would ill become me to be vaine, indiftreeJl, ora 
So were there a patch fet on Learning, to fee him in a fchole. 
But omne bene fay I, being of an olde Fathers mindc. 

Many can brooke the w eather, that loue not the winde. 

Dal. You two are book-men, Can you tel me by your wit, 
What was a month old at Cam birth, that’s not fiue weds 
oldasyet? 

Holo. Dittifima goodman Dull, dichjima goociman Dull. 
Dul. What is dittima? 

Nath. A title to Thebe, to Luna, to the zJMoone. (more, 
Holo. The Moone was a month old when Adam wasno 
And ronght not to fine-weeks when he came to fiuefcore. 
Th’allufion holdes in the Exchange. # (change 

Dul. Tis true in deede, the Collufion holdes in the b*- 
Holo. God comfort thy capacitiG, I fay th’allufion holdes 
in the Exchange. 

J)ul. A rid l fay the polufion holdes in the Exchange : roi 

the Moone is neuer but a month oldc : andl lay belide 

that.twas a Pricket that the Pxinceffe kild. 

— Sit 



called Lows. Labor’s 

Hoh. Sir 7tytha?dclj\xillyou heare*an extemporall Fpy- 
taph on the death of;the Deare, and to humour the igno~ 
raultcald the Deare: the Princeffe kild aPricket- 
'Nath. Tcrge, goodM. Holof ernes perge, foit Hi all plcafe * 
you to abrogate fcjuirilitie. 

Hole. I wil ibmthing a fifed the letter/or it argues facilitic. 

£$) The pray full PrinccfTe pearft andprickt 
a prettic p-eafing Pricket, 

Some fay a Sore, but not a fore, 
till now made lore with fhooting* 

The Dogges did yeihput ell to Sore, 
then Swell ium ps from thicket: 

Cr Pricker- fore, or els Sor ell, 
the people fall a hooting. 

If Sore be fore, then el to Sore, 

makes fiftie fores o lorell; j , 

Gfone lore I an hundred make 
by adding but one more E 
*L{ath. A rare talent. 

- Dh/L It a talent be a daw, looke how he clawes him 
with a talent, 

N(ath. This is a gyft that I haup fimple : /Tmple, a foolilli 
excrauagantlpirit, full ot formes, figures, fhap.es, obiedes. 
Ideas, aprehentions,motions,rcuoliitions,Thele are begot in 
the ventricle of Memorie,nounfht in the wombe of prima- 
te^ and deliuered vpon the mellowing of occafion : But the 
gyft n goodin thofe whom ins acutejandlamthankfuil 
for it* 

Holo. Sir,T pray fe the L* for you, and fo may mv parifhi-' 
oners, for their Sonnes are well turerd by you, and their 
Daughters ; profice very greatly vnder you : you are a good 
member of .the common wealth. 

-N^aib^ Me hercle, yf their Sonnes be ingenous,they fbai 
want no ipHrtjfHon : if their Daughters be capable,! will 
put it-pthcm. But Virptpis qui pauca Icquitm* a foule Fern i- 
mnefalutcth yso. 

Enter 
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Ul ! pleafiint conceitedComedie? * 

Enter Jaquenetta and the Clowne. 

Jaquenetta. God giue you good morrow M.Pcrfon. 

Maifter Perfon , quaft Perfon? And it one fliouldc 
beperfLWhichistheone? (hwi 

Clo. MarrieMoScholemafter,hethatisliklefttoa ho^gs. 

Nath. Ofperfing a Hogshead, a good lufter of conceit 
in a turpli of Earth, Fier enough for a Flint, Pearle enough 
for a Swine : tis prettiest is well, 

Iaqtte. Good M. Parfon be fo good as read me this letter 
it was geuen me by Cofiard^ and fent me fro mDon Armatho: 
I befeech you read it, 

Nat h. Facile precor gellida, qmndopecas omnia fab vmbra n 

min at> and fo foorth. Ah good olde Mantuan ,1 may fpcake 
of thee as the traueiler doth of Venice, vemchie,\encha 3 que non 
te vnde, que non te perreche. Olde Mantuan, olde Mmtucm, 
Who vnderfiandeth thee not,loues thee not ,vt re folia mi fk: 
Vnder pardon fir, What are the contentesfor rather a sff«r- 
race iayes in his 3 W hat my foule verfes. 

Hole. I fir, and very learned. 

Nfath. Let me hcare a ftaffe,a fiauze,a veife,Lege domint 
If Loue make me forfworne,how fhall I fweare to loue? 
Ah neuerfayth could hold, yf not to beautie vowed, 
JThough to my felfe forfwbrne, to thee Jlefaythfull prouc, 
Thofc thoughts to me were Okes,to theelikeOfiers bowed 
Studie his byas leaueSjand makes his booke thfoe eyes. 
Where all thofe pleasures liuejthat Art would comprehend* 
^knowledge be themarke,to know thee (hall fuffife. 
Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee commend* 
All ignorant that foule,that fees thee without wonder. 
Which is to mee fome prayfe,that I thy partes admire, 

Thy cieloues lightning beares,thy voyce his dreadful thuder 
Which not to anger bent,i$mufique, and fweetefier. 
Celeftiall as thou at t, Oh pardon louc this wrong, 

That fingesheauensprayfe, with fuch an earthly tong. 

* Tedan . Youfindenot theapoflraphas 3 and fo miflc the 
accent. Letmefuperuife the cangenefv 

Nath. Here are onely numbers rarefied, but for the ele- 

ganciej 



called Lottes Labor s lojl. 

gancie,facilitie,and golden cadence ofpoefie caret : Oniddm 
Nafi was the man* And why in deed 2 tyfi} but for fine!-, 
ling out the odoriferous flowers of fancied the ierkes of in- 
uencion imitarie is nothing : So doth the Hound his maifter, 
the Ape his kceper,tbc tyred Horfe his rider X ButDamofella 
virgin, Was this directed to you/* 
laq. I fir from one mounfier one of the firange 

QueenesLordes. 

Lfath. [ will ouerglaunce the fuperfeript. 

T o the faow-white hand of the mofi beVotious Lady Rofaline, 

I willlooke againeon the intellect of the letter, for the no- 
mination of the paitie written to the perfon written vnto. 

Tour Ladifaips inalldefired imployment > Berowne. 

'Fed. Sir Holofernes y this Berowne is one of the Votaries 
with the King, and here he hath framed a letter to a fequenc 
of the ftrangerQueenes: which accidentally, or by the way 
©fp ro gresfion,hath mifearried. Trip and goe my fweete, 
deliuer this Paper into the roy all hand of the King, it may 
concerne much : flay not thy complement, I forgine thy 
dewtie,adue, 

Mayd. GoodCojlardzp with me : fir God faue your life. 
Coft . Haue with thee my girle. Exit* 

Holo. Sir you haue done this in the feare of God verie reli- 
gioufly : and as a certaine Father faith 
Fed. Sir tell not mee ofthe Father, I do feare colourable 
coloures. But to returne to the Verfes 5 Did they pleafe you 
fir Ifathaniel?' 

Nath. Marueilous well for the pen, 

Peda. I do dine to day at the fathers of a certaine pupil] of 
mine, where if(before repaft) it fiiall pleafe you togratifie 
thetablewithaGrace 3 Iwillonmypriui^edge I haue with 
theparentes oftheforefaid childeor pupil l,vndervaltc your 
bienvemto , where I will prone thofc Verfes to be very vn- 
learned, neither fauounng of Poetrie, wit, nor inuemion. 

1 befeech your focietie. 

*F(ath 0 And thanke you to J for focietie (faith the text) 
isthe happirres oflife. 

Feda, And certes the text mofl infallibly concludes it* 

E.2- ' Sir 
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Jlcdfmt concdicAComidtc . 

Sir I do inuite you too,you fihall not fay me nay ! pmcavsrh 
A way, the gentles are at their game, and we will to our tl. 

eK3tiott ' ^ , Exam. 

Enter T>erowne with a paper in his hand, aim. 

BeroV?. The King he is hunting the Deare 
I am coutfing my fclfe, 

Thcyhaue pirchc.v Foyle, I am toylingin apyteh, pytA 
that dehles; defile, a foule worde : Well,. fee thee downe 
lorrovv; for fo tlicy fay the foole l'ayd, and fo fay T, and I the 
f oole : Well proued wit. By the Lord this Loue is as made! 
as Atax.it kills Shcepe, it kills mee, I a Sheepe well prooued 
againe a my fide, I will not loue^ if Ido hang meet Tfayrh 
I will not, O but her eye t by this light, but for her eye, I 
would nocloueherjyesfor her twoeyes. Well,I do nothin^ 
in the world but lie, and lie in my throate. By lieauen I doc 
loue, and i t- hath taught me to rime, and to be inallicholie.- 
.and heere is part. of my Rime, and; herre my malj.ieholie, 
ciij ill c hath one & my Sonnets already^the Ciownebore , 
it, rhe I oole fent it, and the Lady hath it : J vveete Clowne, 
tweeter Foole, iwectefl Lady. By the worlde, Iwotijdc not 
care a pin > ifthe odier three were in. Heere comes one with 
apape^Godgiue him grace to grone. 

He ftand.es afide* The King entretk 

King* Ay mee! 

Be. Shot by hcauen,proceed fvveet C/^^thou haft thumpt 
him with thy Birdbolt vnder the left papp : in fayth fecrct^ 
Ring } So fvvecceakiile the golden Sunne giues nor. 

To thofefrefh morning droops vpon the Role, 

Asthy eye bcames 3 when their frefhrayfehaue fmoc. 

T lie night of dew that cn my cheekes downe flo wes* 

Nor Chines the Bluer Moone one halfe fo bright. 

Through thecranfparenc bofoipeofthedecpe, 

Asdotli thy face through teares of mine giue lights 
Thou dim ft in euerie cearethatl do weepe, 

No drop bar as a Coach doth carri e thee; 

So ridel 1 thou triumphing in my wo* 

Dobutbcholde chetearcs thatfwcll in me, 

And they thy gjorie through my griefe vviil fhoyv; 

••• f 



called Loues Labors loft. 

But do not loue thy feife,theii thou wi/I keepe 
JVIy tearc s to rgl a ri.t. s,a.nd ft i i 1. ip ilke me weepe. 

O Qi ccnc ofquecnes/howfarre dooft: thou excell, 

No thought can thinke 3 itor tongue ofmortall tell. 

How fhail (he know my griefes? He drop the paper. 
Sweeteleauesfhadefollie, Who is he comes heere? 

Enter LongamlL The King fiefs a fide « 
What LongaiiiHyZnd reading : hi ten eare* 

Berow. Now in thy hkenefle, one more foole appears 
Long- Ay mce! l arnforfworne* 

1 Berow + Why he comes in like a periure, wearing papers* 
Long % InioucIhopeTweetefellowfhjp infhamc* 

%cr f One dmnkard loues an other of the name* 

Long. Am I the firft that haue been periurd fo? 

Bcr. I could put thee in comfort, not by two that I know, 
T hou makefl the:trimnpherie,thc corner cap offocietie. 
The fhape of Loues Tibijrnc,that hanges vp Simplicitie. 

Long. I feare tliefc ftubbornc lines lacke power to moue, 
O iweete iTtfaru, Empreffe of my Loue, 

Thefe. numbers will I teare,and write in profc* 

Ber. O Rimes are gardes on wanton Cimds hofe, 
Dhfigure not his Shop. 

' He read.es -t lie Sennet. 

S_Uid northe heanenly Rethorique ofthine eve, 

Ga.nft whom die worldcannot holde argument, 
Perfwade my hart to this falfe periurie? 

\ owesfor thee broke deferue not punilliment. 

A Woman I forlvvore, but I will proue. 

Thou being a GoddelfeJ forfworc not thee, 

>-y V ovv was earthly, thou a heauenly Loue, 

1 hy grace being gain Je, cures all difgrace in mee. 
Vowesare but breath,and breath a varourc is/ 

Fvhl’lftT a ‘ re S ‘ inne> Which on dy earth dooft ftioe, 

T' k i 1 )1S va P our *vovv in thee it is: 
irbroken then.it is no fault ofminc* 

it by mee broke, W hat foole is not fo wife, 
rn * ° loo { c an oar, to winn a Parradife? 

J>er °' This is the I F llcr vcine,which makes flefir a deitie 
Ej A£ reenc 
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pleafant conceited CJmedte: 

Agrcene Goofc, aGodde{fc,pure pureydotarie. 

God amende vs, God amende, we are much out a th 5 way* 

Enter Dumaine: 

Long* By whomfhall 1 fend this(companief) Stay* 
Bcroxv* All hid,all hid, an olde infant play. 

Like a demie God, here lit I in the f kie. 

And wretched fooles fecrets heedfuliy ore ey* 

More Sacks to the myll . O heauens I haue my wyfli, 
Dumaine transformed, foure Woodcocks in a dyfb* 
Duma. O moft deuine Kate. 

2 lerow* Omoftprophanecoxcombe* 

. Duma. By heauen the woonder in a mortall eye* 

Ber. By earth fhc is not, corporall, there you ly . 
Duma. Her Amber heires for foule hath amber cotech 
Ber, An amber colourdRauen was well noted* 
"Duma* As vpright as the Ceder* 

Ber. Stoope I fay,her fhouldcr is with child*; 

Duma. As fatre as day. 

Ber. .1 as fome daycsjbut then no Sunne muft fhine* 
Duma* O that 1 had my wifh? 

Long, y And I had mine* 

King\ And mine too good Lord* 

Ber. Amen,fo I had mine : Is not that a good word? 
Duma. I would forget her, but a Feuer fhee 
Raignes in my blood, and will remembred be* 

Ber. A Feuer in your blood, why then incilion 
Would let her out in Sawccrs,fweete mi-fprifoh, 

Dnm. Once more lie reade the Odo that I haue writ-. 
Ber, Once moreJle markc how Loue can yarrie -Wit. 
Dumaine reade s his Sonnet. 

On a day, alacke the day : 

Lone, whole Month is euer Mays 
Spied a bioflome pasfing faire. 

Playing in the wanton aire: 

Through the Veluet,lenucs the wind, 

AH vnfecnc,can jpaffagt finde : 

That the Louer ficke to death, 
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called Lottes Labor s loft. 

Wifh himTelfe the heauens brearh* 

Ayre (quoth he) thy cheekes may blow* 

Ayre would 1 might triumph fo* 

But alacke my hand is fworne, 

Nere to plucke thee from thy throne : 

Vow alacke for youth vnmeete. 

Youth fo apt to pluckafweetc. 

Do not call it finne in me, 

That I am forfwornbfor thee: 

Thou for whom lone would fweare, 
luno but an zs£thiop were. 

And denie himfelfe for lout. 

Turning mortal! for thy loue; 

, Thiswilllfend,aiidfomething els more plaine* 
That (hall exprefle my trucloucs faffing paine. 

0 would the King, Berowne, and Longauill \ 

Were Louers too, ill to example ill, 

Would from my forehead wipe a periurde note: j 
For none oflfende,where all alike do dote* 

Long. Dumaine thy Loue isfarre from charitic s 
That in loucs griefe defirft focietie: 

You may looke pale, but 1 fhould blufh I know. 

To be ore-hard and taken napping fo* 

King. Come fir, you blufh : as his, your cafe is fuch* 
You chide at him, offending twice as much. 

You do not loue <zJMaria> Longauile , 

Did neuer Sonnet for her fake compile. 

Nor neuer lay his wreathed armes athwart 
Hislouingbofome, to keepe downehis hart* 

1 haue been clofely fhrowded in thisbufh. 

And markt you both, and for you both did blufh. 

I heard your guyltie Rimes, obferude your fafihiont 
Saw fighes rceke from you, noted well your pafhion. 
Ay mee fayes one/ O hue the other cry.es/ 

One her haires.were Golde,Chriftal the others eyes. 
You would for Parradife breake Fayth and troth. 
And/ ouc for your Loue would infringe an oth ♦ 

What will Bemrae fay when that he fhall heare 
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Fayth infringed^ which fuch zealj* did jwcarc. 
How will he (corne,hw?v will he fpende his wit? 
How will he triumph, leape, and laugh .at it? 

For all the wealth that ener 1 did fee., 

I would not hauc him know fo much by mee* 
^Bcroo Now' ftep I foorth to whip hipocrific. 

Ah good myXeidgc, I pray .thee pardon mee. 
Good hartjWhat grace halt thou thus toreproue 
Thefe Wormesfor loulng, thatar,c moftin leue? 

1 our eyes domake.no couches in yourteares. 
ThereisnocertainePrincefle that appeares* 
Youlc uotbe periurde,tisa hatcfull thingt : ’ 
Tufli 3 nonebijt MinflreU like of Sonnetting. 
hut are you ncta. Ih.amed? nay^are you not 
Ail three ofyoUj tobe.thus much orc'fhot? 

You found his jVloth 3 the King your Moth did fce:> 
LutlaBcamc dofindeip each of thrc'C. 

O what a Serene of fbolrie haue’Xfecnc, 

Of fighcs 5 of grone$,o f forrow;,and of teenet 

0 mee, with what ftrickt patience .haue X fat 5 . 

To fee a King transformed. to a Gnat. 

1 o fee great Hercules whipping a Gigg'e, 

And profound Sdllomon to tune a Iigge. # 

And Nejlor play at pufl>pih with the boyes. 

And CnttickJTymo'fj laugh at idle toyes. 

Where lies thy griefe, o tell me good c ihirnaine? 
And gentle Longautll , vvhere lies thy painc? 

And where my Liedgesf all about the breft*,. 

A Caudle houi . ' . 0,1 " ' 

Rig. Too buteris thyieft. / * V 

Are we betrayed thus to thy oucr.yje\v? 

Bcr, Not you by rnee,buc I betrayed to you. 

J that am honeft, 1 that holdeithprie 
To brsake tire-vow I am ingaged lh. 

I am betrayed by /keeping companies ‘ ’ 

With ihed hke me’n qbdcdhO an cie. 

W hen fli dll you fee itide write a thing in 
Qr grone for lone? o: fpende a minutes time* 
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called Loucs Labor's loft. 

In pruning mec when /hall you heare that I will prayfe * 
hand^a fooce, a face, an eye : a gatc>a ftate,a browA breft, 
a waft, a legge,alimmc. 

King. Soft, Whither away fo faft? 

A true man, or a theefe, that gallops fo* 

, I poft from Lcue, good Louer let me go. 
t*qu* God blefte the King* Enter Iaquenetta and ClotynA 
King. W hat prefenc haft thou there? 

Clow, Some certain e treafon* 

King, What makes treafon heerc? 

Clow* Nay it makes nothing fir* 

Kwg* Yf it marr nothing neither. 

The treafon and you goe in peace away togeather, 
laque* I beleech your Grace let this Letter be read. 

Our perfon mifdoubts it : t was treafon he faid » . 

King* ‘Bcrowne reade it ouer* He reades the letter. 

King* Where hadftj^ouit? 

laqn. Of fflard. _ S. .. • t ;• 

King . Where hadft thou it? 

Cojf Of ‘Dun (tA dramadio , Dun zsfdramadw. 

Km. How now,What is in you? Why doft thou teare it? 
2?*r. A coy my Lccdgc,a Coytyourgi ace needs not feare it* 
hong, It did moue him to patsion,& therforeletshearcit, 
Eum. It is *Berowxes writing, and hecre is his name. 

*Berow* Ah you vvhorcfon loggerhead, you were borne to 
do me fhamc. 

Guiltie my Lord guiltie : I confefre,lconfefTc 
King. What? (metfe, 

Ber. That you three focles,!ackt'me foole^to make vp the, 
Hec,hce,andyou \ and you my Leege,and I, 

Are pick-purfes in Loue, and we deicrue to die* 

O dilmiflc this audience, and I (hall cell you more. 

Duma. Nowthenumberiseuen. 

"Bcro. True true,we are fovver: will thefe turtles be c 6 n? 

King Hence firs, away.. 

j: Ctow* Wzlkc afide the true folkc, and let the traytors ftav. 

Btr Sweete Lord s> fvvccte Loners, O let vsimbracc, ' 

As true we arc as ft cfh and blood can be, 
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Tire Sea will ebb and flow, heauen flrew hisface: 

¥ oung blood doth not obay an olde decree. 

We can not crofle the caufe why we were borne: 
Therefore of all handes mud we be forfworne, 

Ktng. What, did theferent lines (hew fonjeloue of thine? 
Tier. Did they quoth you? Who fees the heauenly Bofikte, 
Thatflikc a rude and fauadge man oflnde.) 

At the firft opning of the gorgious Eafl, 

Bowes not his vaflall head, and ftrooken blinds 
Kifles the bafe ground with obedient bread. 
Whatperomptoric Eagle-fighted eye 
Dares iooke vpon the heauen of her brow. 

That is not blinded by her raaieftie? 

King. What zea1e,whatfuric, hath infpirde thee now? 
My Loue(her Miftres) is a gracious Moone, 

Shee (an attending Starre) fcarce feene a light. 

Her. My eyes are then no eyes, nor I Herome, 

0,but for my Louc,day would turne to night. 

Of all complexions the culd foueraigntic. 

Do meete as at a faire in her fairccheelce. 

Where fcuerail worthies make one dignitie. 

Where nothing wantcs,that want itfclfedoth feeke* 

Lend me theflorifh of all gentle tongues, 

Fie paynted Rethoricke,0 ihee needesit not, 

T o thinges of fale, a fellers prayfe belongest 
She pafles prayfe, then prayfe too fhort doth blot, 

A witherdHermightfiuefcore winters worne, 
Mightfhake off fiftie, looking in her eye: - 
Bcautic doth varntfh Age, as if new borne. 

And giues the Crutch the Cradles infancie. 

Otis the Sunne that maketh all thinges fhine. 

Xing. By heauen, thy Loueis blackeas Ebonie, 
r Bero\\\ Is Ebonie like her?0 word deuinc l 
A wife offuch wood were fclicide, 

O who can giue an oth? Where is a booke? 

That I may fweare Bcautie doth beautie lack*-. 

If that {he learne not of her eye to looke: 

No face is fayre that is not full fo blacke. 



called Lotus Labor* slop. 

King. O paradox.Blacke is the badge of Hell, 

The hue of dungions,and the Schoole of night t 
Arid beauties creft becomes the heauens well, 

Ber. Diuels fooneft tempt refembling fpirites ©flight} 

O if iu blacke my Lady es browes be deekt, 

It mourneSjthat painting vfurping haire 
Should rauifh dooters with a falfe aipcdlj 
And therefore is flic borne to make blacke fayre* 

Her fauour turtles the fafhion ofthe dayes. 

For natiue blood is countedpaynting now: 

And therefore redd that would auoyde difpray fe, 

Paintes it fclfe blacke, to imitate her bro w, 

Duma, To looke like her are Chimnie-fweepers blake. 
Long. And fince her time are Colliers counted bright, 

Xing. And <<s£tb!ops of their fwectc complexion crake, 
Duma. Darke needes no Candles now',for darke is light* 
Her, Your Miftreffes dareneuer come in raine, > — 

For fcare their colours fhould be wafht away. - 

King. T were good yours didifor fir to tell you plaine, 
Ilefindeafayrerfacenotwafhttoday. j 

Her. He proue her faire,or talke till doomfe-day he ere* 

King , No Diuel will fright thee then fo much as fhce. 

Duma. I neuer knew man holde vile flufFe fo deare. 

Long, Lookcjheer’s thy loue,my foote and her face fee. 

Her O if the ftreetes were paired with thine eyes. 

Her feete were much too daintie for fuch tread, 

Duma. O vile„then as flie goes what vp ward lyes? 

The ftreete fhould fee as fhe walkt ouer head. 

King. But what of this, are we not all in loue? 

Her. O nothing fo fure,and thereby all forfworne. 

King. Then lcaue this chat, and good Heroine now proue 
Out louing lawful!, and our fay th not tome, 

Duma. I marie there.fome flatcerie for this euyli. 

Long. O fomc authorise how to proceede. 

Some tricks, fome quillets, how rocheate the diuelL 
Duma, Some falueforpenuric. 

Her. O tis more then neede, 

Haue at you then affections men at armes, 

F a Confi- 
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Confider what you firil: did fwcare vntoj 
I o faft, to ftiidy, and to ice no woman t 
flat trealon gainit the kingly (lace of youth* 1 
Say, Can youfaft/your ftomacks are too young} 
And abftinence ingenders maladies. 

And where that you haue vowd to flud'e (Lordcs) 
«n that each of you haue forfworne his Bookc. 

Can you dill dreame and poarc and thereon looke. 
for when would you my Lorcbor you, or you, 
Haue found the ground ot Studies excellence. 
Without the beautic of a womans face? 

From womens eyes this doftrine l deriue. 

They are the Ground,the Bookes.the Achadems, 
From whence doth ipring the true ‘Promethean fire. 
Why vniuerlall plodding poyfons vp 
The nimble fpirites in the arteries* 

As motion and long during aftion tyres 
The finnowy vigour of the trauayler. 

Now for not looking on a womans face, > 

You haue in that fori worne the vfe of eyes* 

And ftudie taOjthe caufer ot your vow. 

For where is any Authour in the worlde* 

T caches fuel) beautic as a womas eye: 

Learning is but an adiunft to our felfe* 

And where.we are, our Learning likewife is* * 

Then when our fellies vvefee in Ladies eyes* 

With our fclues* 

Do we notlikewife fee our learning there? 

O we haue made a Vow toftudie,Lordes, 

And in that Vow we haue forfworne our Bookest 
F or when would you(my Leedge)or you, or yo u? 

3 n leaden contemplation haue found out 
Such fierie Numbers as the prompting eyes* 
Ofbeautis tutors haue inritcht you with: 

Other flow Artes intfrely keepe the braine* 

And therefore finding barraine pradtizers* 

Scarce fhew a harueft of their heauie toyko 
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r called Loues Labor s kjf. 

But Lone fi ft learned in a Ladies eyes, 

Liues noc alone c mured .in the brunet 
But with the mb cion of all elamentes* , 

Coiirfcs as fwifr as thought in cuery power. 

And giues to eticry power a doub e powei\ 

Aboue their tun&ions and their offices. 

It addes a precious feeing co die eye: 

A Loucrs eyes will gazc.an Eagle blind* 

A Louer,s care will hearcthe loweft found/ 

When the fufpitious head of theft is ftopt* 

Lours feeling is more foft and fcnhblc. 

Then arethe tender homes of Cockled Snayte* ^ 
LouCs tongue proues cainti c/Bachus groflein taftty 
For V aloure, is not Louc a Hercules? 

Still clymmg trees in tl tcHefpcridex. 

Subtit as Sfhqix* as fyycete and muficall, ^ _ 

As bright Appolos Lute, ftrung with his haire* 

And when Loue ipeakes*the voycc of all the GoddeSj 
Make heauen drowlic with the harmonic. 

Neuer durft Poet touch a pen to write, 

Vntiil his Incke were terppred with Loucs fighes; 

O then his lines would rauifh fauage cares* 

And plant m Tyrants milde humilitie* 

From womens eyes this do&rine I deriue* 

They (parcle ftill the right promethean fier. 

They are the Bookes*the Artes,the Achademes, 
That fhew,cor)taine, and nourifh all the worlde. 

Els none at all in ought proues excellent. 

Then foolesyou vvere,thefe women toforfwcare: 

Or keeping what is fworne, you will proue fooles, 

For Wifedomes fake, a worde that all men loue * 
Orfor Loues fakc,a worde thatloues all men* 

Or for Mens fake,the authour ofthefe Women* 

Or Womens fake, by whom we Men arc Men* r 
Lets vs once loofe our othes to finde our fclues* 

Or els we loofe our felues, to keepe our othes: 

It is Religion to be thus forfworne* 







CX -pieajattt mtmmwmffiL 

For Charitie itfelfe fulfilles the Law: 

And who can feucr Louefrom Charitie* 

King' Saint Cupid then and Souldiers to the fielde* 
Zero*. Aduaunce your flandars, and vpon th«n-Lordff, 
l J elI > meIl J ciowne with them : but be firfi aduifd 
Inconflid thatyou get the Sunne ofthem. 

Long. Now to plaine dealing, Lay thefe glozes by,' 
Snail we refolue to woe thefe gyrlcsof Fraunc«> 

King. And winn them too, therefore let vs deuiie 

SomeenterteinmentforthemintheirTentes. * 

Fir ft from the Parke let vs conduftthem thitftetC 
I hen homeward euery man attach the hand 

Of his faire Miftrts r m theafeernoone 
We will with fome ftrange paftime folace them: 
ouchasthe (hortnefleofthe time can ftiape. 

For Reuels Daunces.'Mafkes, and merrie houres,’ 
Forerunne faire Loue, ftrewing her way with flowers* 
Kwg, Away,away, no time Ihalbe omitted, 

I hat will be timeand may by vs beficted. 

a B Z' ^ lon f alone fowed Cockelfreapt no Corne, 

And lultice alwayes whirles in cquallniealure? 

Light Wenches may proue plagues to menfbrforne* 
ltio our Copper byes no better treafure* 



Enter the Pedantfhe Curat gindDuU, 

C P edmt. Satis quid fufficit. 

Curat. I prayfe God for you fir, your reafons at Dinner 
haue been lharpe & fententiousspleafant without fcurillitie, 
wittie without affe&ion, audatious without impudencie, 
learned without opinion^ and ftrange without hercfieJ I did 
Conucrfe this quondam day with a companion of the kings, 
\ is intituled,nominatcd, or called, DoneAdriamde Ar« 

math 6. 

r Ped> T^otii homimm tanquam te 3 His humour is lofcie, hi$ 
difeourfe perernpeorie ! his tongue fyied, his eye ambitious, 
his gate maiefticaJI, and his general! behauiour vaine^redicu- 
Ious,&thrafonicalL He is too picked,tofpruce,tooaffeftecf 3 
to od as it were, too peregrinatasl may call it* 

£mt 



llll|llll|llll|llll|llll|llll|llll|llll|llll|llll|llll|IN 

mm 10 20 30 40 50 60 70 80 90 100 110 120 130 140 150 

lUllllll 



caned Loues Labor s tejt. 

Curat. A moft finguler and choyce Epithat, 

Draw-out his T able-boohe. 

Teda. He draweth out the thred of his verbofitie, finer 
then theftaple ofhis argument. I abhorre luch phanatticall 
phantafims, fuch infociable and poynt deuife companions, 
fuch rackets of ortagriphie, astofpeakedoutfinCjV-henhc 
<hould fay doubt;det,when he /hold pronounce dcbtjd c b t, 
not dec : he elepeth a Calfe,Caufe J halfe, haufe : neighbour 
vacatur nebour; neigh abreuiated nc : this is abhoininable, 
which he would call abbominablc, it infinuateth me of in« 
famie : nt inttligis domine, to make frantique lunatique? 

Curat. Lasts deojsene intelhgo. 

Teda. 'Borne boon for boon prejeian, a litle fcratcht,twil ferue, 
Enter “Bragart, Boy. 

Curat, Vides nequis venit? 

Peda. Video, et gaudio. 

Brag . Chirra. 

Teda. Quart Chirra, not $irra. ? 

'Brag. Men of peace well incontred^ 

Bed. Moftmillitarie fir falutation, 

'Boy. They haue been at a great feaft of Languages, and 
ftolne the feraps, 

Clow . O they haue lyud long on the almfbafket of wordes, 
I maniaile thy M.hath not eaten thee for a wordc, for thou 
art not folongby the head as honorificabilitudinitatibus : 
Thou art eafier fwaUowcd then a flapdragon. 

Page, Peace, the peale begins. 

Brag, Mounfier,areyou not lettred? 

Page , YcsyeSjhe teaches boyes the Horne-booke: What 
is AbTpeld backward with the home on hishead. ? 

Peda, Ba, puericia with a home added, (learning. 

Bag. Ba mod fccly Sheepe, with a home t you heare his 

Peda. Quts quit thou Conlonant? 

Tag. Thelaftofche fiue Vowels if You repeate them, 

orthefiftifL- 

'Teda. I will repeate them tael. 

Tag. The Sheepe, the other two concludes it ou, 

“Brag. Now by the fault wane of the meditaranium , a 

fwectc 








fwecte tutch,a quicke vene woof wit, fnip fnap,quickeand 

hohic, it rxiovceth .n,y ihtel] e a, n ue wit. 

?%f* Cffcrd fc y * childetb an’old man : which is wit-oid 
™- VV hat ii the figure? .What is the figure? 

J%r: Horubs*! 

i S^, Tl * u 4ifputes like an Infant J goe whip thy Gig& 
j 2 <g. Lemlc D ,« your Horne to make one, and 1 will whip 
abwtyour Infainie vvu <ita a gigge of a Cuckolds home* 
C/oM And 1 had but one peny in the world thou fhouldfl 
haue it to buy Ginger bread i Hblde, there,* the verie 
Is emtineration 1 had .of thy Ma,fter,’thou halfepenmc 
purfe of wit, thou P.dgin-xggc ofdil'cmion. O and the 
fieauens were jo plealed, that thou wart but my Ba- 
i lrard; What aioy.'ull father wouldeft thou make me? 

„ , ,° T U r ha (! the fingers cnd$,as they fay. 

TeJa, Oh I fmell falfe Latinc, duughdfox vnguem. 

Brag. Anfmanprreambukt, wcwill be finguledfrom the 
barbarous. Do you not educate youth at the Charg-houls 
on the top of theMountame.? 

(Beck. Or zJddons the hill. : 

Mrag. At your fwecte pleafure.for chcMountaine. 

Jr ecu. I do Jans 

, 3nr. S r, it is the Kings moll fweete pleafur & affccW 
to congratulate the Prina ffc at her Pauilion,in the poftmon . 
qt this day, which the rude multitude call the aftcr-noone. 

Feck. The pa/remr of the daybmoft generous fir,is liable, 
congruent. and me . furable fpr the after noone J the worde is 
Well culdjchcfe, fweece 3 & ape Ido allure you fir, I do allure* 
rag. Sir, the King is a noble Gentleman, and my fami* 
her, I do allure ye very good friende :for >what is inwardc; 
be tvv.ecne vs, let it p..fle . I dp befeech thee remember thy 
cpi tent .1 befeech thee apparrell.chy head r and among other 
importunt and molt feiiousdefigncs, and ofgreat import in 
d.ecde roo; but let that palle,. for 1 mufl tell thee it will 
pleafe his Grace (bythe worlde) fometiruc to leane vpon 
my poore fhou’der, ai d' vuth his royall finger thus riailic 
with my cxcrnn'enT, wish my muftachie t but fvveetc hart 
Istthat pa fie. By the world I recount nolable,fome ccrtaine 

Special 



called Lottes Labor's lojl. 

fpecial honours itpleafeth his greatnesto impart to Armado 
a Souldier.a man of trauayle,that hath feene the worlde : but 
let that palTcjthe very all ofall is: but fweet hart, I do implore 
fecretie,that the King would haue me prefent the Princefle 
(fwecte chuck) with fome delightfull oflentation, or fhow, 
or pageant, or antique, or fierworkc : Now vnderftanding 
that the Curate and your fweete felfe,are good at fuch erup* 
tions, and fodaine breaking out of mjyrth (as it wcre)I haue 
acquainted youwithall,to the endc to crauc yourasfiftance. 

Beck. Sir,you fhall prefent before her the Nine Worthies. 
Sir Holofernes, as concerning fome entertainement of time, 
fome lhow in the pofterior of this day, to be rended by our 
asfiftantsthcKingescommaund, and this moll gallant il- 
luflrace and learned Gentleman, before the Princefle :I fay 
none fb fit as to prefent the nine Worthies. 

Curat, Where will you finde men vvorthie enough to pre- 
fent them.? 

fBeda. Iojua r yom felfe,my felfe, and this gallant Gentle- 
man lucks Adachabeus; this Swaine (becaufe of his great lira 
or ioynt) fhall pafie ‘B ompey the great, the P age Hercules, 
Brag. Pardon fir, error: He is not quanticie enough for 
that worthies thumbe, he is not fo big as the end of his Club. 

. Beda, Shall I haue audience? He fhall prefent Hercules 
sn minoritie : his enter and exit fhalbe ftrangling a Snake; 
and I will haue an Apologiefor that purpofe* 

‘Page. An excellent deuice : fb ifany of the audience hiffe 3 
you may cry. Well done Hercules, now thou cruslhcfl the 
Snake; that is the way to make an offence gracious, though 

fewhauethegracetodoit. ° 

(Brag. For the reft of the Worthies.? 

I eda, I will play three my felfe. 

Bage. Thrice worthie Gentleman. 

(Brag, Shall I tell you a thing? 

(Beda. Weattende. 

fjhjd e; '“ ut ' if ,his fac| s c n °'- “ Ao,i< !" c • 1 

this S ° 0c! - man ^ thou haftfpoken no worde all 






mm 



Hi 












i t 




U V ; 






* 




V\rrflrW V \ ,V » l,mc» 



Dull. Norr vndcrfioode none neither fir* 

, \Pcd. Alone, we will employ thee. 

Dull. lie make one in adaunce^or fb: or I will play os 
the Taber to the worthies, and let them dance the hey, 
Teda. Moft Dull, howO; Dull, to our /port: away.] Lxeunu 
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Quee. Svveete hartes wc flialbe rich ere we depart^ 

Yf Fay rings come thus plentifully in* 

A Ladiewaldeabout with Diamondes* Lookc you/whatl 
hauefrom the louing King. . v : .. - 

Roja< JMadamCjcame nothing els along with that? 

Qucc* Nothing but this : yes as much loue in Rime, 

As would be crambd vp in afheete of paper 
Writ a both fides the leafe,margcnt and all. 

That he was faine to feale on Cupids name. 

‘Rrfit That w as the way to make his god-head Wax* 
For he hath been fiuc thoufand ycerca Boy, 

Keith. I andafhrowdevnhappie gallowcstoOf 
Kps. Youle riearc be friendes with him, a kild your filler] 
Keith. Hemadehermdancholiedad^andheauic, 
Andfofhe died : had iBe bin Light !ikeyou,offuch amery 
nimble Hiring ipirit,fhe might abinGrandamerefhedied»j 
And fo may you : For a light hart liues long. 

Kpp. Wli3ts your darkemeaningmouce, of this light word? 
Keith ♦ A light condition in abcautie darke* 

Kps, We ncede more light to findeyourmeaning out, 
Kath . Yole marre the light by taking it in InufFe; 
Therefore He darkly ende the argument 
Kps, Looke what you c!o,you do it Bill i’ch darke* 

Keith. So do notyou/oryou are alight Wench* 

Kos. In deeded waigh not you, and therefore light* 

Kith, You waighme not, O thats you care not for me; 
Res. Great reafon: for paft carets dill pall cure, . 

Quee. Well bandied both, a fet ofWic well played. 
Buti^^/Sfo^youhaueaFauourtoo? , ■ 

Who lent it? and wSut is it? 

Rcfi 
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called Lorn LeiborsToJh 

Kps. I would you knew* 

And if my face were but as faire as yours. 

My Fauour were as great, be witnefTe this* 

Nay I hauc Vearfes too, I thanke^cmiw. 

The numbers true, and wercthe numbring too, 

I were the fayrefi Goddefle on the ground, 

I.am comparde to twentie thoufand fairs. 

O he hath drawen my picture in bis letter.' 

Quee^ Any thing like? 

Kos. Much in the letters ^nothing in the praifei 
Quee. Beautious as Incke:a good conclufion, 

Keith. Faire as a text B in a Coppie booke t 
Kps. Ware penfalls, How? Let me not die your debtor. 
My red Dominicall, my golden letter, 

O that your face were not fo full of Oes. 

Quee. A Poxe of that ieft, and I belhrow all Shrowes* 
But Katherine what was fent toyou 
From faire D umaine? 

Kath . Madame, this Glone* 

Quee. Did he not fend you twainei 
’ Kath . Yes Madame t and moreouer. 

Some thoufand Verfes of a faithfull Louer* 

A hudge tranflation of hipocrifie, 

Vildly compyled, profound fimplicitie. 

*JWarg> This,and chcfe Pearle,to mefent Lott gentile. 

The Letter is too long by halfe a mile. 

Quee. I thinke no lefle : Doft thou not wifh in hart 
The Chaine were longer, and the Letter fhort* 
tJMarg. I,or I would thefehandes might neuer part* 

Q u:c* We are wifegirlestomockc our Louers fo. 

Kp s + They are worfe fooks to purchafe mocking fo* 

That fame ‘Berownc ile torture ere I go* 

O that I knew he were but in by ch’weeke. 

How I would make him fawne,and bcgge,and feekc a 
And wayte the feafbn, and obferue the times, 

And 'pend his prodigall wittes in booteles rimes* - 
And fhape his feruice wholly to my dcuice, 

And make him proude to make me proude that iefles* 
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ft pcrttaunt like would I ore’hvay his (late, 
x hat he Ihould be tny foolc, and I his fate. 

a i^? ee ' No , nt U are ft> caught, when they are catcht. 

As Wit turnde Foole, follie in Wifedome hatcht: 
iHath Wiiedomes warranted the helpe ofSchooIe, 

And Wits owne grace to grace a learned Foole. 

Xofa, The blood of youth burues not with fuch excefFe, 
As grauities reuolt to wantons be. 

Mar ; Follie in Foolcs bcares not fo flrong a note. 

As rookie in the Wife,when Wit doth dote; * 

Since all the power thereof it doth apply. 

To prone by Wit, worth in fimplicitie. 

Enter Toyet. 

S^uee. Heere comes Boyet, and myrth is in his face. 
£oycu O I am liable with Iaughter,Wher’s her Grace? 
Muee, ihynew xsBcyet? 

"Boy. Prepare Maddame,prepare, 

Arme Wenches armc, incounters mounted are 
Agamftyour Peace Louedoth approch, difguyfd; 

Armed m argumcntesjyou’ll be furprifd, 

ivlinler your Wits, ftande in your owne defences 
Or hide yourhcadcs, like Cowardes,andflie hende. 

Saint Dennis to S. Cupid : What arethey. 

That charge their breath againfl vs? Say fcout fay. 

"Boy. Vnder the code fliade of a Siccamone, 

I thought to clofe mine eyes fome halfe an hourej 
When Jo to interrupt my purpofed reft, 

T oward that fliade I might beholde addreft. 

The King and his companions warely, 

I.ftole into a neighbour thicket by. 

And oucr hard* what you ihall ouerhearc; 

That by and by dilguyfd thy will be heere. 

Their Heralde is a prettie knauilh Page: 

1 hat well by hart hath corid hisembaflage 
A ft ion and accent did they teach him there.. 

Thus mud thou fpeake,and thus thy body bears. 

And eucr and anon they madea doubt, 

Prciencemaieflicall would put him out} 

For 




' called Loiics Labor's left. 

For quoth the King, an Angell fhnlt thou’ feet 
Yet ieare not thou but fpeake audacioufly. 

The Boy replyde, An Angell is not euill: * 
Ifhouldhauefeard herhad fheebeen a deuill* 

With that all iaught,and clapthimon the fliouldcr, 
Making the bolde wagg by their prayfes bolder. 

One rubbdhis elbow thus,and fleerd,and fwore, 

A better fpeach was neuer fpoke before. 

Another with his fynger and his thume. 

Cried via we will doo’t come what wil come, 

T he third e he caperd and cryed. All goes well. 

The fourth turnd on the'tooe,and downehe fell; 

With that they all did tumble on the ground. 

With fuch azclous laughter fo profund, , 

That in this fplcene rcdiculous appeares. 

To checke their follie pafhions folembe teares. 

Qtiee, But what,buc what, come they to vifitevs? 

Boy. They do, they do; and are appariled thus, 
like Muftouites, or Rusjians,is I gefle. 

Their purpofeis to parlec,to court,and daunce. 

And cuery one his Loue-feat will aduance, 

Vgto his feucrall Miftres : which they ’le know 
By Fauours feucrall, which they did beflow. 

S^uee, And will they fo? the Gallants lhalbe tafkt} 

For Ladies; we will euery onebemafkr. 

And notaman ofthem Jhall haue the grace 
Delpight offute, to ice a Ladies face. 

Holde Rofeline, thisFauour thou fhaltweare. 

And then the King will court thee for his Dcarc} 

Holde take thou dais my fweete,and giue mee thine. 

So {hall Tier owne take me for Rofiltne. 

And change you Fauours two,fo ihall your Loues 
Woo contrarie,deccyued by thefe remoues, 

Roft. Come on then, wear e the Fauours mo ft in fight. 
Kath. But in thischanging.Whatis your intent? 

Quee. The effeft of my intent is to crofife theirs: 

They do it but in mockeriemeremcnr. 

And mocke formockc is onely my intent, 
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Their feuerail counties they vnhooiome fhall, : ~ 

To Loucs mifiooke,and fo be mockc withall. 

Vpon the next occafion that we mcete, 

- Wuli Vtfngesdifplayde to talke and greete, 

Eut fhall we dance, if they defire vs toot? 

Q*?t No, to the death we will not rooue a foot. 

Nor to their pend lpeach render we no grace: 

But while tis (poke each turne away his face. 

Boy. Why that contempt will kill the fpeaketshart. 

And quite diuorce hismemorie from his part. 

Q ues. Therefore I do it, and I make nodoubt. 

The reft will ere come in, if he be out, . 

Theres no filch fport, as fport by fport orethrowne: 

T o make theirs ours, and ours none but our owne. 

So fhall we (lay mocking entended game. 

And the)' wel mockc depart away with fhame, SoundTromi 
%>'t The T rompet foundes,bc mafkr,the mailers come, 

Enter Bhcl^moores with muficke , the Boy with a 
fpeacb,and the reft of the Lordes difguyfed. 

T age. zs4Uhaile,the richeji Ecautusjanjhe earth.- 
'It crow. Beauties no richer then rich Taffata* 

IP age. A holy parce/l of thefayreft dames that eucr turnd- their 
backes to mortah \>ie\ves. 

The Ladyes turne their backcs to him. 

Bero\\>, Their eyes villaine, their eyes. 

*• Tag. T hat euentumde their eyes to mortall views. . 

Out ' ■ 

Boy. True.outin deede* 

Tag. Out, of your jmpurs heauenly Jpirites vouch/afe 
Tfct to heholde. 

Berova. Once to bcholde, rogue. 

Page. Once t o , heholde mt by our Sunne beamed eyes $ 

With your Sunne beamed eyes. 

Boyet. They v\ ill not anfwerc to that Epythar, 

You were b c f 1 call it Daughter beamed eyes. 

TPag. They do not marke me, and that bringes me out, 
Ber. Is this your perfe&nes? begon you rogue. 

Rift- 




1 called Lotus Labor’s loft . 

e Rpsal, What would diefe ftranges ? 

Know their nundes Boyet. 

dicy do fpeake our language, tis our will 
Thatfome plaine man recount dieir purpofesi 
Know what they would’ 

Boyet. What would you with the Princes/ 

‘Berova. Nothingbut peacc,and geode vacation* 

Bfifc- What would they, lay they? 

Boy. Nothingbucpeace, and gentle vifitation. 

Bpft. Why that they haue,and bid them fo be gon. 

Boy. she faies you haue it,and you may be gon. 

King. Say to her we haue mcafurd many miles. 

To treade a Meafure with her on this grafTe. 

Boy. -They fay that they haue meafurd many a mile^ 

To tread a Meafure with you on this gralfe. 

loft. It is n ot fo, Afke them how manie inches 
Is in one mile? Jitney iiam. mtafuicd ui«nt>icy__ 
Themeafure then otone is eaflie tolde. 

Boy. Ifto come hither, you haue meafurd c miles, 

And manic milesnhc Princcfle bids you tell. 

How manie inches doth fill vp one mile? 

2 ?m% T ell her we meafure them by weerie fieps.; 

Boy. She heares her felfe, 

Bpftt. How manie weerie fteps. 

Of manie weerie miles you haue ore gone. 

Are numbred in the trauaile ofone Mile? 

Bero. We number nothing that we fpendfor ydu. 

Our ductie is fo rich,fo infinite. 

That we may doit ftill without accompt. 

Vouchfafe to fhew the funfhineofyour face, 

.That we(likc fauages) may worfhipif, 

Ropi. My face is but a Moone,and cloud ed too. 

King. Biefled are cloudes,to do as fuch clouijes doj 
Vouchfafe bright Moone, and thelcthy Starrs to fhine, 
(Thofe cloudesremooucd)vpon our waterieeyne, 

Rofi. Ovainepeticioner,begg a greater matter. 

Thou now requefts but Mooneihine in the water. 

King. Then in our meafure, do but vouchfafe one change,. 
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kA pkajam conceited Comdie. 

Thoubidft me begge, this begging is not flrangc. 

Play Muhquethen: nayyoumuftdo itfoone. 
Not yet no daunce; thus change I like the Moone. 

Kin. Wil you not daunce/How come you thus eflranged? 
Ro. You tooke Ae moone at ful,but nowlhee’s changed? 
King. Yet ftilt fhe is theMoone,and I the Man. 

\ "Roja. The mufique p!ayes,vouchfafe Tome motion to it, 
Our eares vouchfafe it. 

King. But your legges fhould do it. 

Rofi. Since you are fir angers, and come here by change, 
Weele not be nice,take handeSjWe will not daun^e. 

King. Why take we handes Aen? 

Kgja, Onelytopartfriendes. 

Curtfie fweete hartes,and fo die Meafure endes , 

King*. More meafure of this meafue be not nice, 

Roja. We can affoordno more atfuch a price. 

King. Pnfc you your iclues; What buyesyour company.? 
Roja. Your ab fence onely. 

King. That can neuer be. 

Roja, Then cennot we be bought t and ioadue* 

T wice to your Vifore,and halfe on<je to you. 

Kmg. If you denie to daunce,lets holde more cha£ 

Roja. Inpriuatthcn, 

King.. I am befl: pleafd with that. 

Berow. White handed Miftres,onefweet word vviA theci 
Quee. Hon ie, and Milke,and Sugcr } there is diree, 
r Ber. Nay then two treyes,an ifyou grow fo nice, 
Mcdiegline,Wort,and Malmfcyjwcllrunnc dice? 

Therms halfe a dofcn fweetes, 

Qucc. SeuenA fweete adue } fince you can cogg a 
lie play no mere with you, 

Ber- One word in lecrefc, 
jQuee. Let it not be fweete. 

, Bero. Thou greeueft my gall, 

SQuge, Gail, bitter, 

Bero. Therefore meete. 

JDumnn. Will you vouchfafe with me to jhange a word? 

Murk. Name if* •"•/* 
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called Lcues Labors lojl. 

' Duma. Faire Ladie. 

- Mar. Say you fo /Faire Lord, take th at for your faire Lady 
Duma. Pleafe it you, as much in priuat, & ile bid adieu. 
Maria. What,was your vizard made without a tongue? 
Long. I k now the reafon(Lady)why you afke. 

Mari. O for your reafon, quickly fir, I long? 

Long. You haue a double tongue within your Maike, 
And would afforde my fpeachlcs vizard halfe. 

Mar. Vcale quoth theDutch-mantis not veale a Calfe 
i Long. A Calfe faire Ladie. 
nJMar. No, a faire Lorde Calfe* 

Long. Let’s part the word? 
hJMciy. No, Ile not be your halfei • 

Take all and weane it, it may proue an Oxe. 

Lon , Lokc how you butt your felfe in thefc fharpc.mocks, 
Will y ou gine homes chaftLadvPdo not f o. 
icJMar. Then dieaCalte, beTo^burhornesdo grow- 
Long, One word in priuate with you ere I die. 
rUMar. Bleat foftly then, the Butcher heares you crie. 
Boyet. The tongues of mocking Wenches areas kecne 
As is the Rafors edge inuifible : 

Cutting a fmaller haire then may be fccne, 

Aboue the fence of fence fo fcnfible, 

Seemeth their conference, their conceites haue winges. 
Fleeter then Arrowes^ bullets wind thought fwifter thinges* 
Roja. Not one word moremy Maides,break off, break off. 
Bero. By heauen,all drie beaten with pure fcoffe. 

King. Farewel mad W enches,you haue Ample wits. Exe* 
jQuee. T wen tie adieus my frozen Muskouits, 

Are thefethe breede of Wits fo wondered at? 

Boye, T apers they are with your fweete breaths puft our. 
R°Ja . Wel-liking Wits they haue groflegroffe, fat fat* 
ft[uee. 0 pouertic in vvitJCingly poore flout. 

Will they, not(thinkc you) hange them feJues to nyght? 

Or eucr but in vizards (hew their faces. 

This pert Bero'Ome was out of countnance quite, 

Rofd. They were all in lamentable cafes, 

Tiie King Was weeping ripe for a good word. 
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QiteCi BeroVtne did five are him fclfe out ofall fuite, 
zA'/ar, Dumaine vvas at my fcruice, and his fword. 
Noj3oynt(quoth I)my feruant, flraight was mute* 

Kath . Lot dBongaja ll (aid I came ore his hare; 

And trow you what he caldeme? 

Owe. Quaime perhape, ' , . 4 

^ JOith.; Yes hvgdb.d faith* , 5 , s , 

h. dMiec. Gocdlckrtes as thou art, 

£ Welhhetter wits haue worne piaine ftatuteCapsI 

tfut will you hcare; the King is my Louefworne* 

£ n< j q«ic keBenmn. hath plighted Fay th to me* 
Bath. And Longmill was for my feruice borne. . > 

Dumaine is mine assure as barke on tree, 

Boyet. Madame,and pretticmiftrefles giue care, 1 
immey cly they vvillagaine behcere, 

Jntlieirowne fhapes ; forit can neuer be, 

1 hey will digtft this har/h indignitie, 

Ouee. Wdl they returned 

Boy. They will they wilJ.God knowes,' ' ' u 

And leape forioy, though they are lame with blowtst 
1 hcrerore change Fanouts, atjd when they rep air e 

Blow like fwecteFlofeSjiri this fommeraire. 

Qnee. How blow?how blow? Spcake to be vnderftood* 
' Bo y- Faire Ladies maskt, are Rofes in their bud: 
XJifmasktjtheir dammaske Ivveete commixture fhowne. 
Are Angels varling cIoudes,or Rofes blowne* 

Qice t Auaunt perplexitie.What lhall we do. 

If they returne in their owne fhapes to \voe. ? 

Good Madame, if by me youle be aduilde. 

Lets mocke them ilill as well known e as difguyfde; 

Let vs complaine to them what foolcs wereheare, 

Dilguyfd like <• Eldnfiouites in fhapeles gcarer 
And wonder what they were, and to what ende 
Their /hallow lh owcs,and Prologue vildly pende* 

And their rough carriage fo rediculous, 

Should be prelentcd atcur Tent to vs* 

Boyet t Ladies, withdraw ♦ the gallants are at hand, 

Owe. Whip to our Tents as Roes runs ore land* Exeunt. 

Enter 
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Enter the King and the reft . 

King. Faire fir, God faue you : Wher’s the Princefle? 
IBoyet. Gone to her Tent. Pleafeit your Maieftie com* 
maunde me anyferuicc to her thither, 

\King. That Ihc vouchsafe me audience for one word, 

"Boy. I willjand fo will flie,I know my Lord. Exit. 

Berow. This fellow pcckesvp Wit as PidgionsPeafe, 
And vtters it againe when God dooth pleafe. 

He is Witts Pedler,and retales his wares : 

At Wakes and Wafsels,mcetings,markets,Faires* 

And w.e that fell by grofife, the Lord doth know, 

Hauc not the grace to grace it with fuch fhow. 

This Gallant pins the Wenches on his ileeue. 

Had hebin Aaam he had tempted Eke, 

A can carue to,and lifpe : Why this is hee 
That kill his hand, a^way in courtifie. 

This is the Ape of Forme ; Mouniier the nice, 

Thar when he playes at T able* chides the Dice 
In honorable tearmes ; nay he can fing 
A meanc mofl meancly, and in liulLcring* 

Mendc him who can, the Ladies call him fweete,' 

-The flaires as he treaties on them kilTe his feete,' 

This is the floure that fmylcs on euery one, 

To fliewhis teeth as white as Whales bone* 

And confcienccs that will not die in debt,. 

Pay him the -due of honie-tonged -■> 

King. A blifler onhis fweete tongue with my hart. 

That put Armathoes Rage outofhis part. 

... V' " - v'TTV 2* .K.f’vr:! VI-' T 

Enter the Ladies . 

'Bera* Sec wKerc it comes. Behauiour what wert thou? 

Till this mad man flic wed thee,and Whaiitit thounow? 
King. All haile fweete Madame, and faire time of day* 
jQuec, Faire iu all Hade is foule,as Tcoftceaue, 

King. Gonfhire my fpaches better/ifyoumay. 
jQuee. Then wifh me better* I will giue yon Icaue# 

^ We came to Yifite-yoo, and purpoie now* 
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1 o leade you to our Court, vouchfafe it then# 

Quee, This Feeldc fhal! hofde mc,and fo hold your vow* 
Nor God nor I delights inperiurd men* ‘ ■ 

Rebukeme not for that which you prouoket 
The vertue ofyour eiemuft breake my oth. 

guc. Younickname vcrtue,vice you fhouldhaue fpokej 
ror vertues office ncucr breakes mens troth. 

Now by my maiden honouryetas pure 
As the vnfallicd Lilly I protefl, * 

A worldeoftormentcs though I Ihould endure 

2 W'ouldnot yeelde to be your houfesgueftj * 

So much I hate a breaking caufe to be 
Ofhcauenly Othcs vowed with integritie. 

King, O you haue liu’d in defolation heere, 

V nlecne,vnuifited,much to our fhame. 

Qucc. Not Co my Lord, it is not Co I fweare. 

We haue had paflimes here and plcafanc gatnc, 

A mclTe of Rufiums left vs but oflate. 

King. How Madame? Rufims?- . 

Qnee 4 I in trueth My Lord. 

T rim gallants, fulfcffCourtlhiprand-offtate. 

Rofi, Madame fpeake true t It is not fo my Lord: 

My Ladie(to themaner ofthedayes) 

Incurtefie giues vndeferuing praife, 

Wefoure in deede confronted were with fbure. 

In Riifian habite : heere they Rayed an houre. 

And talkt apace J and in that houre (my Lord) 

They did not blelfe vs withone happie word. 

I dare not call them fooles; but this I thinke. 

When they are thirftie,fooles would faine haue drlnkc. 

'Bero, This iefl is drie to me, gentle fweete. 

Your wits makes wi'ethingesfoolilb when wcgrectc 
W tih eies befl feeing, hcauens fierie eiet 
By light we loofe light, your capacitie 
Is of that nature, that to your hudge ftoore, 
Wifcthingesfeemefoolilh,andrich thinges but poore, 

Rofi. This proues you wife and rich : for in my cic, 

'Lcro, I am a fo ole, and full of pouertic. 
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' tailed Loues Labor’s lojl. 

"Rosa. But that you take what doth to you belongs 
It were a fault to lnatch wordes from my tongue. 

CBer. 0,1 am yours and all that I poUelTc, 

Rofi, All the foole mine. 

CBer. I cannot giue you leffc, 

Ros, Which of the Vizards was it that you wore? 

LSer, Where,when,what Vizard/why demaund you this? 
Rofi. There, then, that Vizard,that fuperfluous cafe. 
That hid the worfe, and Ihewed the better face. 

King. We were defcried,theyle mock vs now dounrigbt. 
Daman. Let vs confefle and turne it to a iefl. 
jQuee, Amazde my Lord? Why lookes your highnes lad? 
Rofi. Hclpe holde his browes, heele found : why looke 
you pale? 

Sea hckel thinke comming from UWufiouie. 

Kero, Thus poourc the Starres downe plagues for pcriuric,' 
Can anie face of brafle hold longer out? 

Heere ftand I,Ladie dart thy skill at me, 

Brufe me with fcorne,confound me with a flo ut. 

ThruR thy lharpe wit quite through my ignorance. 

Cut me to peeces with thy kecnc conceit. 

And I will wifh thee neuer more to daunce. 

Nor neuer more in Ruffian habite waitc, 

0 neuer will I truft to Ipeaches pend. 

Nor to the motion of a Schoole-boyes tongue: 

Nor neuer come in vizard to my friend. 

Nor woo in rime like a blind harpers fonguc, 

T affata phrafes,filken tearmes precifc. 

Three pilde Hiberbolcs,lpruce affection: 

Figures pedanticall, thefe Ibmmcr flies, 

Haueblownc me full of maggot oftentation. 

1 doforfwearethem,and I hereprotefl. 

By this white Gloue(how whitethe hand God knowes) 
Hencefoorthmy wooing mindelhalbe expreft 
Inruflet yeas, and honeftkerfie noes. 

And to begin Wench,fo God hclpe me law. 

My loue to thee is found, finco cracke or flaw, 

R°fi* Sons, fins, I pray you. 
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‘ ’Bero . Yet I haucatricke, 

©fthe olde rage : beare with me, I am ficke. 

He lcatie it by degrees; foft,let vs fee. 

Write Lord bane mere ie on vs, on thofe three. 

They are infe&ed, in their hartes it lyeSt 
They haue the Plague,and caught it of your eycSj 
Thelc Lordes are vifited,you are not free; 

For tire Lords tokens on you do I fee. 

jQuee, No, they are free that gaucthefe tokens to ys* 
Berm. Our (fates are forfait, feeke not to vndoo ys,. 

Kofi. It is not fo, for how can this be true, 

Thatyou (land forfait, beingrhofe that fue. 

Bero. Peace, for I will not banetodoe wkhyour 
Rvfii. Nor Hull not, if I do as 'I intende. 

'Bero. Spcakc for your fclues,my wit is atan Clide# 

King- Teach vs fwcet Madame, for outrude tranfgreffion 
Some faireexcufe, 

Quec. Thcfaireftis confeflion^ :i. 

Were not you here but. eucn now,difgiiyfde/ 

King, Madame, I was, . ■ 

Qnee. And~Wrreyorr we i l ado i fxk^-— _ 

King. I was faire Madame, 
jQnee. When you then were heere,. 

What did you whifper in your Ladies eare.?. 

King. That more then all the world, I did refpeft heri 
JQnee. When /lie (hall challenge this, you wilreietthfri 
King. Vpon mine honour no. 

L^nee, Peace peace, forbeare J your Oth once broke, you 
force not to foiTvveare,. 

King. Defpifeme.when I Breake.tHis oth of mine. 
Quee, 1 will, and therefore keepeir. Rofalme, 

What did the Ruffian whifper in your care/’ 

Rofi. Madame,heTwore that he did hold me deare, 

As precious ey.-fight, and did value me 
Aboue this VVorldc : adding thereto more ©tier,. 

That he would wed me, or els die my Louerr 
Quce. God giue thee ioy of him ; die Noble Lord 
Molt lionourabhe doth vphold his word,, 

, 7' ■ r - - JScg 



called Lottes Labor s lejt. 

f King. What mcane you Madame: by my life my troth, 
I neuer (wore this Lady iucb an oth, 
i Bgsal, By heauen you did; and to confirme it plainc, 

You gatie me this ; but take it fir againe. 

King. My faidi and rtus, the Prtnc'.fle I did giue, 

3 knew her by this Ieweil on her fleeue. 

Owe, Pardon me fir, this letyell dsd fhc wcarc. 

And L ord BcroW'ne (1 1 h an k c him) is my deare, 
i What. ;> will you haue me, or your Pcarle againe? 

Berm. Neither of either : I remit both twaine. 

1 fee die tticke ant : here was a confcnt. 

Knowing afbrehand ofour msriment,' 

To da(h it lik a Chriftmas Cojnedic: 

Some carry tale,(brnepleafe-man 5 fbme Height fainet 
Some mumble newes, fome trencher Knight, fome Dick 
That fmy Its jhis che eke in yceres, and knowes the trick 
To make my Lady laugh, when (hees difpofd ; 

Tolde our intentes before: which once dilcloid. 

The Ladies did change Fauours;andthen wee 
Folowingdie fignes,wood bucthe'figne offliee, 

Now to our periurie,to add more terror. 

We are againe forfworne in will and error. 

Much vpon this tis i and might not you 
Foreftall our fport, to make vs thus vntrue. ? 

Do notyouknpw my Ladies fbote by’thfquier? 

And laugh vpon the apple ofher rie. ? 

And 11 and betweene her bapke fir and the fier. 

Holding a trencher, iefting merrilie. ? 

You put our Page out :goc, you arc aloude. -sr 

Die when you will,a Smocke fhal be y our fhroude* 

You leerc vpon me, do you : ther’s an eie 
Woundcs like a leaden fword, 

Boyet. Full merely hath this braue nuage, this carreere 
bin run. 

Bero. Loe,he is tilting flraight. Peace, I haue dos. 

Enter filowne. 

. Ber, Welcome pure wit, thou panda faire fray/ 
film. O Lord fir, they would know? 

H4 Whether 







P 







j/l'lst'tjH'ff'i, UVWtM^t, 

Whether the three Worthis flhall come in or no? 

Ber. What.aredicrebutdiree? 

Citify. No fir,. but it is vara fine. 

For euerie one purfents three, 

Bcro. And three times thrice is nine. 

Clow. Not fo fir, vnder correction fir,I hope it is not fo 
1C ou cannot beg vs fir, lean affine you fir. we know what 
\ve know r I hope iir three times thrice fir. 

Hero, Is not nine, 

Cl oW . Vnder corredion fir weknow where-vntillitdotb 

amount, 

Bero. By loue l all waycs tooke three threes for nine. 
Bero. How much is it? 

Clow. OLord fir, the parties thcmfelues, the a tors fir 
will fhew vvher-vntill n doth amount .‘for mine owne partJ 
Parfea<>nc “ 

Bero. Art thou one of the Worthies? 

Clew. It plcafcJ thcurto tliiiikc— mc-tvor thic o f *P<mbn 
fihe great; for mine owne part I know not the degree of the 
Worthy,but I am to ftand for him* 

Bero. Goe bid them prepare. (Exit* 

Clow. We wil turne it finely off fir,we wil take feme care' 
ICng. Berowne they will fliame vsjlet them not approch, 
Bero. We are fhame proofc my Lord j & tisfomepolicie 1 
■ ° auc _°J? e , w worie then the Kings and his company. 
Kmg,. 1 fty they fhall not come. 

Qnee. Nay my good Lord let me ore’rule younow» 

That iportbeftpleafes, that dodvbeftknovv hows 

Where zeale nriues to content,and thecontentes 
Dies in the zeale of that which it prefentes s 
Their forme confounded, makes moft forme in myrtfi, 

When great thinges labouring periflr j n their byreh. 

Bero.. Aright defeription ofourfportmy Lord. 

Enter TZragart* 

Sr^Annoynted,J implore To much expence of thy royal 
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fvveete breath, as will vtter a brace of wordes. 

• Quee. Doth this man fcrucGodf 
22ero. Whyafkeyou? 

rQuee* A fpeakes not like a man ofGod his making. 
Brag, That is al one my faire fweete henie monarch. 

For 1 proteft, the Schoolemaifter is exceeding fantafticall. 
Too too vain e, too too vaine; but we will put it(as they fay) 
to Eortunadelaguar, 1 with you the peace of mind moft roy all 
supplement. Exit* 

Kmg. Heere is like to be a good prefence of Worthiest 
He prefents Heftor of T><ry,thc S waine Eompey the great^the 
parifh Curate Alexander, Armadoes Page Her calcs, the Pe- 
dant Ltdas Machabeus : And if thefe fourc Worthies in their 
firft /hew thriue, thefe fourc will change habites,and prefent 
fche other ftue. r 

jBero. There is fiue in the firftfhcw# 

King* You arc decciued, tis not lo. 

Bero, The Pedant, the Bragart, the Hedge-Prieft, the 
Foplc^nd the Boy, 

Abate throw at Nouum^and the whole world againe, 
Cannotpicke out fine fuch, take each one in his vaine + 

Kin. The Ship is vnder iayie,and heere /he corns amaine. 

Enter Pompey* 

Clotyne. I Pompey am. 

*Etro. You .^you are not he# 

Clow. /Pompey am, 

*Boyet. With Libbards head pn knee* (thee- 

Ber. Well laid old mocker,! mull needes be friendes with 
UoW. J Pompey am, Pompey fmnamdethe biage. 

Duma. The great. 

pM' B is great fin Pomp cy fur namd the great, 

Andtranatling along this coafi J heere am come by eiatmee 
An-, lay toy Armcsbcfire the Leggs if this fweete Lafo of Frarct 
JfyourLmjhyp would fay thinly Pompey, 7 had done. 

■Cfxj. Gre.it thanfces great Eor/.-ycy. 

Clo. Tis not fo much worth ; butlhopcl wasperfeft I 
made a litle fault in great, . pcrKCt ' 1 

J' Vitro*. 
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\^4 pleafdnt l onc&tta c omeaie .• 

Hero. My hat to a halfe-penuic, SPompey prooues the Left 
Wort hie. 

Enter-Curate for ^Alexander. 

Curat. When tn theWorld 1 liudjwas the derides commander: 
Hy EajljYcflyNcrtb^and South, I fired my conquering might: 
%Ady Scutchion flame declares that lam sAhfander, (right, 

- Hoyet. Your Nofe faies no, yon are not : tor it ftands too 

He. Your nofe fmels no in his moll tender fmelling knight. 

flu. The conqueror is difmakkproceed good Alexander. 

Cura. When in theworlde I UuedJ was the worldes commander. 

Hoy. Mod true,cis right : you were fo nAlifinder. 

Hero . Pompey the great. 
f Clow. Y our feruanc and Coftard. 

> Hero. T ake away the Conqueronr,take away Alifdndef. 

Clow. O fir, you haue ouerchrowne Jhfdnderthe Conque- 
tour; you will be feraptout of the painted cloth for this/ 
Your Lion that holdes his Polax fitting on a clofe ftoole, 
will be geuen to Aiax. He wilbe the ninth Worthieta Con- 
querour,and a fcard to fpeakc? Run away for fhame Ali* 
finder. There ancTIialL pleaftyomrfo^WL xu y .lde-ma n , an 
honed manjlooke you, and foone dafht. He is a marueylous 
good neighbour fayth, and a very good Bowler : but for 
nAHJdnder, alas you fee how tis a little oreparted, but there 
arc Worthies a comming will fpeake their roinde in fome 
other forr. Exit Cum. 

Quec. Stand afidc good Tcmpey. 

Enter Pedant for Iudas^and the Hoy for Hercules , 

Hcda. Great Hercules is prefented hy this Irnpe, 

Whoje Cluhb kilde Cerberus that three headed Canus, 

And when he was a babe, a childeA firimpe. 

Tbits did he fir angle Serpents in his Manus, 

Qupniram, he fierneth in minor hie. 

Ergo, I come with this Appologie. 

Keepefome fate in thy exit, and var.ifb . E xit Boy. 

Peda. Iudas I am. 

SDum, 



tailed LOties Labor siojt, 

'■ tnm'. A Iudas, 

Pedan. Tfot Ifiarictfr. 

Judas Iam,ecliped Machabeus, ^ 

Bum. Iudas Machabeus dipt, is plaine Iudas, 

Hero. A kisfing traytour, How art thou proud Iudas? 
Peda. Iudas J am. 

SDuma. The more fhame for you Iudas. 

Peda. What meane you fir? 

Hoyet. T o make Iudas hang him felfe. 

Pedan. Begin fir, you are my cider. 

Hero. Well folowed,W^ was hanged on an Elder, ] 
Pedan, I will not be put out of countenance. 

' Bfw, Becaufe thou had no face, 

Pedan. What is this? 

Boyct. A Cytterne head, 

T)uma. The head of a Bodkin.' 
hero. A deaths face in a Ring, 
long. The face of anolde Roman coyne, fcarcefeenei 
hoyet. The pummel of Qtfirs Fauchion. 

Duma. The catud-bone face on a Flafke, 

T hero. Saint (forges halfe chceke inaBroodi. 

Duma. I and in a Brooch of Lead. 
hero. I and worne in the cappe of a T ooth- drawers 
And now forward, for we hauc put thee in countenance^ 
‘Peda. You haue put me out of countenance, 

B ero. Falfc, we haue giuen thee faces. 

Peda. But you haue outfadc them all, 
hero. And thou weart a Lyon, we would do fb. 

B oyet. Therefore as he is, an AfTe,let him go: 

And fo aduc fweete Iudx. Nay, Why dod thouday? 

. Duma, For the latter ende of his name. 

B ero. For the A fie to the lude : giue it him .Judas awayV 
Pedan, This is notgencrous,not gentle,not humble. 
Bcyet, A light for JVlounfier Judas, it growes da ike, he 
may durable. 

Quec. Alas poore oJMachabeusfi.ovo hath he bin bayted. 
















Eeter 'Braggart. 

%er. Hide thy head Achilles, here comes HeBor in Armcs.- 
JAima. Though my mockes come home by me, I will 
nowbemerrie, 

HeBor was but a T royan in rcfpc£l of this. 

^oyet. But is this HeBorJ 

King. Ithinke/aeSar was not fo clean e timberd. 

Kang* Ills Lego c is too higzgfot HeBors. .b 

Durnan. Alorc Calfc ccrtaine, 

*Bcye+ No,he is bed indued in the fmall, 

“Bcro. This cannot be Hector. 

Duma. Hce’s a God or a Painter : for he makes faces, 
hraggart. T he Armipetc-nt Mars. ofLaunces the almwhtie. 
ZaueW&ovjtgift. ' *. ' 

Duma. AgiftNutmegg. 

Hero, A Lemmon. 

Long. Stuckc with CIoucs f 
No clouen* 

"Brag. ‘Peace. T he jirmipotm Mars, of Launces the almighty 
Gaue He&or Laiv rg' 

man Jo breathed, that cert nine he would fight; yea* 

Frommorne till night out of his Pavilion* 

I am that Flower* 

Bum. That Mint. 

Long. That Cullambine* 

Brag. Sweete Lord Longtmill raine thy tongue* 

Long* I muft rather giue it the raine : for it runnes againjft 
Hotter* 

Dam* land Hettor*$ a Greyhound. x 

Brag. The (weete War-man is dead and rotten, 

Sweete chucks beat not the bones ofthe buried; 

When he breathed he was a man: 

But I will forward with my deuice; fweete royaltie beftoW 
on me the fence of hearing. 

Berom?e ftepsfporth* 

fdjtce* Speake braue Better, we are much delighted. 

'Brag* I do adore thy fweete Graces Slivpcr. 

Boyet 



' called LOtlCS Labors lojf. 

Boyet Loues her by- the foote. 

Dim. He may notby theyarde.’ 

JBrag^ This Hcftorfiir fnrmounted Hannibalb 
Thepartieisgcne * 

Clew. Fellow HeBor, fhe is gone; (he is two months on 
iherway. 

Brag. What meanefl thou? 

do'w. Faith vnlefle you play the honefi T royan, the poore 
wench is caftaway : fhee’s quicke, the childebragges in het 

beltie already Jtis yours. 

Brag. Doft thouinfamonize me among potentates: 

Thou (halt die. , r T , . 

Claw. Thenfhall HcBcr be whipt for TaqmetU that is 
quicke by him ,and hangd for Tom fey that is dead by him* 
Duma. MoliratcTcmpey, 

Boyet. Renowned Pompey. 

Bcro. Greater then great, great,great, great TompeyfPom* 
fey the hudge. 

Dum. HeBor trembles. 

Bcro. Tompcy is mooued more Ates more Atees lur them 
or ftir them on. 

Duma. HeBor will challenge him. 

Bcro. I, if ahaue no mor'e mans blood in his belly then w 
fuppeaFlca, 

Brag. By the North Pole I do challenge thee. 

Clow. I will not fight with a Pole like a Northren mans 
He fiafh,Ile do it’oy the Sword 1 1 bepray you let me bor- 
row my Arm cs againe. 

Duma. Roomefor theincenfed Worthies. 

(lew. He do it in my fhyrr, 

Duma. Moft refolut e Pompey. 

Page. Maifler, let me take you a button hole lower. Do 
you not fee, Tompey is vneafing for the Combat : What 
meane you?you will ioofe your reputation. 

Brag. Gentlemen and Souldiers, pardon me, I will not 
combat in my fhyrt, (lenge. 

Duma. Y oil may not deny ir, Pcrnpe},' hath made the chal- 
Brag. Sweete bloodcs,! both may and will, 

I 3 B era. 
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What reafon hauc you fort* 

B rag. The naked trueth of it is,Ihane no Shirt, 

I goe Woolvvard for pcnnance. 

Boy. Frue, and it was inioyned him in Home for want of 
Tmnen • fince whence be fwornc he wore non e> buc a dift. 
cloute of faquen.ettaes, and chat a wearcs next his hart fori 
rauour, • 

Tntb A Mefcnger Mourfer ^arcade. 

Jldarcnd. God faue you Madame. 

OL ee - W clc ome MarcadeMc that thou in termpnteft oui 
merriment. re 

. Marcad, I am forrie Madame for the newes I bring 
jsheauie in my tongue. TheKing your father 
jQitee, Dead for my life, 

Marcad. Euen fo : my tale is tolde. 

Bey. Worthies away,the Scame begins to doude. 

Brag. For mine owne part I breath fee breath : Ihaue 
ieene the day of wrong through thelitle hole of diferetion, 
and r will right m y felte like a Souldier. Exeunt Worths 

King. HowlaPC^'y 6'Ur Miieiii'Cr* • ' 

£>uee t "Beyet prepare,! will away to nyght. 

King. MadameNot fo,I do befeech you flay, 

Qgye. Prepare I fay} I thanke you gracious Lords 

For all your faire enefeuours and intreat \ 

Out ofa new fad-foul e ,that you vouchfafe. 

In your rich wifedome to excufe, or hide. 

The liberall oppoiition of ouripirites, 

Jfouerboldly w’e haue borne our felues. 

In theconuerfe ofbreath(vour gentlenes 
Was guyltie of it.) Farewell worthy Lord: 

A heauie hart beares not a humble tongue* 

Lxcule me fo comming too fhort ofthankes. 

For my great fute, fo eafely obtainde. 

The extreame partes of time extreamly formes, 
AH caufostothe purpofeofhisfpeede; 

And oftenat his very loofe decides 

That 
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r called Lottes LaWs hjl. 

That.whicb long procefTe could not arbitrate* 

And though the mourning brow of pregenie 
Forbid the fmyling courtecie of Lone, 

The holy fuite which fame it would conuince. 

Yet fince Lores argument was fuff on foote, 

X et not the cloude of Sorrow tufUe it ■ . 

From what it purpofd, fince to wsylefriendes loft. 

Is not by much foholdlome profitable. 

As to reioyce at lriendes but newly found. , 

Ome. 1 vndcrftand you not,my griefes arc double. _ ^ 

B m. Honeft plainc words,beft pearce the earc of grief& 
And by thefe badges. vnderftandchc King, 

For your faire fakes, haue we neglected time. 
Plaidefouleplay with our othesiyour beautie Ladiej 
Hath much deformed vs,fafhionjng our humours 
Euen to the oppofed ende of our ententes. 

And what in vs hath feemed rcdiculous: 

As Louc is full ofvnbefitting fltaines, . 

AH wanton as a childe,fkipping and vaine* 

Formd by the ey CjSnd. therefore like the eye. 

Full of ftraying fhapes,ofhabites and of formes? 

"Varying in fubie&es as the eye doth route, :’ ij 

T o cuery varied obiett in his glauncc: 

Which partie coted prefence ofloofe louc 

Put on by vs,if in your hcauenly eyes, 

Hauemifbecombd ourothes and grauities. 

Thofe heauenly eyes that looke into thefe faulted 
Suggefted vsto make, therefore Ladies 
Our loue being yours, the errour that Loue makes 
Is likewife yours : we to our felues prouc falfe. 

By being once falce, for cucr to be true 
T o thofe th at make vs both faire Ladies you. 

And euen that falfhood in it fclfc a linne. 

Thus purifies it fclfe and turns to grace. 

Qute. We haue receiud your Letters, full of Loue: 

Y our Fauours,emba{Tadoursof Loue. 

And in our mayden counfaile rated them. 

At courtfhyp pleafantieft and courtecie, 

1 4 A? 
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As bombafl and as lyning to the timet 
But more cleuout then this our refpe&e.^ 

Katie we notbeen, and therefore met your LoueS 
In their owne falhyon like a merriment 
Dam Our letters maclanu*, {hewed much more then ieft, 
Long* So ciiQ our lookes# 

Kofi, w e did not cote them, fo. 

King. Novvat the latefl minute ofthehoure, 

Grannt vs your louts. * 

jQuee, Atimemethinkestoofhorc, 

T o make a vvorld-withouc-end bargain'ein : 

No no my Lord, your Grace is periurde much! 

Bull ofdeare guiItine Sl andrhcreforethis, 

?f for my Loue (as there is no fucli caufe) 

You will do ought, this lhall you do for me? 

Your oth I will nottruft,but goe with fpeede 
J7o fome forlorne and naked ffenny tao’e 
Remote from all the pleafursofthe world? 

There ftay vntill the twelue Ccleftiall Signes 
Jaaue brought about the annuall reckoning. 

Ir this Aufixre inCnrizhli* lif^ 

Change not your offer made' in heareofbiood, 

3f frohes andfafies,hard lodging,ancl thin weedes, 

Nip not the gaudie blotfomes otyour Loue : 

But that | bearc this tryall,and laft Loue, 

Then at the expiration oftheyeere. 

Come chadeiigeme,challenge me by thefedefertes* 

And by this Virgin palme nowkisfing thine, 

I vyilbc ihine t and till thatinftancefnutt 
My vvofull felfe vp in a'mourning houfc, 

Rayniaguhe teares of lamentation. 

For the remembra unce of my Fathers death*, * 
li this thou do deny, let our handespart, 

Neither imiled in the others hart. 

'Kr,?g. If thiSjOr morcthcn this 5 I would denie. 

To flatter vp ihefc powers of niine with reft, 

$ he fodaine hand of death clofe vp mine eye* 
Mencdurrite then my hart, is in thy bi cft t ' 







called Lotics Labors loft. 

Beroye, And what to me my Loue? and what tome? 
Rofil* You mud; be purged to, your fiunes arc rackr. 
You are attaint with faultcs and periurie; 

Therefore ifyou my fauour meane to get, 

A tweluemonth lhall you fpendc and neuer reft. 

But feeke the weery beddes of people ficke. 
j Duma* But what to me my Louefbut* what to me? 
Kath. A wife? a beard, faire heal th,andhoncftie. 

With three folde loue I wiih you all thefe three* 

Duma. O lhall I fay, I thankc you gentle Wife? 

Kathy Not fo my Lord, a tweluemonth and a day, 
Ilemarke no wordcs that lmGthfafl: wooers fay. 

Come when the King doth to my Lady come; 

Then if I haue much loue. He giueyou feme* 

Duma. lie ferue thee true andfhythfully till then. 

Kath. Yet fweare not, lead ye be forfworne agem 
Longauill. What faies aria ? 

Mari* At the tweluemonths ende* 

He change my blacke Gowne for a faitiifull frend. 

Long. He flay with patience, but the time is long* 

JWari. The liker you, few taller are fo young* 

LZerow. Studdiesmy Ladief Miftres looke on me^ 
Beholde the window of my hartjminc eye: 
Whathumblefuitc attendes thy anfwere there, 

Impofe fomc fcruice on me for thy Loue. 

Kofi* Oft haue I heard of you my Lor & Bcro\vne 0 
Before I faw you : and the worldes large tongue 
Proclaymes you for a man repleat vvith mockes. 

Full of comparifons and wounding floutes: 

Which you on all eftetes will execute. 

That lie within the mercie of your wi: 

To wcede this worm e wood from your fruafullbraine. 

And therewithal! to winne inejvfyoupleafe, 

Without the 'which I am not to be won? 

You (hall this tweluemonth termc from day to day, 

Vifite the fpcaehlefle ficke,and ftill conuerfe. 

With groning wretches : and your tailte fliall be 
iWithall the fierce endeuour of your wit 

’ K " ' To 
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<^A pleafent conceited Comedic: 

To enforce the pained impotent to fmile, 

BeroVo. T o nroue wilde laughter in the throate of death? 
2t cannot be, it is impoflible. 

Mirth cannot raoue a foule in agonie. 

Bojal. Why thats the way to choakc a gibing fpirritj> 
Whole influence is begot of that loofe grace. 

Which fhallow laughing hearers giue to fooles, 

A idles profperitie lies in the care. 

Of him thathearcs it,neucrin the tongue 
' Of him that makes it ; then if fickly eares 
Deaft with the clamours of their owne deare groncs 3 
Will heare your idle fcorncs; continue then. 

And 1 will haue you, and that fault ytuthall. 

But ifthey vvill nor, throw away that fpirrit, 

Andl fhall finde you emptie ofthat fault. 

Right ioyfull of your reformation. 

BcroVf. A tweluemonth? well ; befall what will befalSg 
11c left a tweluemonth iti an Hofpitall. 

Queen. I fwccte my Lord, and fo I take my leaue. 

King. N o Madame, wc will bring you on your way. 
Bcrow. Our wooing doth notende.likc.anoldc Play? 
Iacke hath notGill rthefe Ladies couttefie 
Might well haue made our fport a Comedie. 

King. Come fir,it wants a tweluemonth an’aday s 
And then twill ende, 

"Bcrow. That’s toolongforaPlay. 

Enter Braggart. 

Brag. Swe&e Maieflie vouchfafe me. 

Queen. Was not diat Htilor? 

Duma. The worthic Knight of Tny. 

Brag. I will ksfle thy royall finger, and take leaue; 

•J am a Votarie; I haue vowdc to lacjnenetta, 

To holde the Plough for her fwcete louc three yeere, 

But tnofl elleemed greatnes, will you heare the Dialogue 
tiiat the two Learned men haue compiled, in prayfe ol the 

•Owleand the Cuckow? it fliould haue followed in the 

ende 



galled Zones Labor s left. 

1 ende of our flic w. 

King. Call them foordi quickly, w r e will do lb* 
i Brag , 1 Holla , Approch, 

Enter all. 



Brag. This fide is Hiems, Winter. 

This Ver i the Spring i The one mayntewed by the Owle? 
di’other by the Cuckowt 



B- Verbs gin. 

The Song. 

When Daficspied, and Violets blew. 
And Cuckow-budds of yellow hewt 
And Ladi-fmockes all filuer white. 
Do paint the Meadowes with delights 




-The C*»cV. r 

Mocks married men; for thus finges hcc 3 
Cuckow. 

Cuckow, Cuckow : Oword offeare, 
Vnpleafing to a married care. 

When Shepheards pipe on Oten Strawcs^ 
And merric Latkcs arc Ploughmens Clocks? 
When T urtles tread and Rookes and Dawes,’ * 
And Maidens bleach their fummer fmockes « 
The Cuckow then on eueric tree, 

Mockes married men, for thusfingeshe, 

Cuckow, 

Cuckow,cuckow : O word offeare, 
Vnpleafing to a married eare. 
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\~A pfeapwt conceited Comedie^ 

Then nightly finges the flaring Owle 
Tu-whit to-who. 

Amcrrienote, 

Wlhle greafie lone doth keele the pot* 

When all aloude thewinde doth blow. 
And coffing drownes the Parfons law; 
And Birdes lit brooding in the Snow, 
And Marrians nofc lookes red and raw: 
When roafled Crabbs hifle in the bowle, 
Then nightly finges the flaring Owle, 
^Tu-whit to-who* 

A metric note. 

While greafie lone doth keele the poti 



Conges of Apollo, 
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The Play of Pericles 

Prince of Tyre.&c. 




Enter Gower. 

Ofing a Song that old was hing, 

From a ill es,auntient Gower is come 
AfTumingmans infirmities. 

To glad your eare,and pleafe your eyes; 
It hath been fung at Feaftiuals, 

On Ember eues,and Holydayes : 

And Lords and Ladyes in their hues, 

Haueredit forreftoratiues : 

The purchafeis to makemen glorious, 

Et kortumcjuo AnUquuu co mtltm ; 

If you, borne in thofe latter times, 

When Witts moreripe, accept my rimes; 

And that to heare an old man ling, 

May to your Wifhes pleafure bring ; 

I life would wilh.and that I might 
Waile it for you, like Taper light. 

This Antioch , then Antiochus the °reat' 

Buylt v-p this Citie,for his chiefeft Seat*. 

Thefayreftin all Syria. 

I tell you whatmine Authors faye; 

ThisKing vnto him tooke a Peere 
Who dyed, and left a female heyre ’ 

So buckfome,blith,and full of face’ 

As heauen had lent her all his grace; 

With whom the Father liking tooke. 

And her to Inceft did prouoke : 
ad child, worfe father, to intice his oyvnc 

A 2. 




flmm* llirr 

Mfei; I 







► 







The Play of 

T o euill, fhould be Hone by none s 
But cuftome what they Hid begin, 

Was with long vfc,account’d no finne ; 
Thcbeautie of this finfullDame, 

Made many Princes thither frame, 

T o feeke her as a bedfellow, 

In maryagcpleafures, playfellow ' 

Which to preuen t,he made a Law, 

To keepehcr ftill,and men in awe : 

Thatwho fo askther for his wife. 

His Riddle touldjnoqlort his life : 

So for her many of wigh t did die, 

As y ongrimme lookes do teftifie. 

What now enfues,to the iudgement of your eye, 
Igiuemy caufe,whobcftcaniuftifie. 



Sxh, 



Enter tsftitiochus,Prwce T ertcles , and f Tower s . 

Anti. Young Prince of Tyre you haue at large receiued 
The danger of the taske you vndertakc. 

Pert. I haue (vAutiachui) and with a foule emboldned 
With the glory oflier prayfejthinkc death no hazard, 

In this cnterprifc.lj ! 

Ant. Mu fickebring in our daughter, clothed like a bride, 
For cmbracements eucn of lone himfelfe ; 

Atwhofe conception, till Lttcina rained. 

Nature this dowry gaue ; to glad her prefence. 

The Seanate houfe ofPIancts all did fit. 

To knit in her, their beft perfections. 

Enter tsfntiochus daughter. 

Per. See where (he comes,appareled like the Spring, 
Graces her fubieCts.and her thoughts theKing, 

Ofeucry Vertuegiues renowne to men : 

H er face the booke of pray fes, where is read, 

Nothing butcuriouspleafurcs.as from thence, 

Sorrow were euerratte, and teallie wrath 
Could ncuer be her milde companion. 

Yob 



Pericles Prince of Tyre . 

You Gods that made me man, and fway in loue; 

That haue* enflamde defire in my breaft. 

To tafie thefruite of yon celeftiall tree, 

(Or die in th’aduenture) fremyhclpes. 

As I am fonne and feruant to your will. 

To compaflcfuch a bondlefle happincffc. 

Anti. Prince Pericles, 

Ten. That would be fonne to great Antiecbus, 

Ant. Before thee ftandes this faire Hefperidcs, 

With golden fruite,but dangerous to be toucht : 

For Death like Dragon shecre affright thee hard: 

Her fa celikeHeauen, inticeth thee to view 
Her countlefle glory ; which defert mud gaine : 

And which without defert, becaufe thine eye 
Prefumes to rcach,all the whole hcape muff die : 
Yonfometiroes famous Princes, like thy fclfe, 
Dravvneby report,aduentrous by defire, 

T ell thee with fpcachlefle tongues, and femblance pale. 
That withoutcouering, faue yon field ofStarres, 

Heere they Hand Martyrs flame in Cupids Warres: 

And with dead cheekes,aduife thee to defift, 

For going on deaths net, whom none refill. 

Ter. Anriochu> y l thanke thee, who hath taught. 

My frayle mortalitie to know it fclfe; 

And by thofefcarcfull obicftes.to prepare 
This body,like to them, to what I muft : 

For Death remembered fhould be like a myrrour. 

Who tels vs,life’s butbreath,to truftiterrour : 
lie make my Will then, and as fickemen doe, 

Who know the World, fee Heauen, but feeling woe, 

Gripe not at earthly ioyes as earft they did; 

So I bequeath a happy peace to you, 

And all good men, as euery Prince fhould doe; 

My ritches to the earth, from whencethey came; 

But my vnfpotted fire of Loue,to you : 

Thus ready for the wayoflifeor death, 

I way te the fharpeft bio w ( Antiockm) 

A 3. Scornin 
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T he Play of 

^PvXxO . Scorning aduice 5 read the conclufion then* 

Which read and not expounded, tis decreed, 

As thefe before thee, thou thy felfe (halt bleed. 

Tdauoh. Of all fayd yet, 111a)' ft thou prooue profperouj. 
Of all fayd yet, I vvifh thee happinelTe. 

Peri. Like a bold Champion I a flume the Liftes, 

Nor aske aduife of any other thought, 

Bu t fay thfulnefle and courage. 

T he Riddle. 

1 am no Viper , yet 1 feed 
On mothers fled) which did me breed : 

1 fought a Hnjha.nd,in'tohich labour, 

1 found that ktndnefos in a Father *, 

Hie s Father , Sonne, and Hufband mildey 
1, Mother, Wfo y and yet his child: 

How they may be, andyet in two, 

, • As you will hue refolue it yon. 

A : Sharpe Phificke is thelaft : But 6 you powers / 

That giues heauen countlefle eyes to view mens aftes. 
Why cloude they nottheir fights perpetually, 

If this be true, which makes me pale to read it? 
FaireGlafle of light, I lou’d you, and could ftill,. 

Were not this glorious Casket ftor’d with ill : 

But I mu ft tell you, now my thoughts reuolt, 

For hee’s no man on whom perfections waite, 
Thatknowing finne within, will touch the gate. 

Y ou are a faire Violl, and your fenfe, the {fringes*, 

Who finger’d to make man his lawfull muficke, 

Would draw Heauen downe,and all the Gods to harken: 
But being playd vpon before your time. 

Hell onely daunceth at fo harfh a chime : 

Good footh,I care not for you. 

Ant. Prince Pericles , touch not, vpon thy lifej 
For that’s an Article within our Law, 

As dangerous as the reft : your time’s expir’d. 

Either expound now, or receiue your fentence. 





Pericles Prince of Tyre . 

Tm. GreatKing, 

Few loue to heare the finnes they loue to aft, 

T’would brayde yourfelfetoo neare formeto tell it : 

Who has a booke of all that Monarches doe, 

Hee’s more fecure to keepe it fhut,then lhowne. 

For Vice repeated, is like the wandring Wind, 

Blowes duft in others eyes to fpread it felfe 5 
And yet the end of all is bought thus deare. 

The breath, is gone,and the fore eyes fee cleare : 

To flop the Ayre would hurt them,theblind Mole caftcs 
Copt hilles towards heauen, to tell the earth is throng’d 
By mans opprefsion,and the poore Worme doth die fort: 
Kinges are earths Gods ; in vice, their law’s their will : 

And if leu. e ftray,who dares fay, /««e doth ill : 

It is enough you know,anditisfit; 

What being more kno wne,growe$ worfe, to fmother it. 

, All loue the Wombe that their firft becing bred, 

Then giue my tongue hkeleaue, to loue my head, (ning; 

A»t . Heauen, that I had thy head; he ha’s found the mca- 
But I will gloze with him. Young Prince of T yre, 

Though by the tenour of your flnftedift. 

Your expofition mifinterpreting, 

We might proceed to counfell ofyour dayesj 
Yet hope, fucceedingfrom fo faire a tree 
As your faire felfe,doth tune vs otherwife ; 

Fourtie dayes longer we doe refpiteyou, 

If by which time,our fecret be vndone, 

T his mercy fhewes,wee'leioy in fuch a Sonne: 

A nd vntill then, your entertaine fhall bee 
As doth befit our honour and your worth. 

Manet 'Ter teles folus. 

Pert. How courtefie would feeme to couer finne 
When what is done,islikeanhipocrite, 

1 he which is goodin nothing but in fight. 

Ifit be true that I interpret falfo, 

T hen wereit certaine you were not fo bad. 

As with foule Inceft to abufe your foule : * 

Where 
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T he Play of 

Where now you both a Father and a Sonne, 

Bv your vntiraely clafpings with your Child, 

(Which pleafures fittes a husband, not a lather) 

And fhee an eater of her Mothers flefli, 

By the defiling of her Parents bed. 

And both like Serpents are •, who though they feed 
On fweetedFlowers,yet they Poyfon breed. 
nsintiocb farewell, for Wifedomc fees thofe men? 

Blufh notin a ft ions blacker then the night. 

Will (hew no courfe to keepe them from the light : 

One finne(I know)anothcr doth prouokc ; ■ 

Murther’s as neere to Lud,a$ Flame to Smoakc : 
Poyfon and Trcafon are the hands ofSinne, 

I, and the targets to put off the fhame, 

Then leaft my life be cropt.to keepe you cleare, 

By flight, lie lhun the danger which I fcarc, l 

Enter A n tic eh us . 

Anti. He hath found the meaning. 

For which wcmeanc to haue his head : 

He muff not liue to trumpet foorth my infamie, 

Nor tell the world tAnttochw doth finne 
In fuch a loathed manner : 

And therefore indantly this Prince mud die, 

For by his fall, my honour mud keepe hie. 

Who attends vs there? 

Enter Thaliard. 

Tha/i. Doth your highnes call ? 

Anti'o. Thahard, you areofour Chamber, Thaliard, 
And our minde pertakes herpriuataftions, 
Toyourfecrecie j and for your fay thfulnes, 

We will aduaunce you, T loaltard : 

Behold, heere’s Poyfon, and heere's Gold : 

Wee hate the Prince of Tyre, and thou mud kill himj 
It fittes thee not to aske the reafon why ? 

Becaufe we bid it : fay, is it done ? 

T halt. My Lord, tis done. 
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•ferities Prince off. j ira 

Enter a Meffcngcr. 

Anti, Enough.Letyour breath coole your felfe, telling 
your hafte. ■ ' ■ • 

Mef* My Lord,- Prince Perkiest s fled. 

Amin, Astfeoutviltliiklfieaftcr , and like an arrow (hot 
from a well experiend Archer hits the marke his eye doth 
ieuell at : fc* thou ueucr returne vnleilc thou fay Prince P e- 
ricles is dea3- 

Th.il* My Lord,ifI can get him wiohin my Pidol* 
length, flc make him fure enough , fo farewell to your 
highneffe. 

jjr* T halliard ad icu,ti 1 1 Pericles be dead. 

My heart can lend no fuccour to my head* 

Enter Pericles wit b hts Lords. 

Pf.Let nonedi durb vs, why (hold thischage ofthoughtf 
. The fad companion dull eyde melancholic, 

By me fovfdea guefl. as notan houre 
1 n the dayes glorious walke or peacefull night, 

(The tom be where griefe dould fleepe can breed me quiet, v 

Here p3cafurescourtmincek8,andrnincciesfhun them. 

And baungcr which I fcardc is at Antiechy 
Whofe arme fee me? fartc too fhort to hit me here. 

Yet neither pleafures Art can ioy my fpints. 

Nor yetthe others diftance comfort me. 

Then it is thus, the paffions of the mind, 

That haue their fird conception by mifdread, 

Haue after nqurifhmentand life,by care 
And what was frd but feare, what might be done. 

Groves elder now, and cares it be not done* 

And fo with me the great Antioch/ss, 

Gainft whom I am too little to contend. 

Since hee’sfo great, can make his will his aft, 

Will thinkc me (peaking, though I fweare to filence. 

Nor hooter, it me to fay. 1 hor our, 

If he fufpeft I may.difhonour him. 

B And 








f tricks Prince tf Tyre. 

And what may make him blufh in being knowne, 

Heele (top the coulrfe by which it might be knowne. 

With holtile forces heele ore-fprcad the land. 

And with the (tint of warre will Iooke fo huge. 

Amazement (hall driue courage from the ftate, 

Oyr men be vanquifht ere they doe refift. 

And fubicdts pumlht that nere thought offence, 

Which care of them, not pittie of my felfe. 

Who once no more but as the tops of trees, 

Which fence the rootes they grow by and defend them. 

Makes both my bodie pine, and foule to languifh. 

And punifh that before that he would punilh* 

Enter all the Lords to Pericles . 

I . Lord. Ioy and all comfort in your facrcd bred. 

l.Lord. And keepe your mind till you returns to vs 
pcacefull and comfortable. 

Hel. Peace, peace, and giue expedience tongue* 

They doe abufe the King that flatter him. 

For flattcrie is the bellowes blowes vp finne. 

The thing the which is flattered , but a fparke, 

T o which that fparke giues hcate,and ftronger 
Glowing, whereas reproofe obedient and in order, 

Fits kings as they are men,for they may erre, 

When Jlgnior footh here does proclaime peace, 

' He flatters you, makes warre vpon your life. 

Prince paadon me, or ftrike me if you plcafc, s< !> 

I cannot be much lower then my knees. 

Per. All leaue vs el(e:but let your cares ore-Iooke, 

What (hipping, and what ladings in our hauen, 

And then rcturne to vs>Hellica»s thou haft, 

Mooudc vs, what (eeft thou in our lookes ? 

Hel . An angrie brow, dread Lord. 

Per. If there be fuch a dart in Princes frowncs, 

How durft thy tongue mouc anger to our face? 

Hel. How dares the plants lookc vp to hcauct^, 



* 






Verities Prince ffTyre. 

From whence they hauc their nourifhmcnt? 

Per. Thouknoweft I hauc power to take thy life from 
Hel. I liaue ground the Axe my felfe, (thcc. 

Doe but you (trike the blowe. 

Per . Ri(e,prethec rife, fit downe,thou art n® flatterer, 

I thanke thee fort,and heauc forbid 

Thatkings (hould lettheirearcs heare theirfaults hid. 

Fft CounfelIor,and feruailt far a Prince, 

Who by thy wifdome makes a Prince thy (eruant. 

What wouldft thou haue me doc? 




Hel. Tobearc with patience fuch griefes as you yo\K 
felfe doc lay vpon your felfe. 

Per. Thou fpcakftlike a Phyfition Hellicanus, 

That minifters a potion vnto me: 

Thatthou wouldft tremble torccefuc thy (clfc. 

Attend me then, I went to Antioch , 

Whereas thou knowft again ft the face of death, . 

I fought the purchafe ofa glorious beautie. 

From whence an ifTue I might propogate, 

Arcarmcs to Princes, and bring ioies to fubiedts, 

Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder. 

The reft harkc in thine eare,as blackc as inceft, 

Which by my knowledge found , the finful father 
Secmdc not to ftrike, butlmooth, but thou knowft this, 

Tis time to fcarc when tyrants feemes to kifle. 

%’• Which fcarc fo grew in me I hither fled, 

Vnder thecoucringofa carefull night. 

Who (eemd my good proteftor,and being here, 
Bethought what was paft,what might fuccced, 

I knew him tyrannous, and tyrants feare 
Decrcafc not, but grow faftcr then theyeares, 

, And (hould he doo't,as no doubt he doth, 

That I (hould opcntothcliftning ayre , 

How m*ny worthic Princes blouds were (lied. 

To keepe his bed of blackncllc vnlayde ope, 

B z To 
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Per titles Prince of Tyre . 

To lop that doubt, hee Jc fill this land with armes* 
Audma&c pretence o( wrong that I haue done him. 
When all for mine*ifl may call offence* 

Muft feel wars blow, who (pares not innocence* 

W feicn ioue to all of which thy (eife art one* 

Who now rcprou'dft- me fort; 

HdU Alaskr. 

Ver< Drew fleep.out of mine eics/olood fro my cheekes, 
M tilings into my mind*with thoufand doubts 
How I might (top this temped ere it came* 

And finding little comfort to relicuethem, 

I thought it princely charity to griue for then% 

Hc ti. VVdl my Lord,fjnccyouhauegiucn mcc leauc to 

i roeiy will I ipcAkeyAntiechxs you fcarc, . (Tocake 

And iuftly too, I thinkeyou fcare the tyrant, 

Who either by publike warre,or priujt treafon, 

Wi 1 take away your life: therfore my Lord, go trauell for 
a while, ti.I that his rageand anger be forgot, or til 1 the De- 
limits doe cut his threcd qfilife • your rule direifb to anie, 
it to me, day ferues not light more faithfull then lie be. 

Per. I doe not doubt thy faith. 

But fhould he wrong my liberties in mv able nee ? 

//f/.WeeJe mingle our bloods togither in the earth, 
From Vv hence we had our being, and our birth. 

Per. Tyre I now Jooke from thee then, and t&Tharfus 
Intend my trauaile, where He beare from thee. 

And by whole Letters lie difpofe my felfc. 

The care I had and haue offuoicifts good. 

On thee I lay,whofe wifdomes ftrength can beare it, 
n wor J.for faith.notaske thine oath, 

\\ h o (buns not to breake one, will cracke both. 

Butin our orbs will liuefo round, and fafe. 

That time of both this truth fhall nere conuince, ' 

Thou (liewdflafubieds Ihine, I a true Prince. Exit. 
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ferieles Prince of Tyre^j- 

Enter Theliird foists. 

So' this i* Eyre, and this the Court , foeere mufti kill 
King PerirUs, and if I doe it not , I am fure to be bang'd at 
home : t’is daungerous. 

Well, I perceiue he was a wile fc!!owe,and had good 
dilcrction, that beeing bid to askc what hee would of the 
. King, defired hemight knowe none of hisfecrets. 

Now doe I fee hee had fome reafon for't : for if a 
king biddea man bee a villaine,hee’s bound bv the inden- 
ture or his oath to bee one. 

Hufht,heere comes the Lords of Tyre. 

Enter HcPAcanus, Efcanes , with 
*ther Lords. 

HM. You (half not neede my fellow-Peers of Tyre’ 
u.thcr toque (lion mce of your kings departure : his lea* 
led Com mi mon left in truft with mce , does fpeakc fufiici- 
cntly hee s gone to tra uaile. 

Thahar. d. How? thcKinggoue? 

Hell If further yet you will be fatisfied , (why as it 

w t rev„ljc t n M„f your | oura)J , cwou]dd ’ llegul 

fome light vnro you, beeing at Antioch. 8 

Thai. What from Antioch } 

Hell. Royal! Antiochtu on what caufe I knowe not 

T E him ,« l«ft. hcciMrt e 
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P tricks P r'mct of Tyres'. 

LotATbaliard from Antiochus is welcome. 

Thai. From him I come with mefiage vnto princely 
Pericles, but fincc my landing, I hauc vnderftood your Lord 
has betake himlclfc to vnknownc trauailes, now mcilage 
muftreturnefrom whence it came. 

Hell* Wee haueno reafou to defire it, commended 
to our maifter not to vs, yet ere you fhall depart, this wee 
defireas friends to Antioch wee may feaii in Tyre. Exit. 

Enter Cleon the Gouemour of Thar f ns y with 
his wife and others. 

Cleon. My Dyoniza fhall wee reft vs hecrc. 

And by relating talcs of others griefes, 

See if twill teach vs to forget our owne ? 

Dion. That were to blow at fire in hope to quench if, 
For who digs hills becaufc they doe afbirc l 
Throwcs downc one mountaine to calt vp a higher: 

O my diftrclTed Lord,eacn fuch our griefes arc, 

Hecre they are but felt, and fecnc with milchicfs eyes, 

But like to Groues, being topt, they higher rile. 

Cleon. O Dioniza . 

Who wanteth food, and will not lay hec wants it. 

Or can conccale his hunger till hce familh ? 

Our toungs and forrowes to found deepe: 

Our woes into the aire, our eyes to weepe. ! 

Till toungs fetch breath that may proclaimc 
Them louder, that if heauen Humber, while 
Their creatures want, they may awake 
Their helpers, to comfort them. 

He then difeourfe our woes feltfcucrall ycares, 

And wanting brcathtolpeake,hclpemcc withtearcs. 

Dyomza. Iledoc my beft Syr. (ment, 

Cleon. This T barf ns ore which I hauc the gouerne* 
A Cittie on whom plentic held full hand : 

For riches ftrcw'dc her Iclfceucn in her ftrcctcs, 

Whole 



P tricks Prince of. T ; r c. 

Whole towers bore heads fo high they kill theclowds, 
And rtrangcrsncrc beheld, but wondred at, 

Whofe men and dames fo jetted and adorn’de 
Like one anothers glalfc to trim them by. 

Their tables were ftor de full to glad the fight. 

And not lo nil ch to feedeon as delight. 

All pouertie was fcor'ndc , and pride fo great, 

The name of helpegrewc odious to repeat. 

Dion. Ot’is too true. , 

Cle. But lee what hcaifcn can dociby this our change, 
Thefe mouthes who but of late, earth, fea^nd ayre, 

Were al I too little to content and pleafe, 

Alchoughthy gauc their creatures in abundance, 

As houfes arc defil'de for want of vie. 

They are now ftaru’de for want of cxercilc. 

Thole pallats who not yet too fauers younger. 

Mull hauc inuentions to delight the taft. 

Would now be glad of bread and beg for it, 

Thofe mothers who to nouzell rp their babe*. 

Thought nought too curious,arcrcadie now 
To eat thofe little darlings whom they lou’dc, 

So fharpe are hungers teeth, that man and wile, 

Drawe lots who firft fhall die, to lengthen life. 

Heere Hands a Lord, and therea Ladicweeping .* 

Heere manie fincke, yet thole which lee them fall, 

Haue fcarcc flrength left to giue them buryall. 

Is notthis true? 

Dion. Our chcekesand hollow eyes doewitncllc it. 

Cle. O let thofe Cities that of plenties cup, 
Andhcrprolpcritiesfo largely tafte. 

With their fuperfluous riots hcarc thefe tcarcs. 

The miferieof Tharftu maybe theirs. 

Enter a Lord. 

Lord. Whcres the Lord Goucmour? 

Cle* Hcrcjfpcakcoutthy forrowes, which thee bringfl 
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Per ides Prince tfTyrcji 

in kaft, for comfort is too farrc for vstoexpcdl. 

Lord. Wee haue deferyed vpon our neighbouring 
Hiorc, a portlie faile of Ihips make hitherward. 

Clem. I thought as much. 

One forrowc ncuer comes but brings an heirr, 

That may fucccede as his inheritor : 

And fo in ours* fome neighbouring nation* 

Taking aduantage of our m;fcrie. 

That ftutf'r the hollow vetfcls with their power, 

To beat vs downe, the which arc downc already 
And makcaconqueftof vnhappicmec, 

Whereas no glories got toouercomc. 

Lord. That's the lcaftfeare* 

For by the fembJance oftheir white flagges difphyde.thcy 
bring vs peace, and come to vs as fauourers , not as Tors. 

* Cleon. Thou fpeak’;} 1 ike himnes vntuterd to repeat* 
Who makes the fairefl fhowe, mcanes mod deceipt. 

But bringthey whatthey will, and what they can, 

What need wee leaue our grounds the lowcll? 

And wee are halfe way there : Goe tell their GeneralTwce 
attend him hecrc , to know for w hat he «omes,and whence 
he comes , and what be craues ? 

Lord. 1 goc my Lord. 

Cleon. Welcome is peace, if he on peace confift, 

If warres , wee are vnable to refill. 

Enter Pericleswith attendants. 

Per. Lord Gouernour, for lb weeheare you are, 
Let not our Ships and number of our men, 

Be like a beacon fkr’de, t’amaze your eyes, 

Wee haue heard your miferies as far re as Tyre, 

And feenethe defolation of your ftreets, 

Nor come wc toadde furrow to your teares, 
Buttorelieue them of their heauy loade. 

And thefe our Ships you happily may thinke, 



Pericles Prince of Tyre,, 

Are like theTroian Horfe, was ftuft within 
With bloody veines expefting ouerthrow. 

Are ftor’d with Corne.to make your needie bread. 

And giue them life, whom hunger-ftaruM halfe dead. 

Om> os. T he Gods of Cjreece protect you. 

And wee’Ie pray for you. 

Ter. Arife I pray you, rife; we do not Iooke for reuerencc 
But for loue,and harborage fot our felfe, our Ihips, & men. * 
Cleon. The which when any fhall not o-ratifie. 

Or pay you with vnthankfulnefle in thought, 

Beitour Wiucs,our Children, or our felues^ 

The Curie ofheauen and men fuccced their euils: 

Till when the which (I hope) fhall neare be feenc : 

Your Grace is welcome to our Towne and vs. 

Peri Which welcome wee’le accept,fcaft here awhile, 
Vntill our Starres that frowne, lend vs a Imile. Exeunt. 

Enter Go^er. 



Heere haue you fecne a raightie Kin®*, 

His child Pwis to inceft bring : 

Abetter Prince, and benigne Lord, 

That Will proucawfull both in deed and word : 
Be quiet then, as men fliould bee, 

T ill he hath paft necefsitie: 

He {hew you thofe in troubles raignej 

Loofing aMite,aMountainegaime ; 

The good in conuerfation. 

To whom I giue my benizon: 

Is ftill at T harfttll y vj\\ere each man, 

Thinkes all is writ, he fpoken can ; 

And to remember what he does, 

Build his Statue to make him glorious : 

But tidinges to the contrarie, 

Are brought your eyes, what needfpeake L 
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iht PUyof 

Dawbe (hew. 

Enter at *wA*Periclc«</&£ with Cleon, all the train* 
wtb them : Enter at an otkrdort.a gentleman with a 
Letter to Pericles, Pericles (keVres the Letter to Cleon; 
Pericles mes the Meffcnger a rewarded Knights hunt 
txu Pericl cs- a' orte dor e /nod Cleons an other. 

Gpod Helicon that ftayde at home, 

NottoeateHonylikeaDrone, 

prom others labours ; for though he ftriue. 

Tokillen had, keepe good aliue: 

And to fulfill his prince defire,. 

Saud one of all, that haps in Tyre •- 
How Thalurt came full bent with finnc> 

And hid in Tent to murdred him ; 

And that in T barfh was not bt ft, 

Longer lor him to make his reft : 

He doing fo,putfoorth to Seas* 

Where when men been, there’s feldome eaie. 

For now the Wind begins to blow, 

Thunder aboue, and deepes below. 

Makes fuch vnqiuet, that theShippe, 

Should houfe him fafe ;is wrackt and lputj 

And he (goodPrince)hauing all loft. 

By Waues,fromcoaftto coaftis tofts.. 

All perifiien of man of pelfe, 

Ne ought efcapend buthimfelfe 
Till Fortune tir’d with doing bad. 

Threw him afhore,to giuehim glad: 

And heerc he comes : what fiiall be next, 

Par don old yaWtr, this long’s the text. 

Enter “Pericles wette.. 

Peri. Yet ceafe your ire you angry Starres of heautfl, 
Wind,Raine, and Thunder, remember earthly man 
Is but a fubftaunce thatmuft yeeld to you s 
And i (as fits my nature) do obey you. 




1. 

2 . 
I. 

3 - 

i. 



Pericles Prince of Tyrf, 

AlalTc, the Seas hath caft me on the Rocks, 

Waftitmc from Ihorc to lhore, and left my breath 
Nothing to thinkeon,but enfuing death : 

Let it fufFize the greatwefle ofyour powers, 

To haue bereft a Prince ofall his fortunes 5 ^ 

And hauingthrowne him from your watry graue, 

Heere to haue death in peace, is all hee’le craue. 

Enter three ptj leer-men. 

What, topelch? 

Ha, come and bring away theNets. 

What Patch-breech, l fay. 

What fay you Maifter? 

. . Looke how thou ftirr’ft now : 

Come away , or Tie fetch*th witha wanion. 

3. Fay th Maifter,! am thinking ofthepooremen, 
That were caft away before vs euen now. 

t. AlalTc poore foules,it grieued my heart to hcare, 
What pittifull cryes they made to vs, to helpe them, 
Whcn(welladay ) we could fcarce helpcour felues. 

3. Nay Maifter, fayd not I as much. 

When I favv the Porpas how lie bound and tumbled? 
They fay they’re halfefifii,halfcflefh : 

A plagueon them, they nere come but I looke to be waftit. 
Maiftcr.lmaruell how the Fifties line in the Sea? 

1. Why, as Men doe a-land •, 

The great ones cate vp the little ones : 

I can compare our rich Mifers to nothing fb fitly,. 

As to a Whale 5 a play es and tumbles, 

Dryuing the poore Fry before him, 

And at l'aft,deuo wre them all at a mouthfull .* 

Such Whales haue Ibeard on, a’th land, 

Who neuer leaue gaping, till they fwallow’d' 

The whole Parilb, Church, Steeple, Belles and alt 
Pert. Aprettiemorall. 

3. But Maifter, if 1 had been the Sexton, 

I would haue been that day in the belfrie. 
s. Why, Man? 
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The Play of 

i* Becaufe he fhould haue fw allowed mee too. 

And when I had been in his belly, 

I would haue kept fuchaianglingoftheBellcs, 

That he fhould neuer haue left, . 

Till he call Belles, Steeple, Church and Pari Hi vp againe: 
But if the good King Simonides were ofmy minde. 

Ter. Simonides s' 

3* We would purge the land of thefe Drones, 
Thatrobbc theBeeofherHony. 

Ptr. How from the fenny fubieft of the Sea, 

Thefe Filhers tell the infirmities ofmen, 

And from their watry empire recolleft, 

All that may men approue,ormen deteft. 

Peace be at your labour, honeft Filher-men* 

a. Honeft good fellow what’$ithat,ifit be a day fits you 
Search out of theKalender, and no body looke after it? 

Peri. May fee the Seahath call: vpon your coaft: 

2. What a drunken Knaue was the Sea, 

Tocaft theeinour way? 

Ter. A man whom both the Waters and the Winde, 

In that vaftTennis-court,hath made the Ball 
For them to play vpon,intrcates you pittie him : 

Hee askes of you,that ncuer v f d to begge. 

x. No friend, cannot you begge? 

Heel’s themin our countrey ofijnece, 

Gets more with begging, then we can doe with working. 

2 . Canft thou catch any Fillies then ? 

Pert. I neuerprafhzdeit. 

2. Nay then thou wiltftarue hire : for heer’s nothing to 
be got now-adayes,vnlefle thou canft filh for’t. 

Ter. What 1 liaue been,! haue forgot to know} 

But what I am, want teaches me to thinkeon : 

A man throng’d vp with cold, my V eines are chill. 

And haue no more oflife then may fuffizc, 

To giue my tongue that heat to aske your helpe : 

Which ifyou fhallrefufe, when I am dead, 

For that I am a man, pray you fee me buried. 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

1. Die,ke-tha 5 now Gods forbid’t, and I haue a Gowne 
heere,comeputiton, keepethee warme :now afore meea 
handfome fellow : Come, thou fhalt goe home, and wee’le 
haue Fleih for all day, Filh for fafting-dayes and more j or 
Puddinges and Flap-iackes, and thou fhalt be welcome. 

Ptr. Ithankeyou fir. 

2. Harke you my friend : You fayd you could not beg? 

Per. Ididbutcraue. 

2. Butcraue? 

Then He turne Crauer too, and fb I lhall fcape whipping. 

Ter. Why, are you Beggers whipt then? 

2. Oh not all, my friend, not all : for if all your Beggers 
.were whipt,I would wilh no better office, then to be Beadle: 
ButMaiftcr,Ilcgoe draw vptheNet. 

Ter. How well this honeft mirth becomes their labour? 

i. Harkeyou fir 5 doe you know where yee are? 

Per. Not well. 

1 . Why lie tell you,this I cald Pnntapoies, 

And our King, the good dymomdes. 

P er. The good Symontdes^ doe you call him? 

I • I fir, and he deferues fo to be cal’d. 

For his peaceable raigne, and good gouernement. 

Ttr. He is a happy King,fince hegaines from 
His fubietts the name of good, by his gouernment. 

How farre is his Court diftant from this fhore? 

1. Mary fir, halfe a dayes iourney : And lie tell you. 

He hath a faire Daughter, and to morrow is her birth -day, 
And there arc Princes and Knights come from all partes of 
the World.to Iuft and T urney for her loue. 

Per . Were my fortunes eq uall to my defires, 

I could wilh tomakeoneihere. 

1 . O fir,things muft be as they may : and what a man can 
not get,he may lawfully deale for his Wiues foule. 

Enter the two Fifher -men, drawing vpaTfjt. 

2. Helpe Maifter helpe* heere’s a Filh hanges in the Net, 
Like a poore mans right m the law ; t’willhardly come out* 
Ha bots on’t,tis comeatlaft 5 &tis turnd to a rufty Armour. 

^ 3 ’ Per. An 
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5 The Play of 

Ter. An Armour friends 5 1 pary you let me fee it* 
Thankes Fortune, year that after all croftes, 

Thou giueftme fomewhatto repairc my felfe : 

And though it was mine ownc part ofmy heritage, 

Which my dead Father did bequeath tome, 

With this fttift charge euen as he left his life, 

Keepeitiny Perycltsjth&th been a Shield 
Twixtmeand death.andpoynted to this brayfe, 

For that it faued me,keepe it in like necefsitie : 

The whiebthe Gods protect thee, Fame may defend thee? 

It kept where I kept,l fo dcarely lou’dit, 

Till the rough Seas,that fpares not anyman, 

T ooke it in rage, though calm’d, haue giuen’t againc : 

I thanke thee for’t, my ftiipwrackc now's no ill, 

Since I hauc heere toy Father gauein his Will. 

1. What meane you fir* 

Peri. To begge of you(kind friends) thisCoate of worth, 
For it was fometime T arget to a King •, 

I know it by this markc : he loued me dearcly, 

Andforhis fake, I wilhthehauingofity 

And that you’d guideme toyourSoueraignes Court, 

Where with-it,! may appeare a Gentleman : 

And if that euer my low fortune’s better, 

lie pay your bounties $ till then.reft your debter. 

1 . Why wiltthou turney for the Lady* 

Ten. Tie fbewthe vertue I haue borne in Amies. ^ 

1. Why di’e takeit : and the Gods gine thee good an t. 

2. I butharke you my friend, t'was wee that made vp 
this Garment through the rough frames of the Waters, 
there are certaine Condolements, certaine Vailes : 1 nope 
fir, if youthriue, you le remember from whence you had 
diem. 

/ en. Beleeue’t, T will : 

By vour furtherance I am cloth’d in Steele, 

And fpightof all the rupture of the Sea, 

This Iewell holdes his buyldingon my arme: 

V11 to thy value I will mount tny felfe y 




Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Vpon a Courfer.whofe dehght fteps, P 
Shall make the gazer ioy to fee lnm tread % 

Onely (my friend) I yet am vnprouided of a pairs ofBafes. . 

2. Wee’le fureprouide, thou fhalt haue 
My bed Gowne tomake thee a pane; 

And He bring thee to the Court my felfe. 

Ten. ThenHonourbe butaGoaletomy Will, 

This day lie rife, or elfe adde ill to ill. 

Enter Simonydts^yeith Mtendaunce t andThaifi!, 

King. Are the Knights ready to begin the Tryumph? 
t .Lord. They are my Lcidge.and flay yourcomminsr. 
To prefent them felues. 

King. Returne them. We are ready ,& our daughter beere* % 
In honour of whofe Birth, thefe Triumphs arc, 

Sits hccrclikcBeautieschildjwhom Nature gat. 

For men to, fee*, and feeing, woonder at. 

T hat. It pleafethyou (my royall Father) to exprefic 
My Commendations great, whofe merit’s lefle. 

Ktnft. It’s fit it fhould be fo, for Princes. are 
A rnodell which Heauen makes like to it felfe : 

As Iewelsloofe their glory ,ifnegle fled* 

So Princes their RenowneSjif not refpefted : 

T is now your honour (Daughter) to entertaine 
The labour ofeach Knight, in his deuice. 

That. Winch to preferue mine honour,ple performs. 

The fir ft Knight paps hy. 

King. Who is the firft, that doth preferre himfelfe? 

Thai. A Knight of Sparta (my renowned father) 

And the deuice he bcares vpon his Shield, 

Is a blacke Ethy ope reaching at the Sunne ; 

The word : Luxtu* vtta mihi. 

Kmg. He lowes you well, that hoMcsJhislife ofyom 
The lecondKmoht. 

Who-is the fecond, that prefents himfelfe? 

Tha. A- 
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The Play of 

Tha . A Prince of Macedon (my royall father) 

And the deuice he beares vpon his Sh ield, 

Is an Armed Knight, that’s conquered by a Lady: 

The motto thus in Spanifh. Tue Per dokera lye perforfa. 

3 . Kntght. Km. And with the third? 

Thai. The third, of Antioch • and his deuice, 

A wreath of Chiually : the word : Me Pompey prouexit apex, 

4. Knight. Km. What is the fourth, 

Thai. AburningTorch that’s turned vpfide downe; , 
The word: Qatmealttme extinguu. 

Km. Which fhcwes thatBeautie hath his power & will, 

Which can as well enflame, as it can kill. 

j. Knight. Thai. The fift,an Hand enuironed with Clouds, 
Holding out Gold, that’s by theTouch-ftone tridc: 

The motto thus: Sic fpelianda fides. 

6.Kwht. Km. And what’s the fixt, and laft j the which, 
The kni ght himfelf with fuch a graceful courtefie deliuered? 

Thai. Heefeemes to be a Stranger : but his Prefentis 
A withered Branch, that’s onely greeneat top, 
Themotto: Inhacjpevtito. • « • 

Km. A pretty morrall fro the deierted ftate wherein he is, 
He hopes by you, his fortunes yet may flourilh. 

i.Lord. He had need meane better.then his outward Ihew 
Can any way fpeake in his iuft commend : 

For by hisruftie outfide, he appeares, 

To haueprartis’d morethe Whipftocke,thentheLauiice. 

2. Lord. He well may be a Stranger, for he comes 
To an honour’d tryumph,ftrangly furnifht. 

3. Lord. And on fet purpofe let his Armour ruft 
Vntill this day, to fcowre itin the duft. 

Km. Opinion’s but a foole,that makes vs fcan 
The outward habit, by the inward man. 
r But fray, the Knights are comming. 

We willwith-draw into the Gall eric 

Great Jhoutes, andad cry , the meane Knight. 




Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

Enter. the King and Knight} from T thing. 

King. Knights, to fay you’re welcome, were fuperfluouv 
Iplacevpon the volume of your deedes. 

As in a Title page,your worth in armes. 

Were more then you expert, or more then’s fit 
Since euery worth in fhew commends it fclfc : ’ 

Prepare for mirth,for mirth becomes a Feaft. 

You are Princes, and my guefles. 

Thai. But you my Knight and gueft, 

To whom this Wreath of virtorie I giue. 

And crowne you King of this dayes happinefl'e. 

Pert. Tis more by Fortune(Lady)then my Merit. 

King. Call it by what you will,the day is your. 

And here (I hope) is none that enuies it : 

In framing an Artift,art hath thus decreed, 

Tomakefomc good, but others to exceed/ 

And you are her labourd fcholler : come Queen c a th’feaff 
For (Daughter) fo you are ; heere take your place : 

Wartiall the reft, as they deferne their grate. 

Knights. We are honour’d much by good Symonides. 

King. Your prefence glads our dayes, honour wclouc. 

For who hates hocour,hates the Gods aboue. 

Marjhal. Sir,yonder is your place. 

Peri. Some other is more fit. 

1. Knight. Contend not fir, for we are Gentlemen 
Haueneitherin oiir hearts, nor outward eyes *■ 

Enuies the great^nor /hall the low de/pife* 

Ten. You are right courtious Knights. 

Kwg. Sit fir, fit. 

wonder) that is King ofthoughts, 
hff 6 Cates refiftmee,heenot thought vpon. 

n 11 1 r* ^ at ' s Queene ofmariage) 

Ail Viands that I cate do feeme vnfauery. 

Wiping him my meat : fure hee’sa gallant Gentleman. 

Km. Hee s but a countrie Gentleman: ha’s done no morn 
A hen other Knights haue done,ha’s broken aStaffe 

D. * Or 
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The Vk) of. \ >. 

Qrfo’jfolctStpaffc. ^ 

T/? Tomeche feemeshkc Diamond, to Goalie. 

P«ri. You ICmgs to jxice, like to my fathers piaure, 
Which tels in that glory once he was. 

Had Princes fit like Starres about his Throane, 

And hee the Sunne for them to reverence-, 

Hone that beheld him, but like Icllei lights. 

Did vaile their Crownes to his fupremaciej ( 

Where now his fonne like a Gloworme m tne night, 

The which hath Fire in darknefl.e,none in light: 

Wherebv I fee that Time’s the King of men, 

Hee’s both their Parent, and he is their Graue, 

And o-iues them what he will, not what they crauc. 

Kins. What, are you merry, Knights? 

Knights. Who can be other, in this royall pretence. 

K,r* Heere.with a Cup that’s ftur’d vnto the brim, 

As do you louc,fiUto yourMiftrislippcs, 

Wee drinke this health to you. 

^Ye^aS^tyS. Knight doth fit toomelan- 
As iftheentcrtaincmentin our Court, { cl0 Yi 

Had not a fhew might counteruaile his worth: . 

Note it not you, T baifa., 

Tha. What is’t to me, my father ? 

king. O attend my Daughter, 

Princes in this,lhould Hue like G.ods aboue, 

Who freely giuc to.euery one that come to honour them . 

And Princes not doing fo,arclike to Gnats, 

Which make a found, butkild, are wondred at: 

Therefore to make his entrauncemore fweet, 

Heere,fay wee drinke this Handing boule ofwine to 
Tha. Alas ray Father, it befits not mee, 

Vnto a ftranger Knight to be fo bold, 

He may my profer take for an offence. 

Since men take womens giftes for impudence. 

km. How? doe as I bid y ou,or you’le mooue me e 
Tha. Now by the Godsjhe could notpleafe me . ^ 









p cricks Prince of Tyre, 

king. And furthermore tell him, we defire to know ofhim 
Of whence lie is, his name, and Parentage? 

T ha. TheKingmy father(fir) has drunke to you. 

I thanke him. 

Tha, Wifliing it fo much blood vnto your life. 

Peri. I thanke both him and you, and pledge him freely „ 

T ha. And furthe^he defires to know of you; 

Of whence you are, your name and parentage * 

Teri. A Gentleman of Tyrefmy name Pe?tc!es> 

My education beene in Artcs and Amies : 

Who lookingfor aducntures irt the world. 

Was by the rough Seas reft of Ships -and men; 
and after ihipwracke,driuen vpon this fhore. 

Tha, Hethankes your Graces mameshirrifelfe Pericles, 
AGentleman of Tyre : whoonely by misfortune of the fcas« 
Bereft of Shippes and MemcafLon this ihote. 

king. Now by the G@ds, I pitty his misfortune. 

And will awake him from his melancholy* 

Gome Gentlemen, we fit too long on trifles, 

And wafte the time which lookes for other reueisy 
Euen in your Armours as you are addreft, 

W T ill well become a Souldiers daunce : 

I Will not haue exeufe with faying this, 

Lowd Mufickc is too harfh for Lady es heads* 

Since they louemen inarmes,as well asbeds, 

T hey da&ncti 

So, this was well a$kt, t’was fo well performed. 

Come fir, heers a Lady that wants breathing to b* 

And 1 haue heard,you Knights of T yn, 

Are excellent in making Lad-yes trippet, 

And that their Meafures areas excellent. 

Fen, In thofe that praftize them, they are(my Lord.)' 
king, Oh that’s as much, as you would be denyed 
Of your faire courtefie : Vnclafpe,vnclafpe. 

They riamce. 

Thankes Gentlemen to alkali haue done welly i ' 

Butyou the belt : Pages and lights. to conduct 

Di,. 
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The Play of 

Thcfe Knights vnto their fcuerall Lodgings : 

Yoftrs fir, we hauc giuen order be next our oyvne. 

Teri. I am at your Graces olcafure. 

Princes, it is too latctotalke of Loos, 

And that’s the marke I know, you leuell at: 

Therefore each one betake him to his reft, 

To morrow all for fpeeding do their beft. 

Enter H elite anus and Efcanu , 

HflL No Efcanu , know this ofmee, 
oAnttochtu from inceft liued not free : 

Tor which the moft high Gods not minding, 

Longer to with-holdthe vengeance that 
They had in ftore, due to this heynous 
Capitall offence, euen in the height and pride 
Of all his glory , when he was feated in 
A Chariot of an ineftimablc value,and his daughter 
With him; a fire from heauea came and fhriueld 
Vp thofe bodyes eucn tolothing,for they fo ftounke, 
That all thofe cyes ador’d them, ere their fall, 

Scornenow their hand fhould giue them buriall. 

j Efcanu. T’was very ftrange. 

Hell. And yet but iufticejfor though this King were great, 
His greatneUc was no gard to barrc hcauens fhaft, 

But finnehad his reward. 

E/can. Tis very true. 

Enter two or three Lords. 

1. Lord. Sce,notamanin priuate conference, 

Or counfaile,ha’s refpeft with him but hee. 

2. Lord. It fhall no longer grieue, without reproft* 

3. Lord. And curft be he that will not fecona it. 

1 . Lord. Follow me then : Lord Hcllicane, a word. 

Hell, With mee? and welcome happy day, my Lords. 

/ . Lord. Know, that our griefes arc rifen to the top, 

And now at length they ouer-flow their bankes. 

Hell. Your griefes, for whati 

b Wrong 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Wrong not your Prince, you lone. 

i.Lord. Wrong not your felfcthen.noble Hetlican , 

But ifthePrince do liue,let vs falute him. 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his breath : 

Ifin the world heliue,wce’le feckc him out : 

If in his Grauc he reft,wee’le find him there, 

Ad be refolued he liues to gouerne vs: 

Or dead, glue’s caufe tomourne his funerall. 

And leaue vs to our free election. 

2.Lord. Whofe death in deed, the ftrongeftin our fenihre, 
And knowing this Kingdome is without a head, 

Like goodly Bu yldings left without a Roofe, 

Soone fall to ruine : y our noble lelfc, 

1 hat beft know how to rule, and ho w to raigne. 

Wee thus fubmit vnto our Soueraignc. 

Omnes. Liue noble H elite one. 

honours caufe 5 for beare your fufirages: 

If that you loue Prince Pericles , forbeare, 

(T akc I your wilh,Ileape into the fcas. 

Where’s howcrly trouble,for a minuts cafe) 

A twelue-month longer, let me intreat you 
To forbeare the abfence of your King ; 

Ifin which time expir’d, he not rcturnc, 

I fhall with aged patience beare your yoakc : 

But if I cannot winne you to this loue, 

Goe fcarch like nobles,like noble fubieff s, 

And in your fearch,fpend your aduenturous worth. 

Whom if you find, and winne vnto rcturnc. 

You fhall like Diamonds fit about his Crownc. 

i.Lord. To wifedome,hee’s afoolc,thatwilinotyeeId: 
And iince Lord Helltcane enioyneth vs. 

We with our trauels will endcauour* * 

Then vou loue vs, we you, & wee’le clafpe hands: 
WhenPeeres thus knit, a Kingdome euer ftands* 

Enter the Kina reading of a letter at one doore* 
the Knightes meetehim. 

t. Knight. Good morrow to the good Simonides . 

^ 3 * king. 
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% he Play of 

King. Knights, from my daughter this I let you know,. 
That for this tw clue-month., fheetle not vrld ei take 
Amaried life : herreaftsn toherfelfeisonely knowne, 

VV hich from her' Jay no'TOea.neS'Can I get. • . 

2 ICmht. May w e noc^etacceiTeto her (nay Lord?) 
km. F ay th,by no meanes, fed hath fo ftnfWy ' ' 
Tyedhcr to her Chamberjthat tisimpofsible : 

One twelue Moones more Ihceile weare Dimas huene: , 
This by the eye of Cinthya hath £he vowed, ouv . ' • » 

Anion her ¥a-ginhonour,:w.ilLnot. bf cake itv •’ • ‘ 

^.knight. Loth to bidfarewclfwe take our leaues. 
king . “ So, they are well difpatcht : 

Now to my daughters Letter y <he tclles me hecrc, 

Shee’le wedde the ftranger Knight, 

Or neu er more to view, nor day nor light. / ■ ■ 

T’is well Miftris,your choyceagrees with mine : 

I like that well : nay. how abfolutefhc’s ni’t, 

Not minding whether!. dislike omtffc 

Well I do commend her chovce, and will no longer 

Haue it be delayed :Soft,heere he comes, 

I muft dilTemble it.- ■ n ' ■ - ’ : 

Enter Pericles. ■ 

Peri. All fortune to the good Symomdet . 

Ring. To you as much :'Sir,I am behoulding to you 

For your fweete Muhcke this daft night : 

I do protel},myearcs were neuer better fedde ■ 

With fuch dclightfull pleafmg hainionie. 

Ten. It is your Graces pleasure to commend, 

Notmv defeit. . 

king. Sir, you areMufickes maifter. 

'Ten. T he world of allher fcholletS (my good Lord.) 
kng. Letmeaske you one thing: 

What do you thinko of my Daughter, hr ? 

Pert. A mpft vertuous PrincefTe. > 
king. And lhe is faire too, is flie not? 

' Vert. As afaire day in Sommer r woondrousiaire. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre l 

king. Sir,my Daughter thinkes very well of you, 

I fo well ; that you mull: be her Maifter, 

And fhe will be your Scholler $ therefore looke to it. 

Peru I am vn worthy for her Scholemaifter. 
king. She thinkes not fo rperufe this writin&j elfe. 

Ter. What’s here,aletter that fheloues the knight of 
T’is the Kings fubtiltie to haue my life : 

Oh feeke not to intrappe me, gracious Lord, 

A Stranger, and diftreffed Gentleman, 

That neuer aymed fo hie, to loue your Daughter, 

But bent all offices to honour her. : ^ • ? 

kin%. Thou haft bewitcht my daughter, 

And thou art a villaine. 

Peri. By the Gods I haue not > neuer did thought 
Ofminelcuie offence • nor neuer did my aftions 
Yet commence a deed might gaine her louc, i , - . ; 1 
Or your difpleafure. / . * 

king. Tray tor, thou ly eft. 

Pm. Tray tor? < , // ,. A 

king. I, tray tor. 

Peri. Euen in his thr oat, vnlefle it be the Kingy 
ThatcalsiheTraytor,I.returnethelye. . t" --- ?! 
king. Now by theGo*ds,I do applaudchis courage. 
Pen. My aftions are as noble as my thoughts, 

That neuer relifht of a bafe difeent : 

I came vnto your Court for Honours caufe, 

And not to be a Rebell to. her ftate f ' . r j.jr. 

And he thatotherwife accotmtes ofmee- ■ b 

This Sword fhall prooue, hee’s Honours enemie. 

kino. No?heere comes my Daughter;fhe can witnefTe it, 

■= . . : . 
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Enter Th aifi. 

Peri. Then as you are as'Vertupus i as faire, 

Refolue your angry Father' iflny tongite ‘ 
Diderefolicite,ormyhandfubfcrihe'-'i'. 

To any iillable that made loue to you? (; - d : 

Thai. Whyfir/ay ifyouhad, \V'hO't«feei i dffeliee? 

At 
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T he Flay of 

Ac that,would make me glad? 

King. Yea Miftris^are you fo peremptorie? 

I am glad on’t with all my heart, 
lie tame you; He bring you in fubicct ion. 

Will you not, hauingmy content, 

Beftow your loue and your affe&ions,. 

Vpon a Stranger’who for ought I know. 

May be (nor ean I thinke the contrary) 

As great in blood as I my felfe : 

Therefore, heare you Midris, either frame 
Your will to mine : and you fir,heare you; 

Either be rul’d by mee,or lie make you, 

Man and wife : nay come, your hands. 

And lippes mull fcale it too - : and being ioynd, 

He thus your hopes deftroy ,andfor further griefo 
God giuc you ioy ; what are you both pleated ? 

Tha. Yes, if you loue me lir? 

Teri. Euen as my life, my blood thatfoflers it. 

King. What are you both agreed? 
ylmbo. Yes, iPt pleafe your Maiedie. 

King. Itpleafeth me fo well, that I will fee you wed, 
And then with what halle you can, get you to bed. Sxtunt, 



Enter Cje^ter. 

Now fleepe yflacked hath the rout, 

No din but fnorcs about the houfe, 
Made louder by the orefed bread, 

Of this mod pompous maryage Fead 
TheCatte with cyne of burning cole, 
Mow coutches from the Moufcs hole; 
And Cricket ling at the Ouens mouth; 
Are theblyther for their drouth : 
Hymen hath brought the Bride to bed, 
Whereby the lode of maydenhead, 

A Babe is moulded : be^attent, ' ■:<*■('- 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre] 

And Time that is fo briefly fpent, 

With your finefancies quaintly each, . 

What’s dumbe in lhew,rleplaine withfpcach. 

Enter Pericles and Symonides at one dore 'toitb attendant et , 
a Meffcngermeetes tbem,krieetes and glass Pericles a letter, 
Pericles fhewet it Symonides, the Lords ktieele to him ; 
then enter Thayfa with t htlei , With Lichorida arnrfe, 
the Kmg (hewes her the letter , fhe reioyces : (he and Pericles 
take learn of her fatherland depart. 

. ; - : yhs.tari'. 

By many a dearne and paincfull pearch 
Of P try cles the carefull fearch. 

By the fower oppofing Crignes, 

Which the world togeather ioynes. 

Is made With all due diligence, 

That horfe and fayle and hie expence, 

Can deed the qued at lad from Tyre: 

Fame anfweringthemoddrangc enquire, 

To’th Court ofKing Symonida , 

Are Letters brought, the tenour thefc ? 

^Antiochm and his daughter dead, 

Themen of Tyrtts, on the head 
Of Htlycanas would fet on 
T he Crownc oFTyre, but he will none s 
' Thcmutanie,hec there hades t’opprefle, 

Sayes to’em, if King Periclet 

Come nothomein twite fixe Mooncs, 

He obedient to their doomes, 

•Will take the Crowne : the fumme efthis. 

Brought hither to Ttnlapolts, 

* Iranyfhed the regions round. 

And cuery one with claps can found. 

Our heyre apparant is a King : 

Who dreampt? who thought offuch a thing? 

Brief e he mull hence depart to Tyre, 

His Queen e with child, makes her defir c, 

Et Which 







The Play of 

Which who fhall erode along to goe. 

Omit we all their dole and woe : 

Luhonaa her Nurfe flic takes, 

And fo to Sea * their veltell {hakes, 

On Tfeptura billow, halfe the flood, 

Hath their Keele cut : but fortune mou’d. 

Varies againe,the grifled North 
Difgorgcs fuch a tempeft forth, 

That as a Ducke for life that diucs. 

So vp and downc thepoorc Ship driues r 
The Lady fhreekes,and wel-a-neare, 

Do’s fall in trauayle with her feare : 

And what enfues in this fell ftorme. 

Shall for it fclfe, it felfe performe t 
I nill relate, aftion may 
Conueniently the reft conuay; 

Which might not ? what by me is told. 

In your imagination hold : 

This Stage, the Ship,vpon whofe Decke 
The feas toft Pericles appeares to fpeake. 

Enter Pericles a Shipboard. 

Peri. The God of this great Vaft, rebuke thefe fiirgeSj, 
Which wa£h both heauen and hell, and thou that haft 
Vpon the Windes commaund.bind them inBraftej 
Hauing call’d them from the deepe, 6 ftill 
Thy deafningdreadfull thunders, gently quench 
Thy niniblc fulphirous flaflies : 6 How Ljchorida t 
How does my Queenc? then ftorme venomoufly, 
Wiltthou fpcat all thy fclfe? the fea-mans Whittle 
Is as a whifper in the eares of death, 

Vnheard Lychoridal Luctna , oh / 

Diuineft patrionefle, and my wife gentle 

To thofe that cry bymight, conucy thy deitie 
Aboard our dauncing Boat, make fwiftthc pangues 
Of my Qucenes tr auayles ? now Lychmda. 
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Pericks Prince of Tyre, ' 

SntCY Lychorida. 

Lychor. Hccrc is a thing too young for fuch a place* 
Who if it had conceit, would die, as I am like to doe 2 
Take in your armes this pcece of your dead Queenc. 
Peri. How? how Lychortda} 

Lycbo. Patiencc(good fir) do not afsift the ftorme* 
HecPs all that is left liuing of your Queene $ 

A litle Daughter : for the fake ofit, 

Be manly, and take comfort. 

Per . O you Gods/ 

Why do you make vs loue your goodly gyfts. 

And fnatch them ftraight away? weheerc below* 

Recall not what we giue, and therein may 
V fc honour with you . 

Lycho. Patience (good fir) euen for this charge 
"Per. Now mylde may be thy life, 

For a more blufterous birth had neuer Babe: 

Quiet and gentle thy conditions*, for 
Thou art the rudelyeft welcome to this world, 

Thateuer was Princes Child : happy what followcs. 
Thou haft as chiding a natiuitie. 

As Fire, Ayre, Water,Earth,and Heauen can make. 

To harould thee from the wombe : 

Euen at the firft,thy Ioffe is more then can 
Thy portage quit, with all thou canft find heerc: 

Now the good Gods throw their beft eyes vpon’t* 

Enter tVoo Say levs. 

t.Sayl. Whatcouragefir?Godfaucyou. 

Per Courage enough, I do not feare the flaw. 

It hath done to me the worft : yet for the loue 
Of this poore Infant, this frelh new fea-farer, 

I would it w oiild be quiet. 

t.Sayl. Slake the bolins there* thou wilt not wilt thou^ 
Blow and fplit thy fclfe. 

Kiffedie Moon C t r °° m % and br ‘ ne anc! doudy biUow 

^ 2 * e.Sayl, Sir 
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The Thy of 

t. Sir your Qucene mu ft puer board, the Tea workeshie, 
The Wind islowd, and will not lie till the Ship 
Be cleard of the dead. 

Ter. That’s your fuperflition. 

r . Pardon vs, fir*, with vs at Sea it hath bin ftillobferued, 

^ And we are ftrorig in eafterne, therefore briefly y eeld’er, 

Ter. As you thinkcmeetjfor fhemuft oue'r board ftraight; 
Mod wretched Qucene. 

Lychor . Heerefhelyes fir. 

Peru A terrible Child-bed haft thou had (my dearc. 

No light, no fire,thVnfriendly elements, 

Forgot thee vtterly,nor hauel time 

To giue theehallowd to thy graue,but ftraight, 

Muft caft thee fcarcly Coffind, in oare, 

Where for a monument vpon thy bones. 

The ayre remayning larnpes , the belching Whale^ 

And humming Water mail orcwelme thy corpes, 

Lying with fimple fhcls : 6 Lychorida , 

Bid ftljftor bring me Spices, Incke, and Taper, 

My Casket, and my Iewels $ and bid ^tcander 
Bring me the Sattin Coffin : lay the Babe 
Vpon the Pillow •, hie thee whiles I fay 
A prieftly farewell to her : fodaincly, woman. 

2. Sir, we haue a Chift beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and bittumed ready. 

Peru I thankc thee : Mariner fay, what Coaft is this? 

2. Wee are necre Th<nju<, 

Teyi. Thither gentle Mariner, 

Alter thy courfe for Tyre • : When can ft thou reach it? 

2* By breake of day, if the Wind ceafe. 

Ter O make for Thar fas. 

There will I vifit Cleon fox the Babe 

Cannot hold out to Tyrus\ there lie leaue it 

Atcarefull nurfing : goe thy wayes goodManner, 

lie bring the body prefently. ^ Xih 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre . 

Enter Loyd Cerymon tyitba ferttanu 
Cery • Pkylmon, hoe. 

Enter Phylemon. 

Phyl. Doth my Lord call? 

Cery . Get Fire and meat for thefe poore men, 

T*as been a turbulent and ftormie night* 

Seru. 1 haue been in many, but fuch a night as this. 

Till now, I neare endured: 

(fery. Your Maifter will be dead ere yojz returne, 
There’s nothing can be miniftred to Nature, 

That can recouer him : giue this to the Pothecary, 

And tell me how it workes . 

Enter two C gentlemen . 
r.tfent. Good morrow. 

2. Gent. Good morrow to yourLordfhip, 

Cery . Gentlemen, why doe you ftirre fo early? 
i Sjtnt. Sir,ourlodgings ftanding blcake vpon the fea, 
Shooke as the earth did quake : 

The very principals did feeme to rend and all to topple : 
Pure furprizc and fearc,made me to quite the houfe. 

2 ffent. Thatis the caufe we trouble youfo early, 

T’is not our husbandry. 

Cery. O you fay well. 

i -CfCnt. But I much maruaile that your LorchTup, 
Hauingrich tire about you,fhould at thefe early howers,. 
Shake off the golden Humber of repofe*, tis moft ftrange 
Nature fiieuld be fo conuerfant wdth Paine, 

Being thereto not compelled. 

Cery . 1 hold it euer Vertue and Cunning, 

Were endowments greater^thenNoblenefie & Riches *, 
Careleffe Hey res,- may the two latter darken and expend? 
But Immortalitie attendes the former. 

Making a man a god : 

T 5 i*knowne,I euer haue ftudied Phyficke t 
Through which feerct Artjby turning ore Authorities, 

L 3« I haue 
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The Play of 

I haue togeather with my praCtize, made famyliar. 

To me and to my ay de, the bleft infti fions that d wels 
In V egetiues,in Mettals, Stones : and can fpeakc of the 
Difturbances that Nature works, and of her cures ; 
whichdoth giueme amore content in courfe of true delight 
Then to bethirfty after tottering honour, or 
Tie my pleafurevp in filken Baggcs, 

T o pleafe the Foole and Death . 

2.Gent. Your honour has through Ephefks , 

Poured foorth your charitie,and hundreds call thernfelues 
Your Creatures; who by you,haue been reftored 5 
And not your knowledge, your perfonail payne, 

But euen your Purfc ftill open, hath built Lord Cerium, 
Such ftrong renowne,as time (hall neucr. 

Bnter Wo or three with a Chift. 

( Sera, So, lift there. 

Cer. What’s that? 

Ser. Sir, euen now did the fea tofle vp vpon our fliore 
This Chill ; tis offome wracke. 

Cer. Set’t downe, let’s lookc vpon’t. 

2 .gent, T'is like a Coffin, fir. 

C er - What creit be,t’is woondrous hcauie; 

Wrench it open ftraight : 

Ifthe Seas ftomacke be orccharg’d with Gold, 

T’is a good conftraint of Fortune it belches vpon vs. 

2,(jent. T’is fo, my Lord. 

Or.How clofe tis caulk t & bottomed, did the fea call it vp? 
Ser. I ncuer faw fo huge a billow fir,as toft it vpon fhore, 
Cer. Wrench it open foft;it ftnels moll fweetly inmy fcnfe. 
2. gent. A delicate Odour. 

Cer. As euer hit my noftrill : fo,vp with it. 

Oh you nioft potent Gods / what’s here,a Corfe? 

2>Gent. Moftftrange. 

Cer. Shrowded in Cloth of ftate,balmed and entreafured 
with full bagges of Spices, a Pafport to t sivollo, perfect tnee 
m the Characters: 
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Pericles Prince of Tyro, 

Heere 1 glut to vnderfiand, 

If ere this Coffin driuts aland ; 

/ King Pericles haue loft 
T hts Queene fourth all our mundainc soft r 
Who finds her t gine her burying , 

She was the Daughter of a King: 
r Beftdes ) this T reafure fora fee , 

The g»ds rtcjutt his charitie. 

If thou liueft Ter teles, thou haft a heart, 

That euer cracks for woe, this chaunc’d to night. 

2. Gent. Moll likely fir. 

r.Nay certainely to night,forlookehow frelh Ihelook* 
They were too rough, that threw herin the fea. 

Make a Fire within; fetch hither all my Boxes in my Clofet, 
Death may vfurpe on Nature many howers,and yet 
The fire oflife kindle againe thcore-preftfpirits : 

I heard of an Egtpttan that had ^howers lien dead. 

Who was by good applyauncc rccouered. 

Enter one mth Napkins and Fire . 

Well fayd, well fayd ; the fire and clothes : the rou*h and 
Wofull Mufick that we haue,caufeit to found befeech you; 
The Violl once more ; how thou ftirr’ft thou blocke? 

The Muficke there : I pray you giue her ayre : 

Gentlemen, this Queenewill liuc, 

Nature awakes a warmth breath out ofhcr; 

She hath not been entranc’ft aboue fiue howers t 
See how lhe ginnes to blow into lifes flower againe. 

/ Xjent. T he Heauens, through you, encreafc our wonder. 
And fets vp your fame for euer. 

Cer . She is aliue,behoId her ey -lids, 

Cafes to thofc heauenly iewels which Pericles hath loft. 

Begin to part their fringes of bright gold, 

The Diamonds of a moil prayfed water doth appeare. 

To make the world twife rich, liuc, and make vs weep®; 

T o hcare your fate,faire creature, rare as you feeme to bee. 
Shee tr/iues. 

Thai, O deare Diana , where am I j where’s my Lord? 

What 
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What world is this? 

i.Gent. I snot this Orange ? i .Cjct.t. Mo ft rare. 

Ctrl. Hu/h (my gentle neighbours) lend me your hands, 

To the next Chamber beare her : getlinnen: 

Now this matter miifl be lookt to for her relapfc 
Is mortall : come, come •, and SJcelap/as guide vs. 

They c.irry her away, Exeunt omttes. 

Enter Pericles .Athartus ,rvith Cleon and D tom fa. 

Per. Mod honor'd Cleon, I mad: needs be gone, my twelue 
months arc expir’d, and Ty > aw ftandes in a litigious peace: 

You and yourLady take from my heart all thankfulnefle, 
TheGods make vp the reft vpon you. 

Cie. Your /hakes of fortune, though they hant you mor- 
Yet glaunce full wondringly on vs. (tally 

'Zk.Q your fweetQucene / that the ftrift fates hadpleaf’d, 
you had brought her hither to haue bleft mine eies with her. * 

7 ’«•. We cannot butobey the powers aboue vs; 

Could I rage and rore as doth the fea /he lies in, 
Yctthecndmuftbeastis : my gentle babe Marina, 

W horn, for lire was borne at fea, I haue named fo, 

Here I charge your charitie withall; leauing her 
The infant of your care, befeeching you to giuehcr 
Princely training, that foe may be manere’d as /he is borne. 

Cle. Feare not(my Lord)but thinke your Grace, 

That fed my Countrie with your Corne; for which. 

The peoples prayers ftillfall vpon you,muft in your child 
Be though t on, if negle«ftion /hould therein make me vile, 

The common body Tby you relieu’d, 

Would force me to my duety : but if to that, 

My nature ncede a fpurre,the Gods reuenge it 
V pon me and mine, to the end of generation. 

Per . I beleeue you, your honour and .your goodnes, 

Teach me too’t without your vowes, till /he bemaried, 
Madame, by bright Diana , whom we honour, 

All vnfifterd /hall this heyreofmineremaync, 

Though I /hew will in’t ; fo I take my leaue : 

Good Madame, make me blefTcd in your care 
In bringing vp my Child. (fir, I 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Dion. I haue one my fclfe,who (hall not be more deefe 
to my refpe<5l then yours, my Lord# 

Peri. Madam, my thanks and prayers. 

Cler \ Wccl bring your Grace ene to the edge ath fhorc, 
then giuc you vpto the mask'd Neptune, and the gentleli 
winds ofheauen# 

Pen, I will imbracc your offer, come deerefl: Madame, 
O noteares Licheridz, no teares,looke to your litle Miftris, 
on whole grace you may depend hereafter : come my 
Lord. 

Enter Cerimon } and Tharfa. 

Cer. Madam, this Letter, and fomeccrtainelewcls, 

Lay with you in your Coffer,which arc at your command : 
Know you the Chare&cr? 

Thar.lth my Lord s, that I was (hi pt at fea I well remem- 
ber, cuen on my learning time, but whether there dcliue- 
rcd 3 by the holic gods I cannot rightly fay : but fincc King 
Pericles my redded Lordylncrc (hall fee againc, a vaftall 
1/ucrie will I take me to,andneuer morchauc ioy. 

Cler. Madam, if this you purpofe as ye (peakc, 

2) ianaes Temple is not diftant farre. 

Where you may abide till your date expire, 

Moreouer ifyoupleafcaNeecc of mine. 

Shall there attend you# 

Thin* My recompencc is thanks, thats all, 

Yet my good will is great, though the gift fmall# Exit. 

Enter Sower. 

Imagine Pericles x rriude itTyre, 

Wclcomd andfetled to his owne defire: 

His wofull Queene we leaue at Ephefus, 

Vnto Dmha thcrYa Votariflc# 
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Tyre. 

Now to Marina bend your mind, 

Whom our fail growing Iceiiemuft finde 
At Tbay-Jus, and by Clean rraind 
In Mulicks letters, who hath gaind 
Of education all the grace. 

Which makes hie both the art and place 
Of general! wonder : but alacke 
That monfler Enuieoh the wrackc 
Ofearned praile, Carinas life 
Seeke to take o(Fby treafons knife. 

And in this kindc, our Cleon hath 
One daughter and a full grownewench, 

Euen right for marriage light : this Maid 
Hight Philo ten : and it is laid 
For certainc in our ftorie, (hee 
Would euerwith Marina bee. 

Beer when they weaude thefleded hike. 

With fingers long, fmall,white as milke, 

Or when (he would with (harpe needle wound. 
The Cambricke which (he made more found 
By hurting it or when too'th Lute 
She fung,and made the night bed mute. 

That dill records with mone,or when 
She would with rich and con (hint pen, 

Vaile to her Midrefle Dian (till. 

This Phylotcn contends in skill 

With abfolute Marina : (o 

The Doueof Paphos, might with the crow 

Vie feathers whi tc, Marina gets 

All praylcs, which are paid as debts. 

And not as giuen, this fo darkes 
3n P bylot al 1 gracefull markes. 

That Cleons wife with Enuie rare, 

A prclent murderer docs prepare 
For good Marinafhat her daughter 
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Ttriclts Prince of Tyre. 

Might (land pecrlelle by this daughter. 

The fooner her vile thought* to dead,) 

Lt< honda our nurfe is dead. 

And curfcd Diowz* hath 

The pregnant inftrument of wrath. 

Prcft for this blow, the vnbomecuent, 

I doe commend to your content, 

Oncly I carried winged Time, 

Pod one the lame feeteof my rime. 

Which ncuer could I fo conuey, 

Vnlclfcyour thoughts went on my way, 

VioHKa docs appcarc, 

With Leonme a murtherer. Exit. 

Enter Efionixa, with Leonine. 

Diem. Thy oath remember, thou had (worncto doo't, 
tisbuta biowc which ncuer (hall bee knowne , thou 
cand not doe a thing in the worlde fo foonc to ycelde 
thee (o much prof tc : let not conlcience which is but 
cold,in flaming, thyloue bolbme,’cnflame too nicelie, 
nor let pittie which euen women haue cad off, melt thee, 
but be a (ould.cr to thy purpojfe* 

Lcou, I will d co bur yet flic is a goodly creature. 

Dwn. The fitter then the Gods fliould haue her. 

He re die comes weeping for her onely Midrcffc death. 
Thou art r delude. 

Leon. I amrcfolude. 

Enter Marina with a Basket of flowers. 

Mail. No : I will rob Tellxs of her wcco’e to flrowe 
thvgr.' cnc with Flowers,theyc!!owes,bIewes. the purple 
Violets, and Mangolds, (hall as a Carpet hang vpon thy 
graue, while Sommer dayes dothlad:Aye mepoorcmaid, 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre* ■ 

borne in a tempeft,whcn my mother dide,this worldto me 
is a laftmg (forme, whirring me from my friends. 

Dion. How now Aparina, why doeyovv keep alone? 

How chaunce my daughter is not with you? 

Doe not con fume your bioui with borrowing, 

Haue y ou a nurfe of me ? Lord howyour fauours 
Changd with this vnprofitable woe: 

Comegiuemeyour flowers, ere the fea marre it, 

Waike witn Leonine, the ayre is quicke there, 

And it perccs and lharpens the ftomackc, 

Come Leonine t akc her by the armc, waike with her. 

Mari. No I pray you,Uc not bereaueyou of yourferuat. 

Dion. Come, come, I louethe king your father, and your 
fclfe,with more then forraine heart, wee cuery day expect 
him here, when lie fhall come and find our Paragon to all 
reports thus blafled, 

He will repent the breadth of his great voyage, blame both 
my Lord and me, that we haue taken no care to your belt 
courfes,go I pray you, waike and bcchcarfull onccfagaine, 
referue that excellent complexion , which did ftcale the 
eyes of yong and old. Care not for me, I can gc e home a- 
lone. 

Mari* Well,! will goe, but yet I haue no defire too it. 

Dion* Come, come, I know tis good for you, waike halfe 
an houreZfWMWjattheleaft.remcmberwhatl hauefed. 

Leon* I warrant you Madam. 

Dion* Ilcleaueyoumyfweete Ladie, fora while, pray 
waike foftly, doc not hcate your bloud, what, I mult haue 
careofyou. 

Mari. My thanks fwectc Madame,Is this wind Welterlie 
that blowes ? 

Leon. Southwefl. 

Mari* When I was borne the wind was North. 

Leon. Walt fo? 

Mari. My father,as nutfe fes, did ncucr feare,butcryd 
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Pericles prince of Tyre. 

good Ica-me^to the Saylers, galling his kingly bands ha- 
ling ropes, andclafpingto the Malt, endured a fea that al- 
niolt burlt the decke. 

Leon. When was this? 

Mari. When I was borne, neuerwas waues nor winde 
more violent, and from the ladder tackle, walhes offa can- 
uas clymer,ha les one, wol tout ?and with a dropping in- 
duftrie they skip from fferne to Itcrne , the Boatfwaine 
whittles, and the Mai (ter calks and trebles their conf uiion , 
Leon* Come fay your prayers? 

Mari. What meane you ? 

Leon, ifyourcquircalittlcfpaccfor praicr, I graunt it, 
pray, but bee not tedious, fortheGods are quicke of care, 
and I am fworne to do my worke with halte. 

Mari. Why willyoukill me? 

Leon. Tolatisfie my Ladie. 

Mari. Whywouldflieehauctneekild now ? as I can re- 
member by my troth, I neuer did her hurt in alfmy life , I 
neucr fpakc bad worde, nor did ill turne to anie liuing crea- 
ture : Beleeue me law, I neuer killda Moufe, nor hurt a Fly; 
I trodevpon a wormeagainft my will, but I wept fort.How 
haue I offended, wherein my death might yeeld her anie 
profit,or my life imply her any danger? 

Leon* MyCommiflionisnottorcafon of the deed, but 
doo’t. 

Mari * You will not doo't for all the world I hope: you 
are well fauoured, and your lookes forelhew you haue a 
gentle heart, I law you latelie when you caught hurt in par- 
ting two that foughtrgood footh it lliewdc well in you, do 
fo now, your Ladie leckes my lifeComc,you betweene,and 
laue poore mce the weaker. 

Leon. I am fworne and will difpatch. Enter Pirats. 
Pirat.i* Holdvillaine. 
pira* 2. A prize, a prize. 

Pit at, ]. Halfe part mates, halfe part. Comelctshaue 
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Pericles Prince of Tyres, 

her aboord fodainly. -g 



Exit. 

Enter Leonine. 

teen. Theft rogueing thceucs feme the great Pyraf* 
Valdes, and they haue ftizd Marina, lerher goe,thcr's no 
hope (bee will rcturnc , Ilefwearc Ihecs dead, and thrownc 
into the Sea , but ilc fee further : perhappes they will but 
plea ft thcmftlucs vpon her , not carric her aboord, iflhce 
remaine 

Whome they haue rauilbt, mu ft by mec be flaine. 

Exit. 

I Enter the three Bawdet. 

Pander, Boult; 

Boult. Sir. 

Panda r. Searchc the market narrowely , tJifettelyne is 
full of gallants, wee loft too much much money this mart 
by beeing too wenchJcfte. 

Band. Wee were ncuer Co much out of Creature* , we 
h;.uc but poore three, and they can doe no more then they 
can doc, and they with continual] action, are cucn as good 
as rotten. 

Pander. Therefore lets hauefreih ones whatcre wee pay 
for them, if there bee not a conftience to be vfde in cueric 
trade, wee lhall neucr profper. 

Saved. Thou (ay ft true,tisnotourbringingvpofpoore 
baftards,asl thinkc,I haue brought vp Ibmeclcuen, 

Boult. I to eleuen, and brought them downe againe, 
but Ihall I ftarchc the market? 

Bawde. What elft man ? the ftirffe we haue , a ftrong 
win de will blowe it topecces, they are fopittifully Ibdutn. 



Pericles Prince of Tyr<Ls. 

Pander. Thou fayefttrue, ther's two vnwholcfome a 
confciencc, the poore Tranjihutnian is dead that laye with 
the little baggadge. 

Boult. I, (lice quickly poupthim,(he made him roaft- 
meateforwormes, but Ilegoe ftarchc the market. 

Exit. 

Band. Three or fourc thoulande Checkins were as 
prcttic a proportion to liue quietly,andfogiuc ouer. 

Band. Why, to giue ouer I pray you? Is it a (liame to 
get when wee are oldc 

Pond. Oh our crcditc comes not in like the commo- 
didc, nor the commoditie wages not with the daunger : 
therefore if in our yotithes we could picke vp fbme prettic 
eftate, t’wcrcnotamifte tokcepeour doore hatch't, beiides 
the fore tcarmes wc ftand vpon with the gods, wilbe ftrong 
with vs for giuing ore. 

Bawd. Come other lorts offend as well as wee. 

Pand. As well as w’cc, I, and better too, wee offende 
worfe, neither is our profeflion any trade , It’s no call ing, 
but hecrc comes Boult. 



Enter Boult with the Pirates and (JHarina, 

Boult. Come your wayes my mai fters, you lay flree’s a 
virgin. 

Sajter. O Sir, wee doubt it not. 

Boult. Maftcr,I haue gone through for this peece you 
fee, if you like herfo, if not I haue loft my carneft* 

Bawd. Boult, has fliee anie qualities ? 

Boult. Shce has a good face, fpeakes well , and has ex- 
cellent good cloathes : theres no farther needfide of qua- 
lities can make her be refuz'd. 

Bawd. What’s her price Boult ? 

Boult. 
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Pericles Prince of T yre. 

Boult . I cannot be bated one doit of a thoufand peecej. 
Pand. WeIl,followme my maiftcrs,you (hall haue your 
money prefonly, wife take her in,inftrud her what (he has 
to doe, that (he may not be rawe in her entertainment. 

Bawd-. Boult , take you the markes of her , the colour of 
her haire, complexion, height, her age, with warrantof her 
virginitie,and criejHc that wil giue molt dial haue her fir ft, 
fitch a may denhead were no cheape thing, if men were as 
t hey haue beenerget this dotieas I command you. 

Boult. Performance fliall follow. Exit . 

May. Alackc that Leonine was fo flackc,fo flow, he (hould 
haue Itrooke, not fpoke,or that thefe Pirates, not enough 
barbarous, had not orcboord throwne me, for to feekemy 
mother. 

Bawd. Why lament you prcttic one? 

Mar. That I am prettie. 

Bawd. Come, the Gods haue done their part in you. 

Mar. Iaccufethemnot. 

Bawd* You are light into my hands,where you are like 
toliue. 

Mar. The more my fault, to feape his handes, where I 
was to die. 

Bawd. I, and you fliall liuc in peafure. 

Mar. No. , 

Bawd. Yes indeed fliall you, and tafte Gentlemen of all 
fafhions,you lhall fare well, you fliall haue the difference of 
all complexions, what doe you flop your cares l 

Mar. Areyouawoman ? 

Bawd. What would you haue meebc,andl bee not a 
woman ? 

Mar. An honed woman, or not a woman. 

Bawd. Marie whip theGolTeling , I thinkc I lhall haue 
fomethingto doc with you, come your a young foolilh 
(apling,and muft be bowed as I would haueyou. 

Mar. The Gods defend me. 

Bawd. 






Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Baud. Ifitpleafcthe Godstodefend you by men, then 
men muft comfort you, men muft feed you, men ftiryou 
vp : Boults returnd. Now fir, haft thou cride her through 
the Market? 

Boult. I haue cryde her almoft to the number of her 
haircs,I haue drawne her pidure with my voice. 

Baud. AndIprcthcctclInie,howdoft thou find the in- 
clination of the people, elpecially of the yonger fort? 

Boult. Faith they liftenedto mee, as they would haue 
harkened to their fathers teftament, there was a Spaniards 
mouth watred^nd he went to bedtoherverie dcfcription. 

Baud. Wc lhall haue him here to morrow with his beft 
ruffeon. 

Boult. To night, to night, bnt Miftrelle doc you knowc 
the French knight, that cowres cthc hams ? 

Baud. Who, Mouupeur Verolltts ? 

Boult. I, he, he offered’ to cut a caper at the proclama- 
tion, but he made a groane at it, and (wore he would fee her 
to morrow. 

Baud. Well, well^s for him, hee brought his difeafehi- 
ther,herehe does butrepaire it, I knowehcewill conic in 
our lhadow,tofcattcrhis crownesin theSunne. 

Boult. Well,ifwehad ofeuerie Nation a traucllcr,wce - 
(hould lodge them with this figne. 

Baud. Pray you come hither a while , you haue 
Fortunes comming vpponyou, marke mee, you muft 
feemeto doe that (carefully, which you commit willing- 
ly, defpifeprofite, where you haue moftgaine, toweepc 
thatyouliueasyec doe, makes pittie ihyour Louers fol- 
dome, but that pittie begets you a good opinion, and that 
opinion a meere profitc. 

Mari. Ivnderftandyounot. 

Boult. O take her home Miftrelle, take her home, theft- 
bluflies of hers muft bee quencht with fome prefont 
pradife. 

G / , Mart. 
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THr teles Prince of Tyre. 

Men, Thou laycft true yfaith, fo they mull , for your 
Bride.goes to th.it with fhame, which is her way to goe with 
warrant, 

Boult. Faith fome doe, and Pome doe not, butMiftreifc 
if I haue bargaind for the ioynt. 

Bated. Thou maift cut a tnorfell off the fpit, 

Boult. Imayfe. 

Bated. Who fhould denie it l 
Come young one, I like the manner of your garments 
well. 

Boult. I by my faith,theyfliallnot bechangdyet. 

Bund. Z?oW/,fpcnd thou that in the towne.- report what 
a foiourrrrwe haue, youlc loufe nothing by cuftome. 
When Nature framde this peecc, (lice meant thee a good 
turne, therefore fay what a parragon (he is , and thou hail 
the harueft out ofthinc ownc report. 

Boult. I warrant you Miftrefte , thunder dial l not foa- 
wake the beds of Eeles.as my gitsing out her beautie [lira 
vp the lewdly enclined,Ile bring home fome to night. 

Baud. Come your wayes, follow me. 

Mart. If fires be hole, kniues fharpe, or waters deepe, 
Vntide I Hill my virgin knot will keepe, 

Diuwzy&e my purpofe. 

Baud. What haue wc to doe with Diana , pray you will 
yougoe with vsi 

Exit * 



Enter Cleon, and Dioniza. 

Dion* Why ere you fool ifli, can it be vndone? 
Cleon. O Dioniza 0 ( uclva pecce of daughter. 
The Sunneand Moone nere lookt vpon. 

Dm* l thinke youle turne achidlc agen* 

C/o 
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Ter teles Trlrtcetf Eyre. 

Cleon. Were I chiefe Lord of all this fpacious world, Me 
giue it to vndo the decde.O Ladle much Iclfe in bloud then 
vertue, yet a Princes to eguall any fingle Crownc ath earth- 
ithluftice of compare,© villaine, Leonine whom thou half 
poifned too if theu hadft drunke to him tad beenc a 
kindnefle becomming well thy face, what canft thou fay 
when iioble Verities (hall demaund his childf 

Dion. That fhee is dead, Nurfes are not the fates to fo- 
fter it, not euer to preferuqflie dide at night, Ilefay fo, who 
can crolfe it VnleiTe you play the impious Innocent, and 
for an honeft attribute , crie out fhee dyde by foule 
P^y. 

Cle* O goe too, well, well, of al 1 the faults beneath the 
hcaucn$,thc Gods doe like this worft. 

Dior , Be one of thofethatthinkes the petiie wrens of 
Tharfus will flie hence,and open this to Per teles, l do (hame 
to thinke ofwhata noble ftrainc you are*, and ofhow co- 
ware! a {pint# 

Cle. Tofuch proceeding who euer but his approba- 
tion added, though not his prince confent, he did not flow 
from honourable courles. 

Dion* Be it fo then, yet none does kr.owe but you 
how fhee came dead, nornone can knowe Leonine being 
gone. Sheedid difdaine my childe, and ftoode bctwecnc 
her and her fortunes : none woulde looke on her, but 
caff their gazes on Marianas face , whileft r urs was blur- 
ted at, and hddea Mawkin not worth the time of day. 

It pier ft me thorow,and though you call my courfe Vn- 
naturall, you not younchilde well loujng, yeti findc it 
greet mee as an enterprise of kindneircperformdtoyour 
foie daughter. 

Cle* Heauens forgiue it. 

Dion. And as for Pericles , what fhould hee fay,\vc wept 
aiter her h;arfe,& yetve mourne,her monument is almoft 
nnilhcd,& her epitaphs in glittring goldecharatfcrscxpres 
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P tricks Prince of Tyre. 

agenerrall prayfe to her, and care in vs at whofe cxpcnce 
tisdone. - r 

Cle. Thou art like the Harpie, 

Which to betray, doeft with thine Angells face ceaze with 
thine Eagles talents* 

Dion. Ycre like one that fuperfticioufly, 
Doefwearetoo’th Gods, that Winter kills 
The FliicSjbutyetl know, youle 
doe as I aduile. 

Gower. Thus time wewafte,& long leagues makclhort, 
Saile leas in Cockles, hauc and wifli but fort. 

Making to take our imagination, 

From bourne to bourne, region to region. 

By you being pardoned we commit no crime. 

To vfe one language, in cachfeucrall clime. 

Where out fceancs feemestoliue, 

I doe beleech you 

To learne of me who Hand with gappes 
To teach you. 

The ftages of our fiori c Pericles 

Is now againe thwarting thy wayward leas. 

Attended on by many a Lord and Knight, 

To lee his daughter all his liues delight. 

Old Helicanus goes along behind. 

Is left to gouerne it,you bearc in mind. 

Old Efcenes, whom Hellicanus late 
■Aduancdein timeto great and hiceltate. 

Wellfayling (hips, and bounteous winds 
Hauc brought 

This king to Tharfus^hinkc this Pilatthought 
So with his fterage,(hall your thoughts grone 
T o fetch his daughter homc,who firft is gone 
Like moats and lhadowes,lee them 
Moueawhile, 

Your cares vnto your eyes lie reconcile. 
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Pericles Prin ct of Tyres. 

jE.nttr Pericles at trie deer e , -with all his trayne , Cleon ardDte- 
riixji at the other. Cleon fhevees Pericles the tembe , whereat Pe- 
ric/ei makes lament at ton , puts on fackc-cloth, and in a mighty 
paffion departs. * 

Gonr. See how beleefe may fuffer by fowlc Ihowe, 
This borrowed palfion Hands for true oldewoe : 

And Pericles in forrowc all deuour’d, 

With fighes Ihot through, and biggefttearcs ore-fliowr’d. 
Leaucs Thar jus, and aga/ncimbarqucs,heefwearcs 
Neuer to walh his face,nor cut his nayres : 

Hee put on lack-cloth, and to Sea he beares, 

A Tempeft which his mortall ve/Iell teares. 

And yet hee ry dcs k out , Nowe pleale you wit: 

The Epitaph is for Marina writ, by wicked Dioniza. 
Thefaireft,fweetePl, and beil lyes heere. 

Who withered in her firing ofyeare : 

She was of Tyrsos the Kings daughter. 

On whomfowle death hath made this Jlaughter. 

MarinawM Jhee call’d, and at her byrth, 

Thetis being prowd, [wallowed fome part at hi earth : 

Therefore the earth fearing to be ore-flowed, 
iiath Thetis byrth-childe ontheheauens bellowed. 

x* e f e ’ ere fi e andfweares fhetle newer flint. 

Make raging Battery vponjhores offiint. 

No vizor docs become blacke villanic. 

So well as loft and tender flatterie : 

Xxt Pericles belccuc his daughter s dead. 

And bearc his courfes to be ordered ; 

By Lady Fortune, while our Stcarcmuft play. 

Hi s daugh ters woe and hcauic wclladay . 
n her vnholie leruice : Patience then. 

And thinkeyou now are all in Mittelin , 

Exit. 

Enter two gentlemen. 

*• Geni ' Didyoueucrhearc the like? 
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Pericles Prince of' tyrtS, 

t.Gettt. No, nor neuer fliall doc in fuch a place as this, 
fliee bceing oncegonc. 

i. But to hauc diuinitie preach’t there , did you euer 
drcameof fuch a thing? 

2. No, no, come, I am for no more bawdie houfes, (hall’s 
goc hcare the V eftalls ling ? 

i. He doe any thing now that is vertuous, but I am out 
of the road of rutting for euer. Exit* 

Enter Bawdes f. 

Parra* Well, I had rather then twice the worth of her 
Xhce had nerc come beere. 

Bawd* Fye, fye, vpon her, (hee's able to freze the god 
Priaprn, and vndoc a whole generation, we mull either get 
her rauiflied, or be rid of her, when (lie Ihould doe for Cly- 
ents her fitment , and doc mee the kindencile of our pro- 
feffion, fliee has me her quirks, her reafons,her mafterrea- 
Ions, her prayers, her knees, that fliee would make a Puri- 
taine of the diuell, if hce ihould cheapen a kiiTc of her. 

Boult. Faith I muftrauifli her, orfhee’Ie disfurnifh vs 
of all our Caualereea, and make our fwearers priefls. y 

Pand* Now the poxe vpon her greene fickncs for mee. 

Bawd. Faith tiler’s noway to be ridde on’t but by the 
way to the pox. Here comes the Lord Lyjimachxs difguifed. v 

Boult* Weefbould haue both, Lorde and Lo\vRe,ifthe ;"*> 
peeuilh baggadge would but giue way to cuflomers. 

Enter Lyfirnachut.. / 

Lyfm. How now, how a douzen of virginities ? 

Bawd. Now the Gods to blejfe your Honour. 

Boult. I am glad to fee your Honour in good health. 

Li. You may, fot’is thebetterforyou thatvour re- 
forte rs (land vpon found legges , how now? whoiiomeini- > 
quitie haueyou, fhata man may deale withall , anddefic 
theSurgion? 

Bawd. Wee haue hecre one Sir, if fliee would, but 

there 




t tricks Prince of Tyrees 

there neuer came herlike in Metelins. (fa 7. 

Li. If flrce’d doe the deedes ofdarknes thou would If 
Bawd. Y our Hon or knows what t’is to fay wel enough. 
Li. Well, call forth, call forth. 

Boult. For flefhand bloud Sir, white and red, you fliall 
fee a rofe,and flic were a rofe indeed, if fliee had but. 

Li. What prithi ? 

Boult. OSir,Icanbemodefi. 

Li. That dignities the renowne of a Bawde , no leffc 
then it giues a good report to a number to be chafte. 

Bawd. Heerc conies that which growes to theftalkc, 
Neuer pluckt yet I can affure you. 

Is fliee not a faire creature ? 

Ly.. Faith fliee would ferue after a long voyage at Sea» 
Wel l theres for you, leaue vs. 

Bawd* I befeecheyour Honor giue me leaue, a word, 
And lie haue done prefentiy. 

Li. I befeechyoudoe. 

Bawd. Firfi, I would haueyou note, this is an Hono- 
rable man. (note him. 

Mar. I defire to fi nde himfo , that I may worthilie 
Bawd. Next hees the Gouernor of this countrey,and 
a. man whom I am bound too. 

Ma* If he gouernc the countrey you are bound to him 
indeed, but how honorable hec is in that,! knovve not. 

( Bawd. Pray you without anie morevirginall fencing,, 
will you vfe him kindly? he will lyne your apron with gold. 

Ma, What hce will doe gratioufly , I will thankfully 
receiue. 

Li. Ha you done ? 

Bawd. My Lord fliees not pac’fte yet , you mull take 
fome paines to worke her to your mannage, come wee will 
leaue his Honor, and her together, goc thy wayes. (trade ? 
Li. Now prittic one, how long haueyou becne at this 
Ma. What trade Sir? 

f- Li. Why 
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Lu Why, I cannot name but I fliall offend, (name ft 
Ma, I cannot be offended with my trade , plealcyou to 

Lu Ho w long haue you bene of this profeflion I 

Ma. Ere fince I can remember. 

Li. Didyougoctoo’t foyoung,wcreyou agamedcr 
at flue, or atfeuen? 

Ma, Earlycr too Sir, if now I bee one. 

Ly. Why l the houfc you dwell in proclaimcsyou to 
be a Creature of fale. 

Ma. Doc you knowe this houle to be a place of fuch 
relort, and will come intoo't? I heare lay you're of honou- 
rable parts, and are the Gouernour of this place. 

Li. Why, hath your principall made knownc vnto 
you who lam? 

Ma. Who is my principall ? 

Li. Why, your hearbe-woman , (be that fets feeds and 
rootesoflhameand iniquitie. 

O you haue heard fomething of my power, and lo 
Hand aloft for more lerious wooing, but I proted to thee 
prettie one, my authoritic (ball not fee thee , or clle looke 
friendly vpon thee, come bring me to Ibmcpriuateplacc : 
Come , come. 

Ma. If you were borne to honour, (hew it now, if put 
vpon you, make the judgement good , that thought you 
worthieof it. 

Li. How’s this ? how’s this ? fbme more , be lage. 

Mar, For ine that am a maide,though moftvngentle 
Fortune haue plac't mcc in this Stic , where fince I came, 
difeafes haue beene folde dccrer then Phificke , that the 
gods would fet me free from this vnhalowed place, though 
they did chaungc nice to the meaneft byrd that flyes i'th 
purer ayre. 

Li. I did not thinkc thou couldft haue fpoke fo well, 
neredremp't thou could'fi , had I brought hither a cor- 
rupted minde, thy Ipeeche had altered it , hoIdc,heeres 

golde, 
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golde forthee, perfeuerin that cleare way thougoedan*d 
the gods ftrengthen thee. 

(JHa. The good Gods preferue you. 

Li. Formebe ycuthoughten, that I came with no ill 
intent, for to me the very dores and windows fouor vilely, 
fare thee well, thou art a pecce of vertue, & I doubt not bi t 
thy training hath bene noble, hold, heeres more golde for 
thee, a curie vpon him, diehe like a theefe that robs thee of 
thy goodnesjf thou cioeft heare from me it Ibalbe for thy 
good. 

Boult. I beleeche your Honor one pecce for me. 

Li, Auauntthou damned dore-keeper ,your houfc hut 
for this virgin that docth prop it, wouldfincke andoucr- 
whclmeyou. Away, 

Boult. How's this? wee mud take another courle with 
you ? if your peeuilh chaftitie, which is not worth a breake- 
fad in the cheapeft countrey vnder the coap, iball vndoea 
whole houlliol J,Iet me be gelded like a fpafticl,come your 

iMa. Whither would you haue mcc? (wayes. 

Boult. I mufl haueyour mayden-head taken off, or the 
comon hag-man (hal execute it, come your way,weele haue 
no more Gentlemen driuen away, come your wayes I fay. 

Enter B aw des. 

Bawd. How now, whats the matter ? 

Boult. Worfcand worle midris,(hee has hcere Ipoken 
holie words to the Lord fifmachm. 

Bawd. O abhominable. 

Boult. He makes our profelfion as it were to dincke a- 
fore the face of the gods. 

Bawd. Marie hang her vp for cuer. 

Boult. The Noble man would haue dealtwith her like 
a Noble man, and (bee lent him away as coideas a Snowe- 
ball, faying his prayers too. 

Bawd. Poult take her awav,vfe her at thy plea dire, crack 
theglalfe of her virginitie, and make the redmaliable. 

H Boult, 
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Boult. And if fhcc were a thornyer peece of ground 
then Ihec is, fhec (lull be plowed. 

Ma t Harke, harke you Gods* 

Bawd. She coniures, away with her, would (he had nc- 
uercome within my doores,Marrie hang you:(liees borne 
to vndoe vs, will you not goe the way ofwcmen-kindc ? 
Marry come vp my difh of chaftitie with rofemary & bales. 

B oult. Come miftris , come your way with mee. 

Ala. Whither wilt thouhaue mee? 

Boult. Totakefrom you the Iewell you hold fo decre. 

Ma . Prithee tellmee one thing firft. 

Boult. Come now your one thing. 

Aid. What can ft thou wiili thine enemie to be. 

Boult. Why, I could wifti him to bee my mailer , or ra- 
ther my miftris. 

Ala. Neither of thcle are lo bad as thou art, fince they 
doe better thee in their command, thou hold’ll a place for 
which the pained ft feende of hell would not in reputation 
change: Thou art the damned doore-keeper to eucry cu- 
ilerell that comesenquiring for his Tib. To the cholerike 
filling of eucry rogue, thy eare is lyable,'thy foode is fuch 
as hath beene belch’ t on by infeded lungs. 

Bo. What wold you hauc me do?go to the wars, wold you? 
wher a man may feme 7 -yeers for the lolfe of a leg,& hauc 
not money enough in the end to buy him a woodden one? 

J/rffDoeany thing but this thou doeft,cmptic olde re- 
ceptacles, or common-fhores of filthe, feme by indenture, 
to the common hang-man, anieof thcle wayes are yet 
better then this: for what thou profefteft,a Baboone could 
he (peak, would owne a name too deere,that the gods wold 
iafely deliuer me from this place: here,hcers gold for thee, 
if that thy mailer would gaineby me,proclaimc that I can 
fing,weaue,(bw,& dance, with other vertues.which Ilekecp 
from boa ft, and will vndertakeall thele to teache* I doubt 
not but this populous Cittie will ycelde manic fcholkrs. 

Boult* 



Pericles Prince cfTyre^j. 

Boult. But can you teache all this you (peake of? 

AIu. Proouc that I cannot , take mee home againe, 
And proftitutc mec to the bafeft groome that doeth fre- 
quent your houfe. 

Boult. Well I will feewhat I can doe for thee : iflcan 
place thee 1 will. 

Ala. But amongft honeft woman. 

Boult. Faith my acquaintance lies little amongft them. 
But fince my mailer and miftris hath boughtyou, theres 
no going but by their confcnt : therefore 1 will make them 
acquainted with your purpofe,and I doubtnotbut I (hall 
findethem tradable enough. Come, He doe for thee what 
I can, come your wayes. Exeunt. 

Enter Gower. 

Afarina thus the Brothell fcapcs,and chaunccs 
Into an Hones! -houfe our Storic layes : 

Shec fingslike one immortalfand fliec daunces 
As Godddfe-like to her admired layes. (firs, 

Deepe clearks flie dumb's, and with her ncelc cempo- 
Natures owne fliape, of buddc,bird,branche, or berry. 
Thateuen her art fillers thenaturall Rofcs 
Her Inckle,Silke Twine, withtherubied Cherrfe, 

That puples lackes fiie none of noble race, 

Who powrc their bountie on her : and her gaine 
She giucs the curfed Bawd , here wee her place, 

And to hir Father turncour thoughts againe, ; 

Where wee left him on the Sea , wee there him left, 
Where driuen before the windes,hec i sarriu'de 
Hcere where his daughter dwels,and on thiscoaft, 
Suppole him now at Anchor: the Citie ftriuMe 
God Nef tunes Annual l feaft to keepe,from whence 
Lyfimachut our Tyrian Shippe efpies , 

His banners Sable, trim'd with rich expence, 
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And to hirn inhrs Barge with for iner hyes, 

In your fappoiing once more put your ligi t, 

Or heauy Pericles , thinke this his Barke : 

Where what ;s done in action, more if might 
Siulbe difcouird, pleafe you lit and harkc. Exit. 

Enter Helicemw , to him 2. Saylers. 

r. Sy Where is Lord Htlicatiisst hee can re (blue you, 
O here he is Sir, there is a barge put off from fC^tuhne. and 
in it is LyHmachm the Gouernour , who craues to come a- 
boord, what is your will ? 

Hetty, That hee haue his, call vp fome Gentlemen. 

2* Ho Gentlemen, my Lord tails, 
j Enter nvo or three Gentlemen. 

i. Gent. Coethyour LordfiiipcJl ? 

H'llt. Gentlemen there is Tome of worth would come 
ahoord, I pray greet him faire-iy. 

Enter Linm^chii'. 

i. J^;vSir,this is the man- that can inoughtyou would 
refolue you. 

Lyf. Hayle rcuerent S) r, the Gods preferue you . 

Hell . And you to out-iiucthe age I am , and die as I 
would doe. 

Li. You wifli mee well, beeing on ffioreyhonoring of 
Nepur.es triumphs , feeing thisgoodlv vciltli ride before 
vs, I made to it, to knowc of whence you arc* 

Hell, f irftwkat is your place ? 

Ly. I am the Gouernour of this place you lie before. 

Hell. Syr our vefltil is of Tyre , in it the King , a man, 
who for tins three moncths hath not fpoken to ante one, 
nor taken ffiftenance, but to prorogue his griefe. 

L 1 . Vpon what ground i ? his diffemperature? 

Hell Twonld be too tedious to repeat , but the irraync 
griefe fprings frotheiodeof a beloued daughter & a wife. 
Li. May wee not fee him ? 

HclL 
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Hen. You may^butbootlcireHsyoiirfiglif, hee will not 

fpeake to any, yet jet me obtaine my wffl . " 

l y Behold him, this was a goodly ptrfom 

hei\ rill the difaftcr that one mortal I wight droue him 
to this* 

T)/. Sir King all haile , the Gods preferue you, haile 
royaii-fir. 

rull. It is in vaine,hewill not fpeake to you. 

Sir we ha lie a maid in Mcttliuc > I cl u iff wager would 
win fome words of him. 

♦ i is well bethought, fhe queffionlelle with her fweet 
harmonie,and other chofen atrradlions, would' allure and 
make a hattrie through his defend parts, winch now are 
midway ffopr ; fhee is all happic asthefaireft of ail, and her 
fellow maid es, now vpon the leauic flicker thatabutts a- 
gain ff the I Hands fide. 

Hei/.Swcail cfrecfflclle, yet nothing wccle omit that 
bearcs recoueriei name. But fince your kihdheffc wee haue 
ftretcht thus farre, let vs bcfeech you, that for our golde 
we may prouilion haue, wherein weare not deftiture for 
wan t,bm wcarie for the ffalenelfe* 

Lyf. O fir,a curtefie, whichiTwe fiiould denicyhe moll 
nilf Godforeuery graffe wouldfend a Caterpillar, and Co 
lpHicff ourProuince: yet once more let mee ihtreate to 
kiiowcat large the caufe ofyourkings forrow. 

H°IL Sit fir, I will recount it to you , but fee I am pre~ 
uented. v 

Lyf. O hee rs the Ladic that I fent for. 

Welcome faireone,ift notagoodly prefent ? * 

HelU Shccs a gallant Ladic. 

Ly,C Sheesfuch a one, that were I well alTiirde 
Came of a gentle kinde, and noble flocked do wifli 4 
No oetter choife,and thinke me rarely to wed, 

Faire on all goodnetfe that confifts in beautie. 

Expea euen here, where is a kingly patient, 
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Ifthat thy profpcrous and artificial! fate. 

Can draw him but to anfwcre thee in ought, 

Thy (acred Phyfickc fhallrcceiuefuch pay. 

As thy defires can with. 

Mar. Sir I willvfe my vtmoft skill in his rccoucrie, pro- 
uided that none but I and my companion maid be fuffered 
to come ncere him, 

Ljf* Comcjet vs leauc her, and the Gods make her pro- 
serous, The Song. 

Ljf. Marke.he your Mufickc? 

Mar . No nor looktonvs. 

Ljf. Sec Ihe will fpeake to him. 

Mar. Hail e fir, my Lord lend eare. 

Per. Hum, ha. 

Mar. I am a maid,my Lorde , that ncre before inuited 
eyes, but haue beene gazed on like a Comet •• She (peaks 
my Lord, that may be, hath endured a griefe might equall 
yours, if both were iuftly wayde, though wayward fortune 
didmaligne my ftate , myderiuation was from ancefiors, 
who flood cquiuolentwithmightic Kings, buttime hath 
rooted out my parentage, and to the world , and augward 
cafualties, bound me in (cruitudc, I will defift, but there is 
fomething glowes vpon my cheek, and whifpers in mine 
care, go not ti 1 1 he fpeake. 

Per. My fortunes , parentage, good parentage, to equall 
mine, was it not thus, what (ay you? 

Mari. I fed my Lord, if you did know my parentage, 
you would not do me violence. 

Per. I do thinke fo,pray you turnc your eyes vpon me, 
your likefomething that, what Countrey women hcare of 

thc(c (Iicwog? . 

Mar. No,nor of any flicwcs,yet I was mortally brought 

forth,and am no other then I appeare. 

per. I am great with woe, and (hall dcliucr wcepmg:my 
deareft wife was like this maid, and fucha one my daugh- 
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ter might naue beene : My Queenes (quare browes, her 
ftaturcto an inch , as wandlikc-ftraight,asfiluer voyft, 
her eyes aslewell-like, and caftc as richly, in pace an o- 
'tber /*#<?. Who ftarues the eares fliee feedes, and makes 
them hungrie, the more fhe giues them (peech, Where doe 
you line? 

Mar. Where I am but a flraunger; from the dccke , you 
may d i feerne the place. * 

Per. Where were you bred?and howatchieu'd you thefe 
indowments whichyou make more rich to owe? 

Mar. If I ihould tell my hyftorie , it would feemc like 
lies difdaind in the reporting. 

Per* Prethee fpeake, falfncilc cannot come from thee, 
for thou looked modeft as iuftice, & thou feemeft a Pallas 
for the crownd truth to dwell in$I wil belceue thee & make 
fenfes credit thy relation, to points that feemc impoflible, 
for thou lookeft like one I loued indeede i what were thy 
friends? didft thou not flay when I did pufli theebacke, 
which was,when I pcrceiu’d thee that thou camft from 
good difeending. Mar. So indeed I did. 

Per. Report thy parcptage,I think thou faid ft thou hadft 
becnetoft from wrong toiniurie, andthatthou thoughts 
thy griefs mightequall mine,ifboth were opened. 

Mar. Some fuch thing I fed, and fed no more, but what 
my thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

Per. Tell thy ftorie, if thine confidcredprouc the thou- 
sand part ofmycnduraunce, thou art a man, and I haue 
buffered like agirle, yet thou doeft lookc like patience, 
gazing on Kings graues , and finding cxtremitic out of 
ad , what were thy friends? howc loft thou thy name, 
my molt kinde Virgin? recount I doe befeech thee. Come 
fit by mee. 

Mar. My name is Marina, 

Per. Oh I ammockt,andthou :by fbme infenccd God 
lent hither tg make the vyorJdto laugh at me. 

Mar. Patience 
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Mar, Patience good fir:or here lie ceafc. 

Per . Nay lie be patient: thou little know ft howe tnou 
doe ft llartle me to call thy fclf e Marina * 

Afar. The name was giuenmee by one that had fome 
power, my fatherland a King* 

Per* How, a Kings daughter, and cald Marinal 
Afar* You fed you would beleeueme, but not to bee % 
troubler ofyour peace,! will end here* 

Per . But are you flefh and bloud i 
Haue you %worfcing pulfe,andarfc no Fairie ? 

Motion well, fpeake on, where were you borne ! 

And wherefore call J wmi ? 

Afar. Calld Afa 1 was corne at fca* 

Plr. At lea, what mother ? . 

Mar* My mother was the daughter of a King, who died 
the minute I was borne, as niy good Nurfe LichericU hath 
oft deliuered weeping. 

Per. O flop there a little, this is the rareft dreame 
Tfiatcre duld fleepc did mockdadfooies withal!, 

This cannot be my daughter, buried; well, where were yoti 
bred ? He heareyou more coo'th bottome or your itoric , 

and neuer interrupt you* . v ' . , 

Mar. You fcorhe,belecue mctwercbeftl did gwcoift 
Per. I will beleeueyou by thefyllableol whatyoufhall 
deliuer,*yetgiuemcleaue, how came you in thcle parts, 
where were you bred i 

Mar, The King my father did mTharJhs leaue me, 

Til/ cruel Chen with his wicked wife, 

Kiel fecke to murther mcrand bauing wooed a villamc, 

To attempt it, who hauing drawne to doo t, 

A crew or Pirats came and re/cued me, c ^" 

Brought me to Met aline i 

But good fir whither wil you haue mc?why doe you weep. 

Itmaybeyouthinkemeean impofture, nogoodfayt . 

am the dsughter to King Pericles, if good king Pcmlts ^ 
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ffeti. Hoe, // ?Hi earns ? 

Hcl. Calls my Lord* 

Per. Thou art a graue and noble Counfcller, 

Moll: wife;in general!, tell me,if thou canftiwhat this mayde 
is, or what is like to bee , that thus hath made mcc 
weepe. 

Hcl. I know not, but heres the Regent fir of Metalm , 
fpeakes nobly ofher. 

Ljf. She neuer would tell her parentage, 

Being dernau nded/tha t/hc would fit ftill and weepe* 

Per. Oh HelhcattHt, ftrike me honored fir , giue mec a 
gafti, put me to prefent paine,leaft this great Tea of ioyes ru- 
ining vpun me,ore-beare the fhores of my mor tali tie , and 
drownc me with their fiveetneiTe: Oh come hither, 
thou that begetft him that did thee beget, t 
Thou that waft borne at fea, buried a tTharfw, 

And found at ieaagcn, O HeHicantu^ 

Downc on thy knees, thanke the holie Gods as loud 
As thunder threatens vsjthis is Marina. 

What was thy mothers name? tell roe,but that 
for truth can neuer be confirm’d inough. 

Though doubts did cuer fleepc. 

Mar. Frift fir, I pray what is your title ? 

Per, lam Pericles of Tyre ; but tell nice now my 
Drownd Quccnes name, as in the reft you iayd, 

Thou haft becne God-like perfit, the heirof icingdoines, 
And an other like to Pericles thy father. 

Ma, Is it no more to be your daughter., _then to /ay, my 
mothers name was 7 haifafThaifa was my mother, who did 
end the minute I began. 

Pe. Now jbleflingon thee, rife th’art my 'child. 

Giue me frefti garments, mine owne Htllicatmt, ftice is not 
dead At Thar fies as flux (boil'd haue heerce by fauage Clem; 
llic Dial! rdl rheca!l,\vhen tbou flialt kneele,ar.d iuftifie in 
knowledge, fhe is thy vcric Princesjwlio :s this ? 

I Hcl. Sir 
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Md. Sir,t)'s the gouernor or* A} valine , who hearing ©f 
your melancholic (late, did cometo fee you. 

P er. I embrace you, giue me my robes. 

I am wildc in my beholding,0 heauens blelfc my girle, 
But harke what Muficke tell, HcilumHs'-xwy Manna', 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet he feemes to doat; 
How,furc you arc my daughtcrjbut what muficke? 

Hel My Lord I hearc none. 

Per, None, the Muficke of the Spheres, li ft my Marina* 

Lyf, It is not good to crofte him,giuc him way. 

Per. Ra'reft founds, do yc not heare ? 

Ljf, Muficke my Lord? I heare* 

Per. Moft hcauenly Muficke, 

It nips me vnto liftning, and thicke Humber 
Hangs vpon mine eyes, let me reft. 

Lyf, A Pillow for his head, lb leaue him all. 

Well my companion fricnds,if this but anlwcre to my iuft 
beliefe,Ile well remember you. 

Diana. 

Dia. My Temple (lands i n Ephefas," 

Hie thee thither, and doc vppon mine Altar facrificej 
There when my maiden priefts are met together, before the 
people alllreueakjhew thou at fea didftloofe thy wife $ to 
mournc thy erotics with thy daughters; call, 5c giiue them 
repetition to thelike,‘or pcrformc.my bidding, or thou li- 
ueft in woc:doo’t,and happie,by my filucr bowjawakcand 
tell thy dreamc. 

Per , CeleftiallDow, Goddellc Argentine, 

I will obey thcaHellicanus, Hell, Sir. 

Per. My purpofe was for Tbarfus, there to ftrikcj 
The inhofpitable C/eo^butl am for other (eruicc nr ft; 
Toward Ephefus turncoat blownefayles; 

Eftfoones lie tell thee why, -fiiall we refrefk vs fir vpon your 
fhore, and giue you golde fot fuch prouifion as our in- 
tents will ncedc? 

Lyf, Sis, 
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Ly( S ir,with all my heart, and when you conic a fliare, 

I hauc another Height. 

Per. Y ou iliall preuaile were it to wooc my daughter, for 
It feemes you hauc beene noble towards her. 

Lyf, Sir, lend me your arme. 

Per. Come my Marina. 

Exeunt, 

Gmer. Now our lands arc almoft run. 

More a little, and then dum. 

This my laft boone giue mce,* 

For fuch kindnefte mull relieue mac: 

That you aptly will fuppofe, 

What pageantry, what teats, what fhowes. 

What minHrclfic, and prettie din. 

The Regent made in Metalin, 

To greet the King, fe he thriued, 

That he is promildc to bewiued 
To/aire Marina, butin no wile. 

Till he had done his facrifice. 

As Dim bad.whereiosbcing bound, 

The Interim pray, you ail confound. 

In fetherd brie fenes fayles are fild, - 
A nd wiflies fal 1 out as they ’r wild; 

At Ephefus the Temple fee, 

Our King and all his companie. 

That he can hither come fo foone, 

Is by your fancies thankfuil doome. 

Per, Haile D tan, to per for me thy iuft commaund, 

I here confeife my felfethe King of Tyre,- 
Who frighted from my countrey did wed at Pentapolis\ the 
fairc Tbaifatpx Sea in childbed died file, but brought forth a 
Mayd child calld Marina.v/homP Goddcftc wearsyct thy 
liluer liucreydhcc at Tharfus was nurftwith Cleon,- who at 
four teen e y cares he fought to murder, but her better Pars 
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brought her to Asfetelinej gaindwhofc (bore ryding , her 
Fortunes brought the mayde aboord vs , where by her 
ovvne mod cleere remembrance , fhee made knowneher 
felfc my Daughter. 

Tb. V oyce and fauour, you are, you are , O royall 

Pericles . 

Per. What meanes the mum ? {liee die’s, helpe Gen* 
tlcmcn. 

Ceri. Noble Sir, if you haue tolde Diames Altar 
true, this is your wife? 

Per. Rcuerent appearer no , I threwe her ouer-boord 
with thcle verie armes. 

Ce. Vpon this coafl, I warrant you. 

Pe. T’isYnodcertaine. 

Cer. Looke to the Ladie , O dice's but ouer-joyde, 

Eariie in hindering morne thisLadie was throwne vpon 
this fliore. 

I op t the coffin , found there rich lewclls, recouc- 
red her, and plac fie her hecrein Dia/iaes temple. i 

Per. May we fee them? 

C.er. Great Sir, they Ihslbe broughtyou to my houfe, 
whither I inuite youj Iookc Thuifa is recoucred. 

Tb. O let me iooke if hee be none of mine? my fan- 
dlitie will io my fenfe bende no licentious eare , but curbe 
it Ipight of feeing : O my Lord are you not Pericles ? like 
him you fpakc,iike him you are," did you not name atem- 
ped,a birth , and death ? 

Per. The voycc of dead Thaifa. 

Th. Tint Thaifa ami, fuppofed dead and drownd. 

Per. I,morra!i Oia». 

Th. Now I knoweyou better ; when wee with tearc* 
parted P entapolis , the king my father gaueyou flich a ring. 

TVr. This, this, noroore,you gods,vour prefcntkmde- 
nes- makes my pad miferies fports - you (ball doe well that 
on the touching of her lips I may melt, and no more be 

feepc, 




. ? tricks Pr'rnt efTyrc~>. 

feeneyO come, be buried a fecond time within thefcarmes. 

Me* My heart leaps to be gone into my mothers bo* 
fomc. 

Per. Lookc whoknceleshere,flelb of thy flefb Thaifa, 
thy burden at the Sea, and call’d Mmm , for die was ycel- 
ded there, 1 

Th. Bled , and mine owne. 

Hell. Hayle Madame, and my QueenC. 

Th. I knoweyounot. 

You haue heard mec fay when I did die from 
Tyre, l left behind an ancient fiibditute, can you remem- 
ber what I call d the man, I haue narn’dc him oft. 

Th. T was Htlhcar.pt* then. 

Per. Sti J1 confirmation, iinbrace him deere Thai fa, this 
is Jice,nowdoeI long to hearchowyou were found? how 
pofliblie preferued ? and who to thanke (befides the gods) 
for this great miracle ? 

Th. Lord C enme^my Lordjthis man through whom 
the Gods haue fbowne their powtr , that can from fird to 
faff refoiue you. 

Per. Reucrer.t Sy r,the gods can haneno mortal! officer, 
more like a god then you , will you deliuer how this dead 
Queene rebuts? 

Cer. I will n>y Lord, befecch you fird, goe with mce 
to my houfe, w here ibalj be (bowne you ail wasfoundwith 
her . Howflieecame plac’ifeheere in the Temple, no 
needfulll thing omitted. 

• P l,re D/W. ; .blefle thee for thy vifion,and will offer 
night oblations to thee Thatfa, this Prince, the faire betro- 
thed of your daughter , fljaihnarrichcrat/^r^/a , and 
now this ornament makes mec looke dtfinall, will I clip to 
forme, and what this fourtecne yeeres no razer touch’t, to 
grace thy marridge-day, He beaut i fie. 

Tk. Lcrd Cenmon hathlettcrs of good credit. Sir , 
my father s dead. 
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Tenths Fritsce sfT jrefro 

Ptr. tteauens make a Starrc of him, yet there my 
Quecne, wee’le ce-kbrate their Nuptialls , and our felues 
will in that kingdome fpendour following daics,our fonne 
and daughter ihall in Tyrw raigne. 

Lord Ccnmon wee doc our longing flay, 

To heare the reft vntoldc , Sir lead'* the way. 



FINIS. 



Gower. 

In Antitchtu and his daughter you haue heard 
Of monftrous 1 uft, the due and iuft reward ;• 

In Pericles his Queeneand Daughter fccne. 

Although alky l'de with Fortune fierce and keene. 
Vcrtuc pfeferd from fell deftru&ions blaft, 

Lead on by hcauen, and crown'd withioy at laft. 

In Helycanju may you well deferie, 

A figure of trueth, of faith, of loyaltie : 

In reucrerid Cerimon there well appeares, 

Theworth thatlcamcd charitie aye wcares. 

For wicked Cleon and his wife, when Fame 
Had fpred his curled deede, the honor’d namd- 
Of Pericles-, to rage theCittie tume, 

That him andhis they in hisPallace burne: 

The gods for murder feemdefo content. 

To punilh, although not done, but meant. 

So on your Patience euermore attending, 

Ne w ioy wayte on you, heere our play has ending, 
FINIS. 
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THE HISTORY OF 

P ericles, Prince of Tyre. 

Enter Gower. 

O fing a long that old was lung, 

From allies, ancient Gower is come, 

Aifuming mans infirmities, 

To glad your eare,and pleafe your ties j 
It hath bcene fung at Feftiuals, 

On Ember cues, and holy-daies 
And Lords and Ladies in their liues 
Haue read it for reftoratiucs : 

The purchafe is to make men glorious. 

St bontim quo Anti quins ea m elm si 

Ifyou, borne in thefe latter times. 

When wits more ripc,accept my Rimes? 

And that to heare an old man fing, . ■ , v .. 

May to your wilhes pleafure bring : 

I life would wifh,and that I might 
Wafte it for you like Taper-light. 

This ^ntiocbttheiij^miocbui the great, • -> ' 

Built vp this City for his chiefeft feate ? 

The faireft in all Syria. 

I tell you what mine Authors fay : 

This King vnto him topke a Pecre, 
Whodied,andleftafemale'beire, 1 , - 1 - ■ !. ,-n 

So buckfome,bllthc, and full of facty : 1 ' 1 ' 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre . 

As heauen had lent her all his grace : 

With whom the Father liking tooke. 

And her to inceft did prouoke : 

Bad childe,worfe father,to entice his owne. 
Toeuill Ihould be done by none : 

But cuftome.what they did begin. 

Was with longvfe,accounted no finne. 
The beauty ofthisfinfullDame, 

Made many Princes thether frame, 
Tofeeke her as a bed -fellow. 

In marriage pieafures, play-fellow : 

Which to preuent, he made a Law, 

To keepe her ftill,and men in awe,. 

That who fo askt her for his wife* 

His Riddle told not, loft his life : 



Exit. 

Enter Antiocbus, Prince Pericles, and followers. 

Ant . Yong Prince of Tyre, yon haue at large receiued 
The danger of the taske you vndertake. 

Per . I haue ( Antiocbus ) and with a foule emboldned. 

With the glory of herpraife.thinke death no hazard. 

In this enterprize. 

Ant . Muficke bring in our daughter.cloathed like a bride. 
For erabracements, euenof /few himfclfe ; 

At whofe conception, till Lucina reigned. 

Nature this dowry gaue,to glad her prefence, 

The Senate houfe of Planets ill dfd fit. 

To knit in her their belt perfections. 

Enter Antiocbus Daughter. 

Per. See where fhe comes,apparcld like the Spring, 
Graces her fubie£ts,and her thoughts .the King, 

Of cuery vertue giues renawnc to men ; 



So for her many of wight did die. 

As yon grim lookes do teftifie. 

What enfues to the iudgement of your eye, 
I giue my caufe,who beft can iuftifie. 





>1 








mm 10 20 








120 



130 






r i 

B ; 



Pericles Prince of Tyre . 

Her face the booke ofpraifes,whcre is read. 

Nothing but curious pleafures,as from thence, 
Sorrow were euer rackt,and tefty wrath 
Could neuer be her milde companion. 

You Gods that made me man, and fway in loue. 

That haue enflam’d defire in my breft. 

To tafte the fruite of yon celeftiall tree, 

(Or die in the aduenture) be my helpes, 

As I am fonne and feruant to your will. 

To compafle fuch a bondleflc happinefle. 

Anti . Prince Pericles. 

Per . That would be fonne to great Antiocbus. 

Before thee ftands this faire Hesfendes, 

With golden fruite,but dangerous to be toucht t 
For death like Dragons heere affright thee hard, 

Her face like beauen,enticeth thee to view 
Her countleffe glory, which defert mutt gaine : 

And which without defert,becaufe thine eye 
Prefumes to reach, all the whole heape mutt dye. 

Yon fometimes famous Princes like thy felfe, 

Drawne by report-.aduenturous by defire. 

Tell thee with fpecchlelTe tongucs,and femblance pale 
That without couering,faue yon field of ftarres, 
Heere they ftand martyrs,flaine in Cupids warres : 

And with dead cheekes aduife thee to defift. 

For going on dearhs net, whom none refill. 

Per. Antiocbus I thanke thee, who hath taught 
My fraile mortality to know it felfe, 

And by thole fearefull obie£ls to prepare 
This body , like to them,to what 1 mutt : 

For death remembred.fhould be like a Myrrour, 

Who tels vsdife’s but breath, to trutt it error : 
lie make my will then,and as ficke men do. 

Who know the world, fee heauen, but feeling woe, 
Gripe not at earthly ioyes,as erft they did ; 

Sol bequeathe a happy peace to you. 

And all good men,as cuery Prince fihould do ; 
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My riches to the earth from whence they came : 

But my vnipotted fire of Loue to you, 

Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

1 waice the fharpeft blow (Antiochus) 

Scorning aduice; read the conclufion then : 

Which read and notexpounded, tis decreed. 

As thefe before,! hou thy felfe fiialt bleed. 

‘Daugh.Qf all faid yet, thou prouc profperous. 

Of all faid yct 3 l wifh thee happineffe. 

per. Like a bold Champion I affutne the Liftes, 

Nor aske aduice of any other thought. 

But faithfulncffe and courage. 

The Riddle. 

Iam no ffiper, yet I feede 
On mothers flcjb which did me breed . 

1 fought a husband Jn which labour* 

I found that kindnejfe in a father . 

Hee s father ,fonne y and husband mtlde , 

1 M other yW'ife* and jet his childe j 
J-Jow they may be y and yet in two 7 
At you will line jrefolue it you* 

Sharpe phy ficke i s the laft ; but O you powers } 

That giues neauen countleffe eyes to view mens a&cs,. 
Why cloud they not their lights perpetually,. 

If this be true, which makes me pale to reade it, 

Faire glaffc of light, I lou’d you and could ftill. 

Were not this glorious Casket ftor d with ill : 

But I mufi tell you, now my thoughts reuolt. 

For hee’s no man on whom perfections waite. 

That knowing finne within, will touch the gate : 

You are a faire Vyo!l,and your fence the firings, 

Who fingerd to make man his lawfull muficke, 

Would draw heauen downe,and all the gods to hearken, 
But being plaid vpon before your time. 

Hell onely daunceth at fo harfh achime ; 
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¥ eric let Prince of Tyre, 

Good footh,T care not for you. 

Anti, Prince Pericles , touch not vpon thy life, 

For that’s an article within our Law, 

As dangerous as the reft : your times expirde 
Either expound now, or receiue your fentence. 

Peri.G reat King, 

Few loue to heare the finnes they loue to a&e, 

T’would braid your felfe too neare for me to tell it : 

Who hath a booke of all that Monarchs do, 

Hee’s more fecure to keepe it fhut,then fliewne : 

For vice repeated,is like the wandring windc, 

Blowes duft in others eies,to fpread it felfe ; 

And yet the end of all is bought thus deare, 

The breath is gone, and the fore eies fee deare. 

To flop the airc would hurt them, the blir.de Mole caft 
Copt hils toward heauen,to tell the earth is throng’d 
By mans oppre(fion,and the poore worme doth die for’c. 

Kings are earths Gods : in vice their law’s their will. 

And if /otfeftray, who dares fay ^Ioue doth ill. 

It is enough you know, and it is fit ; 

What being morcknowne,growes worfe to fmother it. 

All loue the wombe that their being bred. 

Then giue my tongue likeleaue to loue my head. 

Ant.Heaaea that I had it; he has found the meaning. 

But I will gloze withhim.Young Prince of 7jre, 

Though by the tenour of your ftridf edidf. 

Your expofition mif-interpreting, 

We might proceed to counfdl ©fyour daies ; 

Yet hope,fucceeding from fo faire a tree. 

As your faire felfe, doth tune vs otherwife : 

Forty daies longer we do refpite you, 

If by which time our fecret be vndone. 

This mercy Aiewes,wceT ioy in fuch afonne : 

And vntill then, your entercainc fballbc 

As doth befit our honour, and your worth. Exit. 

Manei Pericles folm. 

Per. How courtefic would feeme to couer finne, 
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reriiicy rummrj ijrc* 

When what is done is like an hypocrite. 

The which is good in nothing but in fight, 

If it be true that I interpret falle. 

Then were it ccrtaine you were not fo bad. 

As with foule Incefttoabufeyour folder 
VVhere now you both a father and a fonne. 

By your vntimely clafpings with your childe, 
fVVhich pleafures fits an husband, not a father) 
And (lie an eater of her mothers flefh, 

By the defiling of her parents bed. 

And both likel'erpents are, who though they feed 
On fwceteft fiowers,yet they poyfon breed. 
^Antioch farwclljfor wifedome fees thofe men 
Blufti not in aftions blacker then the night, 

Will {hew no courfe to keepe them from the light : 
One finne(I know) another doth prouoke ; 
Murder’s as ncerc to iuft,as flame to fmoake : 
Poyfon and treafon are the hands of finne, 

I, and the Targets to put off the fhame. 

Then leaft my life be cropt to keepe you deare. 

By flight He flaun the danger which I feare. 

Enter Antiochus. 
lAnti , Hehath found the meaning. 

For which we mcane to haue his head, 
Hemuftnotliue to trumpet forth my infamy, 

Nor tell the world, Antiochus doth finne 
In fuch a loathed manner. 

And therefore inftantly this Prince muft die. 

For by his fall,my honour muft keepe hie. 

V V ho attends vs there ? 

Enter thaliflrd. 

That . Doth your highneffe call ? 

Anti.Thahard, you are of our Chamber, 

And our mindc pertakes her priuate a&ions 
To your fecrefie ; and for your faithfulnefle 
VVe will aduance you Thaliard: 




Behold, 




Pericles Prince of tyre, 

Behold,heer’s poyfon and heer’s gold, 

VVe hate the Prince of 7)r<?,and thou muft kill him^ 

It fits thee not to aske the reafon why ? 

Bccaufe we bid it .• fay,isit done? 

TW.My Lord,tis done. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Ant. Enough. Let your breath coole your felfe, telling your 
hafte. 

Mejf . My Lord,Prince Pericles is fled. 

Ant , As thou wilt liue,flye after, and like an arrow {hot from 
a well experient Archer hits the marke his eye doth leuell it .• fo 
do thou neuer returne,vnlefle thou fay.Prince Pericles is dead. 

ThalMy Lord,if I can get him within my piftols length, lie 
make him furc enough fo far w ell to your highneffe. 

Anti.Thahard adieu, till Pericles be dead. 

My heart can lend no fuccout to my head. Exit. 

Enter Pericles with his Lords. 

Per . Let none difturbe vs : 

Why fliould this change of thoughts, 

The fad companion dull-eyde melancholy. 

By me fo vfde, a gueft as not ail houre, 

In the dayes glorious walke or peacefull night, 

The toombe w'here griefe ftaould fleepe,can breed me quiet,. 
Here pleafures court mine eyes, and mine eyes fhun them,. 

And danger which I feard,is at Antioch , 

Whofe arme feemes farre too fihort to hit me here,, 

Yet neither pleafures art can ioy my fpirits, 
Noryettheothersdiftancecomfortme.- 
Then it is thuSjthat paffions of the mindc. 

That haue their firft conception by mif-dread, 

Haue after nourifliment and life by care; 

And what was firft but feare, what might be done,. 

Crowes elder now,and cares it be not done. 

And fo with me ; the great Antiocbtes s 
Gainft whom I am too little to contend, 





Pericles Prince of Tyre : 

Since hee’s To great,can make his will his a<fte. 

Will thinke me fpcaking,though I fweare to filence. 

Nor bootes it me to fay 1 honour. 

If hefufpedtlmay difhonour him. 

And what may make him bluih in being kno wnc, 

Hec’I ftop the courfe by which it might be knowne. 

With hoftile forces hce’l ore-fpread the land. 

And with the flint of warre will looke fo huge. 

Amazement fhall driue courage from the ftate : 

Our men be vanquifht.ere they do refill, 

And fubie&s punHhc,that neuer thought offence. 

Which care ofthem.not piety ofmy felfe. 

Who once no more but as the tops of trees. 

Which fence the rootes they grow by,and defend them. 

Makes both my body pine,and foule to languilh. 

And punifh that before that he would punilh. 
i .Lord. Ioy and all comfort in your facred breaft. 

2 . Lord. And keepe your minde till ye rcturneito vs peacefull 
and comfortable. 

Afe//.Peace,pcace,and giue experience tongue : 

They do abufethe King that flatter him, 

For flattery is the bellowcs blowes vp finne. 

The thing the which is flattered,but a fparke. 

To which that fparke giues heart and Wronger glowing, 
Whereas reproofe obedient and in order. 

Fits kings as they are men,for they may erre. 

When Signior footh here doth proclaime peace. 

He flatters you,makes warre vpon your life. 

Prince pardon me,or ftrike me if you plcale, 

I cannot be much lower then my knees. 

/ Per. All leaue vs elfe : but let your cares ore-looke 
What (hipping, and what ladings in our Hauen, 

And then returne to vs : Helltcanus thou haft 
Moou’d vs : what feeft thou in our lookes i 
Hell. An angry brow, dread Lord. 

Per.If there be fuch a dart in Princes frownesj 
How durft thy tongue moue anger to our face ? 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

i-fetf. How. dares the planets looke vp toheauen. 

From whence they haue their nourilhment ? 

Per .Thou knoweft I haue power to take thy life from thee. 
Hell. I haue ground the axe my felfe, 

Do you but ftrike the blow. 

< P«vRife,prethee rife, fit downe,thou art no flatterer, 

I thatike thee for it, and heauen forbid. 

That Kings fhould let their eares heare their faults hid. 

Fit Councellor,and feruantfor a Prince, 

Who by thy wifedome makes a Prince thy feruant. 

What wouldft thou haue me do e 

Hell.To beare with patience fuch griefes. 

As you your felfe do lay vpon your felfe. 

Per. Thou fpeakeft like a Phyfition,jf7<7//'cvj«i« J 
That minifters a portion vnto me, 

That thou wouldft tremble to receiue thy felfe. 

Attend me then ; I went to Antioch t 
Whereas thou knowft fagainft the face of deaths 
I fought the purchafc of a glorious beauty. 

From whence an iflue I might propigate. 

Are armes to Princes,and bring ioyes to Subie&s : 

Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder. 

The reft (harke in thine eare) as blacke as inceft. 

Which by my knowledge found,the finfull father. 

Seem’d not to ftrike, but fmoothe : But thou knowft this, 

Tis time to feare,when tyrants feeme to kilfe. 

Which feare fo grew in me I hither fled, 

Vnder the couering of a carefull night. 

Who feem’d my good Protedlor : and being here, 

Bethought what was part, what might fucceed ; 

T knew him tyrannous,and tyrants feare 
Decreafc not, but grow fafter then the ycares: 

And Ihould he thinke,as no doubt he doth. 

That I fhould open to the liftening ayre. 

How many worthy Princes bloud were (bed, 

To keepe his bed of blacknefle vnlaid ope, r 
T o lop that doubt,hce’l fill this Land with armes, 

S And 




P er ides Prince of tyre. 

And make pretence of wrong that I haue done him. 

When all for mine, if I may call offence, 

Muft feele warres blow,who fearcs not innocence.* 

Which louc to all, of which thy fclfeart one, 

Whonow rcprouedft me for it. 

Hell.M affe fir. 

Pcr.Drew flee pc out of mine eyes, blond from my cheekcs, 
Mufings into my minde,with thoufand doubts 
How 1 might ftop their tempcft ere it came. 

And rinding little comfort to releeue them, 

I thought it princely charity to gteeue for them. 

Hell. Well my Lord, fince you haue giuen me leaue to fpeake. 
Freely will 1 fpeake, Antiochus you feare. 

And iuftly too I thinke you feare the tyrant. 

Who ey ther by publike warre,or priuate treafon. 

Will take away your life .• therefore my Lord, goe trauell for a 
while, till that his rage and anger be forgot, or till the Deftinics 
do cut his thred of life : your Rule direft to any, if vnto me,day 
ferues not light more faithfull then lie be. 

Per. I do not doubt thy faith. 

But Ihould he wrong my liberties in my abfence ? 

Hell. VVee’l mingle our blouds together in the earth. 

From whence we had our being,and our birth. 

Per. Tyre, l now lookc from thee thcn,and to Thar fas 
Intend my trauaile, where lie heare from thee ; 

And by whole Letters lie difpofe my felfe, 

The care I had and haue of Subie&s good. 

On thee 1 lay,whofe wifedomes ftrength can beare it, 
lie take thy word for faith.noc aske thine oath. 

Who Ihuns not to breake one, will cracke both. 

But in our orbes we liue fo round and fafe. 

That time of both this truth Ihall neere conuince, 

Thou Iheweft a fubiedb Urine, I a true Prince. Exit. 

Inter T baliard film. 

Thai. So, this is T)r<?, and this is the Court, hcere muft I kill 
King Pericles , and if I do it not,l am fure to be hanged at home: 




Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

ids dangerous. 

Well, 1 percciue he was a wife fellow, and had good difereti- 
on,that being bid to aske what he would of the King, defired 
hec might know none offhis fecrets . Now do I fee hcehad 
fome reafonforit: for if a King bid a man be a villain*, hec is 
bound by the indenture of his oath to be one. 

Hufht,heere comes the Lords of Tyre . 

Enter Hellicanttt, Efianes, with other 

Lords of Tyre. 

Hell. You {hall not need, my fellow-Pceres of Tyre, further 
to queftion me of your Kings departure .• his fealed Commif* 
fion left in truft withmc, doth fpeake fufficiently, hce’s gone to 
trauell. 

7/W.How ? the King gone ? 

Hell. If further yet you will be fatisfied, (why as it were vn- 
licenc’d of your Ioues) he would depart ? He giue fome light vn« 
to you : Being at tAxtioeb, 

Thai . What from Antioch ? 

//e//. Roy all Antiocbm{o\\ what caufe I know not)took fome 
difpleafureat him, atleaftheiudgedfo: and doubting thathce 
had erred or finned, to fhew his forrovS , he would correct him- 
felfe; fo puts himfelfe vnto the (hip-mans toyle, with whom, 
each minute threatens life or death. 

ThalNfcW, I percekie I fhall not bee hanged now,although 
I would, but fince hec’s gone, the Kings Seas muft pleafe : lice 
fcapte the Land, to perifh at the Sea: lie prelent my felfe. Peace 
to the Lords of Tyre. 

PA//. Lord Thaliardiiom tAfntiocbus is welcome. 

Thai. From him I come with meffage vnto Princely Pericles j 
but fince my landing lhaue vnderftood, your Lord hath be- 
tooke himfelfe to vnknowne trauailcs, my meffage muftreturne 
from whence it came. 

Hell. V Ve haue no reafon to defire it, commended to our Ma« 
fter.not to vs ; yet ere you Ihall depart, this wee defirc as friends 
to Antioch , wc may feaft in Tyre. Exeunt. 

S a Enter 























Bitter Cleon the Gouernor of' Thar fat, with hie wife 
and ot hers . 

CleonMy Dioni/iafaM wc reft vs fifere, 

And by relating talcs of others griefcs. 

See if t’will teach vs to forget our owne ? 

2)/0tf.That were to blow at fire in hope to quench it,. 
For who digs hils bccaufe they do afpire, 

Throwes downe one Mountaine to caft vp a higher : 

Omy diftreffed Lord,euen fuch our griefes are, 

Here they are but felt, and feene with mifchiefes eies, 

But like toGroues being topt^they higher rife. 

Cleon . O Dioniz>ia y 

Who wanterh food,and will not fay he wants it, 

Or can concealc his hunger till he famifh ? 

Our tongues and forrowes do found deepe : 

Our woes into the ayre,our eyes to weepe, 

Till tongues fetch breath that may proclairae 
Them louder,that if hcauen (lumber, while 
Their creatures want,they may awake 
Their helpers ; to comfort them.. 

He then difeourfe our woes felt fcuerall yeares. 

And wanting breath to fpcake,helpe me with teares. 

Dton. lie do my beft Sir. 

Cleon. This Thar fas y ore which I haue the gouernment, 
A Citty,on whom plenty held full hand 
For riches ftrewd her fclfe euen in the ftreetes, 

Whofe towers bore heads fo high, they kift the clouds. 
And ftrangers nere behcld,but wondred at, 

Whofe men and dames fo ietted and adorn’d. 

Like one anothers glaffe to trim them by : 

Their tables were ftor’d full, to glad the fight,. 

And not fo much to feed on as delight, 

AH pouerty was fcornd,and pride fo great. 

The name of helpc grew odious to repeatc. 

Dion.Oh tis true. 

Cleon , But fee what hcauen can do by this our change; 



Thefe 



Tericles Prince of Tyre. 

Thefe mouthes,who but of late,earth,fea,and ay re. 

Were ail too little to content and pleafe, 

Although they gaue their creatures in abundance 2 
As houfes are defilde for Mint of vfe. 

They are now ftaru’d for want of exercife ; 

Thole pallats,who not yet to lauers yonger, 

Muft haue inuentions to delight the tafte, 

Would now be glad of bread,and beg for it: 

Thefe mothers,who to nouzell vp their babes. 

Thought nought too curious, arc ready now 
To eate thofe little darlings whom they loued,. 

So ftiarpe are hungers teeth,that man and wife, 

Draw lots who firft (hall dye to lengthen life. 

Here ftands a Lord, and there a Lady weeping, 

Hcere many finke,yct thofe which fee them fall* 

Haue fcarfe ftrength left to giue them buriall. 

Is not this true? 

Z)/0H.Our checkes and hollow eies do wittiefleit* 

A Cleon.O let thofe Cittics that of plenties cup, 

And her profperites fo largely tafte. 

With their fuperfluous ryots heare thefe teares, 

The mifery of Thar ftss may be theirs; 

Enter a Lord . 

Lord. Where’s the Lord Gouernor ? 

Cleon. Here, (peake out thy forrowes, whi-cb thou bring’ft in . 
hafte,for comfort is too farre for vs to expe;6h 

Lord. We haue deferied vpon our neighbouring (Lore, 

A portly fayle of flhips make hitherward, 

Cleon. I thought as much. 

Oneforrowncuer domes but brings an heyre, 

That may fucceed as his inheritour : 

And fo in ours; feme neighbouringNation, ' 

Taking aduantage of our mifery, 

That ftuft the hollow vcflels with their power, 

To beate vs downe, the which are downe already* 

And make a conqueftofvnhappy me. 

Whereas no glory is got to ouercome. 

S 3 L'or-d i 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, - 

Lord. That’s the leaft feare. 

For by the femblance of their white flag's difplaid,they bring vs 
pcace.and come to vs as fauourers,not as foes. 

£?<w».Thou fpeak’ft like hymmes fctuter’d to repeat. 

Who makes the faireft (hew.meanes mod deceit. 

But bring they what they will, and what they can. 

What need we feare, the ground’s the lowed. 

And we are halfe way there •• Goc tell their Generali we attend 
him heere,to know for what he comes,and whence he comes, & 
what he craues. 

Lord. I goemy Lord. 

C/«?».Welcome is peace, if he on peace confift 5 
If warres,we are vnable to refill. 

Enter ter icles with attendant*. 

Per. Lord Gouemor, for fo we heare you are. 

Let not our (hips and number of our men. 

Be like a Beacon fired, to amaze your eyes, 

V Vehaue heard your miferies as farre as T yre„ 

And feene rhe defolation ofyour ftreetes. 

Nor come we to adde furrow to your teares. 

But to releafe them of their heauy load. 

And thefe our fiiips you happily may thinke. 

Arc like the Troian horfe,was ftuft within 
With bloody veines expe&ing ouerthrow. 

Are ftor’d with corne,to make your needy bread. 

And giuc them life.whorn hunger ftaru’d halfe dead. 

Owwr.ThcGods of Greece protedi you. 

And wee’l pray for you. 

Per. Arife I pray you,arife ; we doe not looke for reucrepce, 
but for loue,and harborage for our (clfe,our (hips.and men. 

Cleon . The which when any (hull not gratifie. 

Or pay you with vnthankfulneffe in thought, 

Beit our wiues.our children s or our felues. 

The curfe of heauen and menfuccced their euilst 
Till when,the which (I hope) (ball nere be feene 
Your Grace is welcome to our Towne and vs. 

Per. 



Pericles Prince of Tire 

Cower. 

haUC y° U rcene a eighty King, 

His childelwis to inccft bring : & 7 S 

A better Prince and benigne Lord, 

That will prouc awfull both in deed and word 

Be quiet then,as men (hould be. 

Till he hath paflneceflity: 

lie (hew you thole in troubles raiene, 

Lofing amyte.a Mountaine gaine : 
i he good in conuerfation s 
To whom I giuc my benizon. 

Is ftill at Tharfus, where each man 
Thinks all is writ he fpoken can : 

And to remember what he does. 

Build his Statue tomake him glorious : 

But tydings to the contrary. 

Arc brought t’your eyes.what need fpeake L 

Dnmbe Shew , 

Entl T d00r t l P ? deS td ' qKg Peon blithe Train with the: 

Enter ^ another doore, « Gentleman mtha letter to Pericles- Pt- 

Good 

Not to eatehony like a Drone, 

From others labours ; for though he (blue. 

1 o killen bad, keepe good aliuc : 

And to fulfill his Princes defire, 

Sau d one of all that haps in Tyre . 

Uov/Thaliard came full bent with finne. 

And had intent to murder him j 
And that in Tharfa was not heft. 

Longer for him to make his re£k •? 

Be, 
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Pericles P rince of 

He doingfo,put foorth to Seas, -■■■■ 

Where when men bin, there s filciornc eafe. 

For now the winde begins to blow^ 

Thunder aboue.and deepes below, 

Makes fuch vnquiet.that the (hip 
Should houfe him fafe,is wrackt and fplit. 

And he (good Prince) hauing all loft. 

By waues,from coaftistoft: 

All perifhen ot man ofpelfe, 

Ne ought cicapen’d buthioifclfc ; , 

Till fortune tired with doing bad. 

Threw him a (hore to giue him glad: 

And heere he comes ; what (ball be next, 

Pardon old Cower , this long’s the Text, 

Enter Pericles wet. 

p sr . Yet ceaflc your jre,your angry Stars of heauen, 
Winde, Rainc, and Thunder : Remember earthly man 
Is but a fubftance that muft yeeld to you : 

And 1 (as fits my nature) do obey you. 

Alafle.the Seas hath caft me on the Rockes, 

Wafht me from (bore to (bore, and left my breath 
Nothing to thinke on, but enfuing death .* 

Let it fuffice the greatneffe of your powers, 

To haue bereft a Prince of all his fortunes, 

And hauing throwne him from your watry graue. 

Here to haue death in peace, is all hcelcraue. • 
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Enter three Et(bermen. 
i.What,topelch? 

a.Ha.come and bring away the Nets, 
l .What patch-breech,I fay. 

3 .What fay you,Mafter ? 

i .Looke how thou ftirreft now. 

Come away, or ile fetch thee with a wanmon. 

a .Faith Matter,! am thinking of the poore men 
That were caft away before vs,cuen now. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

i.rL ,,Alafl *r POOrefouIes,it § reeued m y heart to heare 
VV- hat pittifull cryes they made to vs,to helpe them 

When (welladay) we could fcarfely helpe our fellies. 

3 Nay Mafter, faid not I as much. 

When I faw the Porpas.how he bounft and tumbled ? 

They fay, they are halfe fi(b,halfe flerti : 

A plague on them,they nere come but I look to be waflit. 
Mafter, 1 maruell how the fifties liue in the Sea ? 

i . Why as men do a Land, 

The great ones eate vp the little ones : 

I can compare our rich Mifers,to nothing fo fitly 
As to a Whale ; he plaies and tumbles, 

Driuing the poore Fry before him. 

And at laft deuourc them all at a mouthfull. 

Such Whales haue I heard on a’th land. 

Who neuer leaue gaping,till they fwallowed 
The whole Pari(b,Church,Steeple,Bels and all. 

Per. Pi pretty Morall. 

3. But Mafter,if I had beenc the Sextou, 

I would haue bene that day in the Belfrey. 

2.Why man ? 

j.Becaufe he (hould haue fwallowed metoo s 
And when I had beene in his belly, 

I would haue kept fuch a iangling of the bels. 

That he ftiould neuer haue left. 

Till he caft Bels, Steeple, Church and Parifh vp againe.* 

But if the good King Simonides were of my mindc. 

Per. Simonides ? 

3 .We would purge the Land of thefe Drones, 

That rob the Bee of her honny. 

Per. How from the fenny fubiedt of the fea, 

Thefe filbers tell the infirmities of men. 

And from their watry Empire recoiled. 

All that may men approue,or men deteft. 

Peace be at your labour,honeft fifhermen. 

a.Honeft, good fellow, what’s that, if it be a day fits you. 
Search out of the Kalendcr,and no body looke after it? 

T Per, 








H^HHH 




c Ter teles Trince of tyre. 

Ter, May fee the fea hath caft vpon your coaft. 
a. What a drunken knaue was the fea. 

To caft thee in our way. 

- Per. A man whom both the waters and the windfc, 

In that vafte T cnnis-Court,hathmadc the Ball 
For them to play vpon, intreates you pitty him : 

He askes of you, that neuer vfde to beg. 

l.No friend, cannot you beg? 

Heeres them in our Country of <j reece , 

Gets more with begging, then we can do with working. 
a.Canft thou catch any Fifties then ? 

Per. I neuer pra&iz’d it. . 

a.Nay then thou" wilt ftarue fure ; for heere’s nothing 
to be got now-adaies,ynle{re thou canft filli for’r. 

Per. What 1 haue bene, I haue forgot to know j 
But what I am, want teaches me to tbinke on : 

A man throngd vp with cold, my veincs are chill, 

And haue no more of life, then may fuffice 
T o giuc my ton gue that heate to aske your helpe : 

Which if you fhallrefuie.whcn I am dead. 

For that I am a man, pray fee me buried. 

i .Die ke-tha,now gods forbid, I haue a gowne heere, come 
put it on, keepe thee warme : now afore me a handfome fellow : 
Come, thou (halt goe home, and wce’l haue flefta for all day,fifti 
for fading dayesand more; or Puddings and Flap-iacks, and 
thou {halt be welcome. 

Per. I thankeyou fir. 

2 ,Harkc you,my friend, You faid you could not beg. 

Per. I did but craue. 

2 . But craue i then ile turne crauer too, 

And fo I ("hall fcape whipping. 

Per. Why, are all your beggers whipt then? 
a.Oh not all, my friend, not all: for if all your beggers were 
whipt, I would wifh no better office,then to be Bcadle.But Ma- 
iler, lie go draw the Net. 

Per. How well this honeft mirth becomes their labour ? 
i.Hearke you fir, do you know where ye arc i 



Pericles Trince of Tyre, 

Per.Not well. 7 

i.I tell you, this is called Pantapoles, 

And our Kiug,the good Sjmenides. 

Per. The good King Sjmonides } c\o you call him i 
i.I fir,and he deferucs fo to be call’d. 

For his peaceable raigne,and good gouernment. 

> Ter. He is a happy King,fince he gaines from 
His Subie<fts,the name of good.by his gouernment. 

How farre is his Court diftant from this fhore ? 

1. Marry fir.halfeadaies iourney : and Ile tell you, hee hath a 
faire daughter, and to morrow is her birth-day, and there are 
Princes and Knights come from ail parts of the world, to Iuft & 
Turney for her loue. 

Per. W etc my fortunes equall to my defires, 

I could wifti to make one there. 

i.O fir,things muft be as they may : and what a man 
cannot get,he may lawfully deale for his wiucs foule. 

Enter the two Fijher-men , drawing vp a Net, 

2 . Helpe, Mafter, helpe, hcere’s a fifti hangs in theNet, like a 
poore mans right in the law, twill hardly come out. Habots 
on’t,tis come atlaft,and tis turnd to a rufty Armour. 

Per . An Armour,friends,I pray you let me fee it. 

Thankes Fortune,yet that after all erodes. 

Thou giueft me fomewhat to repaire my fclfe : 

And though it was mine owne part ofmy heritage. 

Which my dead father did bequeathe me. 

With this ftrnft charge,euen as he left his life .• 

Keepe it,my Pericles , it hath bcene a fhield 
Twixt me and death ; and pointed to this Brayfe : 

For that it faued me ; keepe it in like necelfity : 

The which the gods protect thee, Fame may defend thee« 

It kept where I kept, I fo dearely loued it. 

Till the rough Seas (that fpares not any man) 

Tooke it in rage,though calm’d hath giuen’t againc : 

I thanke thee for’t,my (hip wrack now’s no ill, 

Since 1 haue here my fathers gift in’s will. 

T 2 i. 
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V nicies Prince of Tyre. 

y.Wliat meane you fir ? 

Per. T o beg of you (kinde friends) this coate of worth. 

For it was fometime Target to a King, 

I know it by this markc : he loued the dearely, 

And for his fake, I wilh the hauing of it : 

And that you’d guide me to your Soueraigns Court, 

Where with it I may appears a Gentleman : 

And if that euer my low fortune’s better, 
lie pay your bounties ; till then reft your debter. 
i ,V Vhy.wilt thou turney for the Lady ? 

Per. lie (hew the vertue 1 haue borne in A rmes. 
i.Why take it, and the gods giue thee good an’t. 
a.Buthearke you my friend, t’was we that made vp this gar- 
ment through the rough feamcs of the waters : there are certain 
condolemcnts, certaine vailes ; 1 hope fir,if you thriue, you! re- 
member from whence you had them* 

Per. Beleeue it 1 will : 

By your furtherance 1 am cloathd in Steele, 

And fpight of all the rupture of the lea. 

This le well holds his building on my arme : 

Vrito thy value 1 will mount my felfe. 

Vpon a Courfer,whofe delight fteps. 

Shall make the gazer ioy to fee him tread ; 

Onely (my friend ) I yet am vnprouided of a payre of Bafes. 

a.Wee’l fureprouide, thou ftialt haue 
My beft gowne to make thee a paire ; 

And lie bring thee to the Court my felfe. 

Pcr.Then honour be but a Goale to my will. 

This day lie nfe,or elfe adde ill to ill. 

Enter Simonides with attendants ^and That ft. 

King.Sst the Knights ready to begin the T riumph ? 
i.Lord.They are my Liege,and ftay your comming. 

To prefent themfelues. 

j&»g-.Recurne them,we arc ready,and our daughter heerc, 

In honour of whofe birth,thefe triumphs are. 

Sits here like beauties childe,w horn Nature gat, 

For 
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Pericles Prnce of Tyre. 

For men to fee,and feeing wonder at. 

ThAi.lt pleafeth you (my royall father) to exprefle 
My commendations great,whofc merits leffe* 

King.lt's fit it (hould be fo ; for Princes are 
A modell which heauen makes like it felfe : 

As Iewels lofe their glory,if negle&ed, 

So Princes their Renownes^if not refpefted : 

Tis now your honour (Daughter) to entertainc 
The labour of each Knighton his deuice. 

Thai . Which topreferue mine honourjle performe. 

The firfi Knight paffes by. 

Ktng.W ho is the firft^that doth preferrehimfclfc f 
Thai. A Knight of Sparta (my renowned father) 

And the deuicc he beares vpon his fiiield, 

Isa blacke Ethyope reaching at the Sunne; 

The word ; Lux tua vita mihi . 

King. He loues you well,that holds his life of you* 

The fecond Knight . 

Who is the fccond, that prefents himfelfc ? 

Tha . A Prince of LMacedon (my royall Father) 

And the deuice he beares vpon his Shield, 

Is an armed Knight^that’s conquered by a Lady. 

The Motto thus in Spaniflr.Pw Per doleera keeper for/a. 

The third Knight. 

King And what’s the third/ 

Thai . The third of Antioch ; and his deuice, 

A wreathe of Chiualry : the word,*We Pompey prvuexit apex. , 
The fourth Knight. 

King . What is the fourth ? 

That. A burning Torch that’s turned vpfide downe; 

The word ; Qui me alit me extinguit. 

King. Which fhewes that beauty hath his power and will. 
Which can as well enflame,as it can kill. 

The fift Knight . 

Thai The fift,an hand enuironed with clouds 3 . 

Holding out gold, that’s by the touch-ftone tride s 

T 3 The 




dfe/c*/ i 




reticles rnncetf Tyre . 

The Motto thus : Sic fyettandafides. 

Thefixt Knight. 

King. And what’s the fixt and laft, the which the Knight hitn- 
felfe with filch a graceful! courtefie deliuered ? 

Thai.Hc leemes to be a ftranger : but his Prefent is 
A withered Branch, that’s onely greene at top ; 

The Motto, In hac ff>e vino. 

King . A pretty morrall; from the deiefted Bate wherein hee 
is, he hopes by you his fortunes yet may flourilh. 

i .Lord , He had need meane better then his outward Ihew can 
any way fpeake in his iuft commend : For by his ruftyout-fide, 
heappearcs to haue pra&ifed more the Whipftocke, then the 
Lance. 

z.Lord . He well may be a ftranger,forhe comes to an honord 
triumph ftrangely furnilht. 

$.Lord.And on fet purpofe let his armour ruft 
Vntill this day, to fcowre it in the dull. 

.Opinion’s but a foole,that makes vs fcan 
The outward habite,by the inward man. 

But ftay,the Knights are comming. 

We will with-draw into the Gallery. 

Great fhontes, and all cry. The meane Knight . 

Enter the King and' Knights from Tilting. 

Xi»£.Knights,to fay you’r welcome,were fupcrfluous. 

I place vpon the volume of your deeds. 

As in a Title page, your worth inarmes; 

Were more then you expe£t,or more then’s fit. 

Since euery worth in Ihew commends it felfe : 
prepare for mirth,for mirth comes at a feaft. 

You arePrinces,and my guefts. 

Thai, But you my Knight and gueft. 

To whom this wreathe of victory I giue, 

And crowneyou King ofthisdaies happinefle. 

jPer.Tis more by fortune (Lady) then by merit. 

King . Call it by what you will, the day is yours. 

And heere, I hope, is none that enuies it.- 




Ferities Trim of Tyre. 

In framing an Anift, Art hath thus decreed. 

To make fome good,but others to exceed. 

And you her laboured fchollcr : come Qucene ofth’feaft 
For (daughter) fo you are, here take your place.- 
Martiall the reft,as they deferue their grace. 

Kntghts.We are honoured much by good Symonidet. 
King. Your prefenc'eglads our daies,honour we louc. 

For who hates honour, hates the Gods aboue. 
Cflf<o/&.Sir,yonder is your place. 

Pw.Some other is more fit. 
i .Knight. Contend not fir,for we are gentlemen, 

That neither in our hearts,nor outward eyes, 

Enuie the grcat,nor do the low defpife. 

You are right courteous Knights, 

•K*»£.Sit,fit,fit.. 

By lone (l wonder) that is King of thoughts, 

Thefe Cates refill me,he not thought vpon. 

Thai. By Inno (that is Queene of Marriage) 

All Viands that I eate do feeme vnfauory, 

Wifhing him my meate .- fure hee’s a gallant gentleman. 

King. Hee’s but a country gentleman : has done no more 
Then other Knights haue done, has broken a ftaffc. 

Or fo ; let it pafTc. 

Thai. T o me he feemes Diamond to GlalTe. 

Per.Yon King’s to me,like to my fathers pidlure. 

Which tels me in that glory once he was. 

And Princes fat like ftars about his Throne, 

And he the Sunne,for them to reuerence 
None that beheld him,but like lefler lights. 

Did vaile their Crownes to his fupremacy ; 

Where now hts fonnelike a Glo-worme in thenight. 

The which hath fire in darknefTe.none in light : 

Whereby I fee that time’s the King of men. 

For hee’s their Parents,and he is their graue. 

And giues them what he will,not what they craue* 
AT/^.VVhat, are you merry, Knights ? 

Knights^YVho can be other in this royall prefence ? 

King. 
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Pericles Prince of 7 p jh. 

'K/^.HeerCjWith a cup that’s iftur’d vnto the brim. 

As you doloue,fill to your Miftreffelips, 

Wedtmke this health to you. 

Knights MV t thanke your Grace. 

King.Y ct paufe a while ; yon Knight doth fit too melancholy, 
As if the entertainment in our Court, 

Had not a fhew might counteruaile his worth : 

Note it not you, Thaifa ? 

ThaiMV hat is’t to me my father ? 

King. O, attend my daughter, 

Princes in this, {hould Hue likeGods abouc. 

Who freely giue to euery one that come to honour them : 

And Princes not doing fo,are like toGnats, 

Which make a found, but kild,are wondred at : 

Therefore to make his enterance more fwcet, 

Heere 5 fay vve drinke this ftanding boule ofwine to him. 

Thai. Maffe my father, it befits not me, 

Vnto a ftranger Knight to be fo bold, 

H e may my proffer take for an offence. 

Since men take womens gifts for impudence. 

King. How ? do as 1 bid you, or you’l moue me clfe. 

77 ^,Nowby theGods,he could not pleafeme better. 

King . And furthermore tell him, we defire to know of him, 
Of whence he is,his name and Parentage. 

Thai.' The King my father (fir) hath drunke to you. 

Per. I thanke him. 

Thai. VVifhing it fo much blood vnto your life. 

Ter l thanke both him and you, and pledge him freely. 

Thai . And further, he defires to know of you. 

Of whence you are, your name and parentage. 

Per. A gentleman of lyre, my name Pericles , 

My education beene in Artes and Armes. 

V Vho looking for aduentures in the world. 

Was by the rough leas reft of fhips and men. 

And after fhip-wracke,driuen vpon this fhorc. 

Thai.We thankes your Grace 5 names himfelfe Pericles y 
A gentleman of Tjrc , who onely by misfortune of the Teas, 

Bereft 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Bereft of fhips and men,caft on the fhore. 

King Now by theGods,I pitty his misfortune. 
And will awake him from his melancholy. 

Come gentlemen, we fit too long on trifles 
And wafte the time, which lookes for other reuels, 
Amen in yonr armours as you are addreft. 

Will well become a Souldiers dance : 

I will not haue excufc, with faying that 
Lowd muficke is too harlh for Ladies heads. 

Since they l©ue men in Armes.as well as beds. 

They dance. 

So, this was well asked, t’was fo well performde 
Come fir^eere’s a Lady that wants breathing too : 
And I haue heard, you Knights of Tyre, 

Are excellent in making Ladies trip, ■. 

And that their mcafures are as excellent. 

Per. Ini thofe that praftife them, they are (my Lord. I 
.Oil that s as much, as you would be denied 
Of your faire courtefie : vndafpe,vnclafpc. 

They dance, 

Thankes gentlemen to all • all haue done well. 

But you the belt.- Pages and Lights, to conduct 
Thele Knights vnto their feuerall Lodgings.- 
Yours fir, we haue giuen order be next our ownc. 

Per. I am at your Graces pleafure. 

Ktng.V rinces.it is too late to talke of loue. 

And that’s themarke I know you leuell at: 

Therefore each one betake him to his reft," 

To morrow,all for fpeeding do their heft.* 

: . - 

Enter H elite anus and Sfiaftes. 

Hell.No SfcanesMwovt this of me, 
lAntiocbtu from inceft liued not free : 

For which,the moft high Gods not minding 
Longer to wich-hold the vengeance that 
They had in fibre, due to this haynous 
Capitall offence $ euen in the height and pride 

V 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre . 

Of all his glory ,when he was feated in 
A Chariot of an ineftimable value, and his daughter 
With him ; a fire from heauen came and Ihriueld 
Vp thofe bodies eucn to loathing, for they fo ftunke. 

That all thofe eyes ador’d them,ere their fall, 

Scornc now their hand fhould giue them buriall. 

Efcaues.lt was very ftrange. 

Hell.hnd yet but iuftice *, for though this King were great. 
His greatncfle was no guard to barrehcauens (haft. 

By finne had his reward, 

Efcau . Tis very true. 

Enter two or three Lords. 

X.Lord. Sec, not a man in priuate conference. 

Or counfell, hath refpe£t with him but he, 

z, Lord.lt (ball no longer grceue without reproofs. 

3 .Lord. And curft be he that will not fecond it. 
i.iWd.Follo\v me then : Lord HeUicane>n word. - 
Hell. With me ? and welcome,happy day my Lords, 
i .Lord. Know that our griefes are rifen to the top. 

And now at length they ouerrflow their bankcs* 

Hell. Your griefcs,for what ? 

Wrong not your Prince you loue. 

i .lord.Wrong not your felfe then, noble Hellican , 

But if the Prince do liue, let ysfalute him. 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his-breath : 

If in the world "he liuc,weelfeeke him outt 
If in his graue he reft,wee’lfinde him there. 

And be refolud.he liues to gouerne vs : 

Or dead,giue’s caufe to mournc his Funerall, 

Andleaue vs to ouv.freeEle&ion. 

z.Lord. Whofc death indccd,the ftrongeft in our cenfure. 
And knowing thisKingdome is. without a head. 

Like goodly b uildings left without a Roofe, 

Soone fall to ruine : your noble felfe, 

That beft knowes how to rule and how to raigne. 



We thus fubmit vnto our : Spueraigne. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Omnes.Uue noble Hellican, 

Tr,u fe// ‘ Try . h ° n ^ U !' s caufc ' forheare your fuftraees : 

If that you loue Prince Pericles fotbtztc ° 

(Take I your wi(h,I Ieape into the feas, * 

Where s howrely troubIe,for a minutes cafe) 

A twelue-month Ionger,let me entreate yow" 

To forbeare the abfence of your King • 

If in which time expirdc,he not returne, 

I lhall ™ lth a ged patience beare your yoke. 

But if I cannot win you to this loue, 

Goe fearch like Nobles, like noble Subieas, 

And m your iearch/pend your aduenturous worth. 
Whom if you finde,and winne vnto returne, 

You (hall like Diamonds fit about his Crowne. 

a „2 r 7 ° Tl f !i® me ’ hc . e ’ s a fooIe that will not yeeld 

And fince Lord Hellican cnioyncch vs # 

We with our trauels will endeauor. 

ATeOhen you loue vs, we you, and wec’l clafpe hands 

When Pecres thus knit, a Kingdome euer ft and s. 



Snter the King reading of a Letter, at one doore , 
and the Knights nseete him. 
i Knight. G ood morrow to the good Simonides. 

T , v/ ^- t »’ n, Shts,from my daughter this I let you know. 
That for this twelue-monthjihee’l not vndertake 

i” a "' ed lif f : h , er rea ^ on to her felfe is onely knowne. 
Which from her by no meancs can I get. 

a. Knight. May we not get accelfe to her (my Lord) 
King. Faith by no meanes,(he hath fo ftriaiy 
Tyed her to her Chamber ,that tis impolfible : 
ne twclue Moones more lbec’l weare Dianas liuety : 

1 his by the eye of Cinthia hath (he vowed. 

And on her Virgin honour will notbreake . 
3 .A»/jr&.Loth to bid farwcll,we take our leaues. 
AT/tff.So.chey arc well difpatcht. 

Now to my daughters Letter ; lhe tels me hecrc, 

Shce l wed the ftranger Knight, 

V » 
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PericlesPrince of Tyre . 

Or neuer more to view nor day nor light, 

Tis well Miftris,your choice agrees with mine, 

I like that well : nay how abfolute fhee’s in it. 

Not minding whether I diflike or no. 

Well, I do commend her choyl'e,and will no longer 
Haue it be delayed „• foft, heere he comes, 

I mu ft di-ffemble it. 

Enter Pericles. 

Per. All fortune to the good Simonides 

King.To you as much : Sir,I am beholding to you. 

For your fweet mufic.ke this laft night : 

I do proteft,my eares were neuer better fed 
With fuch delightfull pleafing harmony. 

per. It is your Graces pleafure to commend. 

Not my defert. 

King .Sir, you arc Muficks mafter. 

Per .The worft of all her fchollers (my good Lord) 

Ktng.Bei me aske you one thing. > 

What do you thinke of my daughter, fir ? 

Per. A moft vertuous.Princefle. 

King. And fhee’s faire too, is fhe not ? 

P^r. As a faire day in Summer wondrous faire. 

JG»g.Sir,my Daughter thinks very well ofyou, 

I fp well.that you muft be her Mafter, 

And fhe will be your Schollcr ; therefore looke to it. 

Per. I am vnworthy to be her fchoole-mafter. 

X'W.Sbethitfkes not fo ; perufe this writing elfe. 

Per. What’s heere,a letter, that fhe loues the Knight of Tyre . 
Tis the Kings-fubtilty to haue my life: 

Oh feeke not to intrap me, gracious Lord, 

A {hanger and diftreffed gentleman. 

That neuer aimde fohie,toloue your daughter. 

But bent all offices to honour her. 

Xi»g.Thou haft bcwitcht my daughter. 

And thou art a villaine. . 

per.By the Gods Ihaue not j neuiet did thought 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. ' 

Ofmincleuy offence; nor neuer did my anions 
Y et commence, a deed might gaine her loue, 

Or your difpleafure. 

•K/w£.Traitor,thou lyeft. 

?>«\Traitor? 

King,!, traitor. 

Pw.Euenin his throate,vnleffe it be a King, 

That cals me traitor ,1 returne the lye. 

King.Now by the Gods Ido applaud his courage. 

Per . My a&ions are as noble as my thoughts. 

That neuer rellilht of a bafe difeent : 

I came vnto your Court for honours caufe. 

And not to be a Rebell to her ftate : 

And he that otherwife accounts of me. 

This fword fhall prooue,hee’s honours enemie. 

Kwjr.No? here comes my daughter,(he can witnefle it. v 

Enter Thaifa. 

Pfr.Then as you are as vertuous,as faire, 

Refolue your angry father,if my tongue 
Did ere folicite,or my hand fubferibe 
To any fillable that made loue to you ? 

Thai. Why fir, if you had, who takes offence. 

At that would make me glad ? 

King . Yea miftris,are you fo peremptoy ? 

I am glad of it with all my heart, Afide]*. 

lie tame you, lie bring you in fubie&ion, , 

Will you, not hauingmy confent, 

Beftow your loue and your affc&ions, 

Vpon a ftranger ? who for ought I know, iAfide.. 

May be (nor can I thinke the contrary) 

As great in blood as I my felfe. 

Therefore heare you miftrefie.eyther frame 
Your will to mine ; and you fir,’neare you. 

Either be rul’d by me, or He make you 

Man and wife; nay, come your hands 
And lips muft feale it too : and being ioynd, 

V, 3, Us, 





Pericles Prince of tyre . 

lie thus your hopes deftroy,and for further griefe, 

God giue you ioy ; what,are you bothpleafed ? 

Thai. Ycs,ifyou loue me fir. 

/V.Euen as my life,or blood that fofters it. 

/<f/»ff-.What,are you both agreed? 

Amb.Yestf it pleafe your Maiefty. 

King.lt pleafeth me fo well.that I will fee you wed,- 
And then with what hafte you can,gct you to bed. 

Enter Gower . 

Now yfleepe flaked hath the rout. 

No din but fnores about the houfe. 

Made lovvder by the ore-fe bcaft. 

Of this mod pompous marriage feaft : 

The Cat with eyne of burning coale. 

Now coutches from the Monies hole ; 

And Cricket fing at the Ouens mouth. 

Are the blither for their drouth : 

Hymen hath brought the Bride to bed. 

Where by the Ioffe of mayden-hcad, 

A babe is moulded, by attent. 

And time that is fo briefly fpent. 

With your fine fancies quaintly each. 

What’s dumbe in lhew,Ile plaine with fpeech. 

■Enter Pericles and Simonides at one doore with attendants , a meffen - 
ger meetes them ,kneeles ,and giues Pericles a letter ,Per icles fhewes 
it Symonides, the Lords kneele to him ; then enter 7 hay fa with 
childeyvith Ljchorida a Nurfe, the King (hewes her the Letter, floe 
reiojees : (he and Pericles take leatte of her father, and depart. 

By many a dearne and painfull pearch 
Of Pericles , the carefull fearch. 

By the foure oppofing Crignes, 

Which the world together ioynes. 

Is made with all due diligence. 

That horfe and faile.and high expence, 

Can fteed the queft at laft from Tyre, 

fame 



Pencks Prince of Tyre. 
Fame anfwering the moft ftrangc enquire. 
To ch Court of King Sjmomdes 3 
Are letters brought.the tenour thefe ; 
tsfntiochm and his daughter’s dead, 

The men of Tyrus, on the head 

Of Hellicawis would fet on 

The crowne of 7>re,but he will none .* 

The mutany.he there haftes t’opprefle, 

Sayes to them,if King Pericles 
Come not home in twice fix Moones, 

He obedient to their doomes, 

Will take the Crowne : the fum of this 
Brought hither to Penlapolis , 

Irony (hed the Regions round. 

And euery one with claps can found. 

Our heyre apparant is a King : 

Who dreampt ? who thought of fuch a thing ? 
Briefe,he muft hence depart to Tyre, 

His Queene with childe, makes her defirc, 
VVhich who fhall crofle along to goe. 

Omit we all their dole and woe * 

Lychorida her Nurfe fhe takes, 

And fo to fea j then vcflell (hakes. 

On Neptunes billow, halfe the flood. 

Hath their Keele cut : but fortune moou’d 
Varies againc,thc griflee North 
Difgorges fuch a tempeft forth, 

That as a Ducke for life that driues. 

So vp and downe the poore fhip diues s. 

The Lady fhreekes,and well-a-ueere. 

Doth fall in tratiaile with her feare : 

And what enfues in this felfe ftormc. 

Shall for it felfe,it felfe performe : 

I nill relate,a6fion may 
Conueniently the reft conuay ; 

VVhich might not ? what by me i$ told. 

In your imagination hold : 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Tliis Stage,the Ship, vpon whofe Decke, 

The Seas toft Pm'<:/c.f,appeares to fpeake. 

Enter ^Per teles on Shipboard. 

TV.TheGod of this great vatt,rebuke thefefurges 
Which wadi both heauen and hell, and thou that haft 
Vpon the windes command, binde them in Braffe, 

Hauing cald them from the deepe, O ftill 
Thy dearning dreadfull thunders, daily quench 
Thy nimble lulpherous flafhes : O how Lichorida? 

How does my Queenc ? then ftorme venomoufly. 

Wilt thou fpeat all thyfclfe? the Seamans whittle 
Is a whifper in the cares of death, 

Vnheard Lichorida ? Lucina,oh ! 

Diuineftpatrone(fc,and my wife, gentle 
To thofe that cry by night, conuey thy Deity 
Aboard our dauncing Boat, make fwift the pangs 
Of my Queenes trauailes.Now Lichorida. 

Enter Lychorida. 

Lychor. Heere is a thing too young for fuch a place, 

Who if it had conceit, would dye,as I am like to do : 

Take in your armes this pecce of your dead Qucene. 

Per Mow ? how Lychorida ? 

Lyc/W.Patience good (ir,do not a (lift the ftorme, 

Heere’s all that is left liuing ofyourQueene ; 

A little Daughter, for the fake of it 
Be manly, and take comfort. 

Ter. O you Gods! 

Why do you make vs loue your goodly gifts. 

And fnatch them ftraight away ? 

We heere below, recall not what we giue, 

And therein may vfe honour with you. 

Lychor .Patience good fir.euen for this charge* 

Per .Now milde may be thy life. 

For a more blufterous birth had neuer Babe : 

Quiet and gentle thy conditions ; 

For thou arc the rudelieft welcome to this world, 

That 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

That euer was Princes childe : happy whatfollowes. 

Thou haft as chiding a Natiuity, 

As Fire, Ayre,Water,Earch,and Heauen can make. 

To harold thee from the wombe : 

Euen at the firft,thy Ioffe is more then can 
Thyportage quite, with all thou canft finde heere : 

Now the good Gods throw their beft eyes vpon it. 

Enter two Saylers. 

l, Sayl. What courage fir ? God flue you. 

Per .Courage enough, I do not feare the flaw. 

It hath done to me the worft : yet for the loue 
Of this poore infant,this frcfli new fea-farer, 

I would it would be quiet. 

i .%/.Slack the bolins there ; thou wilt not,wilt thou ? 
Blow and fplit thy (elfe. 

t.Sayl. But fea-roome, and the brine and dowdy billow 
kiffe the Moone,I care not. 

I .Sayl. Sir,your Qucene mu ft ouer board. 

The fea workes hie,the winde is lowd. 

And will not lye till the fhip be cleared of the dead. 

Per.That’s your fupcrftition. 

i .Pardon vs fir ; with vs at Sea it hath bin ftill obferued. 

And we are ftrong in eafterne.therefore briefly yeeld her. 

Ter .As you thinke meete,for flic muft ore board ftraight, 
Moft wretched Queene. 

Lychor . Heere fhe lies fir. 



Ter.h terrible Child-bed haft thou had (my dearc) 
No Rght,no fire, the vnfriendly Elements 
Forgot thee vtterly,nor haue I time 
To bring thee hallowd to thy graue,but ftraight 
Muft caft thee fcarfely coffind,in oare. 

Where for a Monument vpon thy bones, 

The ayre remaining lampes,the belching Whale, 
And humming water muft ore-vyhelme thy corpes. 
Lying with fimple fltels.- Oh Lychorida, 

Bid Nefior bring me Spices,Incke and Paper, 

My Casket and my Iewels,and bid Nicander 

X 



Bring 






rencies rnnccoj 7 we. 

Bring me the Sattin Coffin ; lay the Babe 
Vpon the Pillow ; hie thee,whiles I fay 
A prieftly farwell eo her : fodainely, woman. 

a.Str,we haue a Cheft beneath the hatchesj 
Caulkt and bittumed ready. 

Per. I thanke thee .• Mariner fay, what Coaft is this ? 

2 ,We are neere Tbarfus. 

JVr.Thither gentle Marriner, 

Alter thy courfe for Tyre : when canft thou reach it ? 
a.By breake of day,if the winde ceafe. 

Per. O make for Tbarfus, 

There will I vifite Cleon Jot the Babe 

Cannot hold out to Tyrttt ; there lie leaue it 

At carefull nurfing : goe the wayes good Marriner, 

lie bring the body prefently. Exit, 

Enter Lord Cerymon with a fcrueuit, 

Ctr. Phylemon.hoe. 

Enter Phy lemon. 

Pbyl. Doth my Lord call ? 

Cer .Get fire and meate for theft poore men. 

It hath beene a turbulent and ftormy night. 

Ser.l haue beene in many ; but fuch anight as this, 
Tillnow,I neare endured,, 

CVr.Your Mafter will be dead ereyou returne. 

There’s nothing can beminiftred to nature. 

That can recouer him : giue this to the Pothccary, 

And tell me how it workes. 

Enter two Gentlemen. 
i.(ye»/.Good morrow. 
z.Gent. Good morrow to your Lord (hip. 

Cer.Gentlemen, why do you ftirre fo earely ? 
i.<jm,Sir,our lodgings Handing blcake vpon the fta, 
Shooke as if the earth did quake .* 

The very principles did feeme to rend and all to topple* 

Pure furprize and feare/nade me to leaue the houfe, 

v.GtnU 






mm 1 0 

llllllllllu 



20 



30 



40 



50 



60 



70 




80 



90 




100 



110 



120 




140 



150 



1 



„ cles Prince of Tyre 

a.Gwe.That is toe caufc wc trouble you io early 
Tis not our husbandry?; 7 

C er - O you fay wefl.- 

1 . Cent. Bat I math maruaile that your Lordfhip 

%T*2t atti , r ! ab n Ut « theft early houres 

Shake off the golden (lumber of repofe ; tis moft Lange “ 
Nature (hould be fo conuerfant with paine ° * 

Being thereto not compelled . 

Cer A hold it euer Vertue and Cunning. 

Were endowments greater,then Noblcneflc and Riches 
C arclcffc heyres may the two latter darken and expend •* 

But immortality attends the former, r r 

Making a man a God : 

Tis knownc,I euer haue ftudiedPhyficke, 

Through which fccret Art, by turning ore Authority, 

I haue together with my pra&ift.made familiar 1 

Tonieand to my aide, the beft infufions that dwels 
In Vegitiucs.in Mettals, Stones: and can fpeakc of the 
Difturbances that Nature works, and of her cures ; 

Which doth giue me a more content in courfc of true delieht 
Then to be thirfty after tottering Honour, ® 

Or tye my pleafure vp in filken Bags, 

To pleafe the Foole and Death. 

2.(/«tf.Your honour hath through Ef hefts. 

Poured foorthyour charity, and hundreds call thwnftlues 
Your Creatures ; who by you haue beene reftored* 

And not your knowledge.yourperfonall paine. 

But euen your pur ft ftill open,hath built Lord hrimeni 
Such ftrong rcnowne,as neuer (hall dfcay. 

Enter two or three with a fbefi. 

<£er.So,lifc there. 

Cer. What’s that? 

Ser .Sir, euen now did the fea tofle vp vpon our fit ore 
This Cheft ; tis of fome wracke. 

Cer .Set it downe,let vs looke vpon it. 
z.Gent. Tit like a Coffin, fir. 

X % Cer. 





Pericles Prince of Tire. 

Ccr.What ere it be,tis wondrous heauy ; 

Wrench it open ftraight .• 

If the Teas ftomacke be ore-charg’d with gold, 

Tisa good conftraint of Fortune it belches vpon vs. 
i.Geut. Tis lo,my Lord. 

Cer.How clofe tis caulkt andbottomd,did the fea caft it vp? 
Ser, I neuer faw fo huge a billow fir, as toft it vpon fhore. 

Or. Wrench it open ; it ftnels moft fweetly in roy fence. 
z.Gent.h. delicate Odour. 

Cer. As euer hit my noftrill .* fo,vp with it. 

Oh you moft potent Gods } what’s hecre,a Coarfc ? 

‘i.Gen. Moftftrange. 

Cer.Shrowded in cloth of ftate,balmd and entreafured 
With full bags of fpices,a Pafport to Apollo f 
Perfect me in the Chara&ers. 

liters Igiue to vnderftand. 

If ere this Coffin drive a land ; 

/ King Pericles have loft 

This Queene, worth all our mundaine coft ?■ 

Who finds her, give her burying. 

She was the daughter of a King. 

Befides this treafitrefor a fee. 

The Gods requite his char it ie. 

If thou liueft Pericles, thou haft a heart 
That euen crackes for woe this chanc’d to night, 
z.GentMoA likely fir, 

Cer .Nay certainly to night, for looke how frcfli me lookes. 
They were too roug'h,that threw her in the fea. 

Make a fire within,fetch hether all my boxes in my Clofet, 
Death may vfurpe on Nature many houres. 

And yet the fire of life kindle againe the ore-preft (pirits. 

1 heard of an Egyptian that had nine houtes bene dead. 

Who was by good appliance recouercd. 

Enter one with Napkins and Fire . 

Well faid, well fakl.the-ftre and cteathes , 

Th 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

The rough and wofull muficke that we haue, 

Caufe it to found I befeech you : 

The Viall once more ; how thou ftirreft thou blocke ? 

The muficke there : I pray you giue her ayre ; 

Gentlemen ,this Queene will Hue, 

Nature awakes a warme breath out of her ; 

She hath not beneentranc’ft aboue fiuc houres, 

See how (he gins to blow into lifes flower againe, 

i.C]en.J\\e heauens through you, encreafeour wonder. 
And fees vp your fame for euer, 

Ccr.She is aliue, behold her eycrlids, 

Gafes to thofe heauealy ieweb which Pericles hath loft,, 

Begin to part their fringes of bright gold. 

The Diamonds ofa moft praifed water doth appeare. 

To make the world twice rich,liue,and make vs weepe. 

To heare your fate,fairc creature,rare as you feeme to be. . 

She moves. 

Thai.O deare Diana,whetc am I i where’s my Lord ? 

What world is this? 

z.Gent.ls not this ftrange ? 

I .^.Moft rare. 

Cer.Hufh (my gentle neighbour) lend meyour hands, . 

To the next chamber beare her, get linnen ; 

Now this matter mull be lookt too,for the relapfe 
Is mortal! .• corne, come, and Efculapiu s guidevs. 

They carrie her away. Exeunt omnes. 

■ * 

Enter Pericles at Tharfus jvith Cleon and Diotti&ia. . 
P«\Moft honourd (fileon ,1 muft needs be gone, . 

My twelue months are expird«,and Tyre ftands 
In a peace: you and your Lady take from my heart ■ 

All thankfulneffe, The Gods make vp the reft vpon you. 

£leon. Your fbakes of fortune , though they haunt you 
Mortally, yet glance full wondrmgly on vs. 

Dion. O your fweete Queene J that the ftrict fates had pleafjwi 
T'ou had brought her hither to haue bleft mine cies with her, 
Per, We cannot but obey the powers aboue vs; 

X-5; Could 





reticles rrmceo; Tyre, 

Could I vage and rore as doth the fea ftie lies in, 

Y et the end muft be as tis : my gentle babe C Marina, 

Whom ( for fhe was borne at Sea) I hauc named-fo, 

HeereJ charge your charity withall; leauing her 
The infant of your care,befeeching you to giue her 
Princely training, that fhe may be mannerd as fhe is borne, 
Cleon. Feare not (my Lord) but thinkc your Grace, 

That fed my Country with your Come ; for which. 

The peoples prayers daily fall vpon you,muft in your childe 
Be thought on,if negleft fhould therein make me vile. 

The common body by you relieu’d. 

Would force me to my duty : but if to that. 

My nature need a fpurre,t’ne Gods reuenge it 
Vpon me and mine, to the endc of generarion. 

fVr.Ibeleeue you,your honour and your goodnefle, 

T each me toot without your vowes ,tiU fhe be married, 
Madame,by bright /)/«««, whom we honour. 

All vnfifterd lhall this heyre of mine remaine. 

Though I fhew will in t ; fo I take my leaue : 

Good Madamc,make mcbleffcd, in your care 
In bringing vp my childe. 

Dton.l haue one my felfe, who (hall not be more dccretomy 
refpedt then yours, myLord. 

Pcr.Madame,my thanks and prayers, 

£leon. Wee’l bring your Grace to the edge of the fhore, then 
giue you vp to the masked Neptune, and the gentleft windes of 
heauen. 

Ter. I will embrace your offer ,come deereft Madame, 

O no teares Lychorida, no teares, looke to your little Miftris, on 
whofe grace you may depend heereaftcr: come my Lord. 

' ••• • *' • T- - ' ' \.f Tf*. • : '• > " r. 

Enter Cerymon and Thayfa. 

Cer.Madam,this Letter, and fome certaine Iewels, 

Lay wjth you in your Coffer,which ate at your command : 
Know you theChara<fter? 

Thai.lt is my Lords, thatl was ftiipt at lea, I well remember, 
euen on my learning time : but whether there dcliuered, by the 

holy 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
ho, J. G ,°J 8 » j “nnot rightly fay : but finceKing Pericles m T 
wedded Lord,! nere mail fee againe, a vaftall liuery willl take 
me to,and ncuer more haue ioy. ’ 

C/«-.Madame,if this you purpofe as ye fpeake 
Dianaes Temple is not diftantfarre, * 

Where you may abide till your date expire, 

Moreouer ifyou pleafe.aNcece.of mine. 

Shall there attend you. 

Tbai.Uy recompence is thanks.that’s all, 

Yetmy goodwill is great,though the gift final!. Exit. 

Enter Gower. 

.Imagine Pericles arriude at Tyre, 

Welcomd and letlcd to his ownc defire j 
His wofull Queene weleaue at Ephefus , 

Vnro Diana there’s a Votarifle. 

No w to Marina bend your minde. 

Whom our faft growing feene muft finde 
At Thar fas, ziv\ by Cleon traind 
In mufickes letters, who hath gaind 
Of education all the grace 
Which makes hie both the art and place 
Ofgenerall wonder.- but alacke 
Thar monftcr Enuy oft the wracke - 
Of earned praife, Marinas life 
Seeke to take off by treafons knife. 

And in this kinde,our Cleon hath 
One daughter and a full growne wench, 

Euen ripe for marriage fight:, this Maid 
Hight Phtloten : and it is faid 
For certaine in our ftory,flie 
Would euer wittt Marina be, 

Beet when they weaude the fleded filke, 

V Vith fingers Ion g,fmall, white as milke. 

Or when Ihe would with fharpe needle wound. 

The Cambricke which fhe made more found 
By hurting it, or when t'oo’th Lute 
She fung.and made the night bed mute. 
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Perim Prince of Tyre, 
That ftill records within one,or when 
She Would with rich and conftaot pen, 
Vaile to herMiftrefle Dian ftill. 

This Phyloten contends in skill 

With abfolute Marina.- fo 

The Doue of Pafhos might with the crow 

Vie feathers white, Marina gets 

All praifes,which are paide as debts, 

And not as giucn,this fo darkes 
In Phyloten all graceful! markes. 

That [kons wife with enuy rare, 

Apreient murderer does prepare 
For good tMarina.thzt her daughter 
Might ftand peereleffe by this {laughter. 
The iooner her vile thoughts to ftead, 
Lychorida ourNurfe is dead. 

And curfcd Dioniz.ia hath 

The pregnant inftrument of wrath. 

Preft for this blow.the vnbornc euent, 

I do commend to your content. 

Only I carried winged Time, 

Pofte on the lame fecte of my rime, 

Which neuer could I fo conuay, 

Vnleffe your thoughts went on my way. 
Dionizsia doth appeare. 

With Leonine a murderer. 



Sian 1 frri ' ' 



Exit. 



i;m 



Enter Dioniz>ia and Leonifte. , ; , 

Dion .Thy oath remember, thou haft fworncto do it, ti? but a 
bio w,which neuer {hall be knowne,thou canft not do a thing m 
the world fo foone.to yeeld thee fo much prohte^et not conlci- 
ence which is but cold, in flaming thy lode bofome.enflame too 
nicely; nor let pitty, which cuen women haue caft oft,. mew tnee, 
but be a foldiour to thy pui^ofe. : ' 1 1 nv ■- - < 

Leon.l will doo’t,but yet <hei 4 s a goodly creature, r i 
©,'w.The fitter then the Gods fhould haue her, 

Heere Ihe comes weeping for her otiely Miftfcffe death, 






Leon. I am refolu’d. 

CMar NT 5‘T’ ^ ar ™* with a M* off lowers. 

g oime, hurrying me from my friends. 

tjr Dton : How now Marina! w hy de’ye weepe alone > 

How chance my daughter is not with you ? 

Uoe not confume your blood with foriowinc 

ChL fS a "S 0fmC * L ° rd how ^°ur‘ £ 

Chang d, with this vnprofitable woe : 

mjf 11 '® y° ur flowers, ere the fea marre it, 

Walke with Leonine , the ayre is quickc there. 

And it pierces and fharpens the ftomacke • 

take her by thc arme > walk « with 

r> r P ra yy ou >^ enot bereaueyouofyour feruatte* 

r.\f come, I loue the King your father, and vour 

fclfe, with more then forraine heart ; we euery day expea him 

thus bla V fted H ^ ial | comc an d Ande our P aragon,to all reports 

h " r st Vo «'. 

vourbeftrrmr^c n a ' 1d niec ’ that wcehaue taken no caret© 
a^inS rl' G ° 1 P , r , ay y ° U » wa,kc and bc chcarfu A once 

C ° mple2i0 "' Whkh ‘Sid 

Care not for me, I can go home alone. 

Mar. Well, I will go, but yet 1 haue no defire to it. 

?r° me L C ° mc ’ 1 know ’ tis good for you : 
alke halfe an houre Leonine , at thc Ieafh 
Kemembcr what I haue faide. 

Leon 0 1 warrant you Madam. 

C n c?‘°T Ile ,caue y° u m y fwe « L ady, for a whiletpray waike 
ioftl y , doe not hcateyour blood j What, I muft haue a carcof 

y ou * 

Y OWar. 
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JL Cf H'H’J A w’ ffrv* t'7 A J * *• e 

Mar My thanks fweet Madame. Is the winde Weftcrly that 
blowes ? 

LeoK.South-weft. 

tjUar, When I was borne, the winde was North. 

Z/M».Waft{b? 

Mar, My father, as Nurfe faith, did neuer feare, but cryed 
ooodfea-men to the faylers, galling his Kingly hands, hailing 
ropes,and clafpingto the Maft, endured a feathat almoft burft 
the dccke. 

Leen When was this i 

Mar. When I was borne, neuer was waues nor winde more 
violent ,*and from the ladder tackle, wafhes off a canuas dymer, 
ha, faith one, wilt out i and with a dropping induflry they skip 
from fterne to fterne : the Boat-fwaine whittles, and the Matter 
calles and trebles their corifufion. 

Leon .Come,fay your prayers. 

Mar. What meane you ? 

Leon.M you require a little fpacc for prayer, I grant it, pray, 
but be not tedious, for the Gods are qiiicke of eare, and 1 am 

fworne to do my worke with hafte. 

Why, will you kill me ? 

Leon. To fatisfie my Lady. 

Mar. Why would fhc haue me kild now ? as I can remember 
by my troth, I neuer did her hurt in all my life, I neuer fpake 
bad word, nor did ill turne to any lining creature : beleeuc me 
now I neuer kild a Moufe,nor hurt a Flie : I trod vpon a worme 
onceWinft my will, but 1 wept for it. How haue I offended, 
wherein my death might yeeld her any profiteer my life imply 
her any danger? 

Leon My Commiflion is not to reafon of the dced,but doo t. 
Mar. YoU'will not doo’t for all the world, I hope: you are 
well fauoured,and your lookes fore-lhew you haue a very gen- 
tle heart, 1 faw you lately when you caught hurt in parting 
two that fought .• good-footh it ftiewd well in you,do fo now, 
your Lady leekes my life,come you betweene, and faue poore 
me the weaker. 

Leon A am fworne, and will difpatch. 

Enter 



m 



Verities Prince of tyre, 

■Pirat.z. A prize,aprize. 

boSToSy! 1 Comelctshaue h t „. 

Enter Leonine. Exit, 

Will returne : lie fweare fiiee’s Held ? j , here 8 no ho pe Ihee 

but lie fee furthaS ' . Si! f ' 1 to “ <** «», 

pon her, not catty her ^ ,b ' mfclucs V P- 

Whom they hauerauilht,ntga by mc beflaine; 

** 

'Boult. Sir. 

with continuall afliou.are cue „ as g00 h /” do > * ■h'/ 
(hall neuer profper ,n eucr 7 tr ^dc, wee 

«u 

• - jIIk quickly poupt him, Ihee made him roaft-meatc 
Y * for 
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Pericles V rime of Tyre . 

fov wormeSjbutllc go fearch the market. Exit. 

Pand. Three or foure thoufand Chick ecus were as pretty a 

proportion to Hue quietly, and fo giue oner. 

Bawd. Why, to giue ouer I pray you ? Is it a lhame to get 

when we ate old ? . \ ... 

Pand. Ob our credit comes not in like the commoditie, nor 
the commodity wages not with the danger ; therefore, if in out 
youths we could picke vp fomc pretty eftate, t were not amine 
to keepe our doore hatch’d ; betides, the fore termes wee ftand 
,po» with the gods, willbe ftrong with vs for giuing ore. 

’Bawd. Come, other forts offend as well as we. 

Pand. As wel as we, I, and better too, we offend worfe,tiei- 
ther is our profeffton any Trade, it’s no calling : buthcre comes 
13 suit, 

Snter Boult with the Pirates ,and Marina . 

v i t: \ -Cu 

Boult. Come your wayes my matters, you fay fhee's a virgin? 
Sail. O fir, we doubt it not. 

Boult. Matter, I haue gone through for this peece you fee, 

If you like her, fo ; if not, I haue loft my earneft. 

Bawd. Boult, ha’s {he any qualities i 

Boult, Shce ha’s a good face, fpeakes well, and ha s excellent 
good cloathes : ther’s no farther neceffity of qualities can make 

herberefufd. 

What’s her price, £<w/r ? 

Boult. I cannot be bated one doit of a thoufand peeces. 

Pand. Well, follow me my matters, you Oral haue your mo- 
ney prefently : wife, take her in, inftrua her what fhe has to do 

that ttte may not be raw in her entertainment. 

Baud. Boult . take you the markes of her, the colour of her 
haire, complexion, height, age, with warrant of her virginity, 

and cry ;Hethatwill giue moft,(hal haue herfirft. Suchamai- 

den-head were no cheap thing, if men were as they haue bene : 
Get this done as I command you. 

’Boult. Performance fnall follow. t ‘ xtT ’ " 

■Mar. Alacke that Leonine was fo flacke, fo flow ; 

He fnould haue ftrucke, not fpoke ; ^ 



Pericles Prince ef Tyre. 

Orthatthefe Pirates, not enough barbarou s. 

Had not ore-boord throwne me, for to feeke my mother. 
Baud. Why weepe you pretty one .'* 

Mar . That I am pretty. 

Baud. Come, the gods haue done their partin you. 

Mar. I accufe them not, * 

Taud, You are light into my hands. 

Where you are like to Hue. 

Ttiar. The more my fault, to fcape his hands, 

Where I was like to dye. 

Baud. I, and you fhall liue in pieafure 
Mar. No. 

'Baud. Yes indeede fhall you, and tafte Gentlemen of all f a ~ 
fhions. You fhall fare welljyoufhall haue the difference of all 
complexions : what, de’ye flop your eares ? 

Mar. Are you a woman? 

Taud. What would you haue me to bee, if I bee not a wo- 
man? 

Ttiar. An honeft woman, or not a woman. 

Baud. Marry whip thee Gofling .• I thinke I fhall fomethine 
to do with you. Come, y’are a yong.foolifh fapling, and mutt 
be bowed as I would haue ye. 

7Har . The gods defend me. 

Baud. If it pleafe the gods to defend you by men, then men 
mutt comfort you, men mutt feede you, men mutt ftir you vp ; 
Boults return’d. r 

Enter "Boult. 

Now fir, haft thou cride her through the Market ? 

"Boult, I haue cride her almoft to.the number of her haires, 

I haue drawne her pi&ure with my voice. 

, And prethee tell me, how doft thou finde the inclina- - 

tionofthe people, efpecially ofthe yonger fort? 

Boult. Faith they liftned to me, as they would haue hearkned 
to their fathers Teftament. There was a Spaniardes mouth fo 
watered, that he went to bed to her very defeription. 

Baud. Wee fhall haue him heere to morrow with his beft 
ruffe on. 



X$ 



Boult. 



m 



■ f j« 

Ini 



■ II: 

II ; ||| 

Hll 






/.;| 










Pericles Prince of Tyh* 

Poult. T o night, to night, but Miftreffe, doc you know the 
French Knight that cowres i’th hams ? 

Baud.VVho y MounJierFero/lus ? 

Boult. l,he offered to cut a caper at the proclamation, but he 
made a gronc at it, and fwore he would fee her to morrow* 

Z?^.VVell,well,asforhimhe brought his difeafe hither, 
here he doth but repaire it, I know he will come in our fhadow, 
to fcatter his crownes in the funnc. 

2fo#/r.VVeIl,if we had ofeuery Nation a traueller,we flbould 
lodge them with this figne* 

Zfoz/^.Pray you come hither a while,you haue Fortunes com- 
ming vpon you, marke me,you muft feeme to doe that feareful- 
ly, which you commit willingly, defpife profite, where you 
haue moftgainc,to weepethatyouliueasyoudo, makes pitty 
in your loners fildome, but that pitty begets youa good opini- 
on,and that opinion a meere profite. 

Mar.I vnderftand you not. 

Boult. O take her home miftreffe, take her home, thefc blufhes 
of hers muft be quencht with fome prcfent pra&ife. 

Mari . Thou fayeft true yfaith, fo they muft, for your Bride 
goes to that with ftiame, which is her way to goe with war- 
rant. 

Boult .Faith fome do,and fome do not, but Miftreffe,if I haue 
bargaind for the ioynt. 

Baud. Thou maift cut a morfell off the ipit. 

Boult .1 may fo. 

Baud.VVho fhould deny it? 

Come young one,I like the manner of your garments well. 

Boult. \ by my faith, they ftiall not be changed yet. 

Baud . Boult ,fpend thou that in the Towne, report what a fo- 
iourner we haue, you’llofe nothing by cuftome. When Na- 
ture framed this peece, (he meant thee a good turne, therefore 
fay whata parragon fheis, & thou haft the harueft out of thine 
owne report. 

Boult . I warrant you Miftreffe,*thunder fhall not fo awake the 
beds of Eeles,asmy giuing out her beauty, ftirs vp the lewdly 
enclinedplle bring home fome to night. 

Bauds 
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- . r Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

^.Come your waies/ollow me. 

V^Z'r am™ be hot *? niHes waters deepe 

Vntidelftill my virgin knot will keepe. P ’ 

SJtana aide my purpofe. r 

hs ‘h«“' V ™-o<lo„i t hIW pray you goe with 

Sxit. 

Snter fleon and Dionizitat 

^».VVhy are you foolif^can it be vndone ? 
rtf, 0/ “ >fuch 3 P eece of daughter. 

The Sunne and Moone nere lookt vpon 

I Ch }?» y0 /{ tUrne 3 chiJdc again* 

gioe'uo vndo the “* 

2WThat The is dead. Nurfes are not the fates to foft,r 
outfhedyde by fouleplay * d ** 3nhoneft attrib »te,cry 

«^XeGii c ^; , :i.r 4 t , orJ an the faoIt * 

IPSeBSSS 

addrvTfk ^ o fuch proceeding i who euer but his approbation 
nourabie eofe' '% k hc did A™ ho- 

fiiccaS,J Cit r ° the "’ F* nonedoth know but you how 
e came dead,nor none can know Leonine being gone! Sbee 

did 
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L'eriaes emcee j lyre, 

' did difdaine my childe, and Hoode betweene her and her for- 
tunes .• none wouldlpoke on her, but caft their gazes on Mari- 
nas face, whilfl oiirsw^s blurred at, and held a Mawkin, not 
worth the time ofday. It pierc’d me thorow, and though you 
call my courfe vnnaturall, you not your childe well Iouing, yet 
I finde it greets me as an enterprize of kindnefle, perform’d to 
your foie daughter. 

Cie. Heauens forgiue it. 

Dion. And as for Pericles, w\nt (houid he fay ? wee wept af- 
ter her hearfe, and yet we mourne : her monument is almofl fi- 
nilhed,and her Epitaph in glittering golden charraaers,exprcs 
agenerall praifetoher, and care in vs, at whole expence tis 
done. 

C/e. Thou art like the Harpie, 

Which to betray, doll: with thy Angels face, 

Ceaze with thine Eagles talents. 

Dion. You are like one, that fuperflitioufly 
Doth fweareto’th gods, that v vinter kils the flies, 

But yet I know, you’Ldo as I aduife. 



Sxito 



Enter (jower. 

Thus time we wafte, and longeft leagues make Ihort, 
Saile feas in Cockels,haue and wilh but fort .* 
Making to take our imagination, 

From bourne to bourne,Region to region. 

By you being pard’ned, we commit no crime 
To vfc one Language, in each feuerall clime, 
VVhere our feenes feeme to Hue. I do befcech you 
To learne of me, who Hands in gaps to teach you. 
The flages of out ftory Pericles , 

Is now againe thwarting the wayward feas ; 
(Attended on by many a Lord and Knight), 

To fee his Daughter, all his Hues delight. 

Old Hellicanus goes along bchinde. 

Is left to gouerne it : you beare in minde 
Old Efcenes, whom Hellicanus late 
. Aduanc’d in time to great and higheftate. 
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To fetch his daughter hoie,v|S|^ e 
Like moats and lhadowes/ee them mouc a while 
Youi eares vnto your eyes lie reconcile. 

Enter Peric les at one do ore * with all hit train* n Jrr * 

Gower. See how beleefe may fuffer by fowlc fliowe 
This borrowed I palflon Hands for true olde woe.- * 

And Pertclesm forrow all deuour^d, 

jj 101 thtough.and biggeflteares ore.fhowrd 
Leaues Tharftss and againe imbarks,he fweares 
Neuer to Wafh his face,rior cuchis haires. 

He put on fackdoth and to lea he beares * 

A tempefl which his mortal! veffell teares. 

And yet he rides it out.Now take we our way 
To the Epitaph for Marina } ynit by Dionimta. 

-■ 

The fair eft, fweeteft, and beft lies heere, 

Who withered inker ffring 0 f yeare : 

She was of Tyrtss the Kings Daughter, 

On whomfoule death hath made this (laughter * 

Marina was fie cald, and at her hirtb, 

That is being proud, /wallowed fome p’art of dearth 
Therefore the earth fearing to he ore-flowed. 

Hath Thetis hirth-childe on the heauens heftowed. 
therefore jhe does and fweares jhee'l neuer ftint- 
KJMake raging Bat triev^on (bores of flint. 

No vizor does become blaeke villany 
So well as foft and tender flattery t 
Let Pericles beleeue his daughter’s dead. 

And beare his couries to be ordered 

z 
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Pericles Prince of Tire. 

By Lady Fortune, while our fteare muft play. 

His daughter woe and heauy wel-aday. 

In her vnholy feruice .• Patience then. 

And thinke you now are all in Metaline. Exit. 

Enter two Gentlemen. 

1. Gent .Did you euer heare the like ? 

».(?e«r.No,nor neuer fhall do in (itch a place as this, fhe be- 
ing once gone. 

' i.Gent . But to haue diuinity prcacht there,did you euer dream 
of fuch a thing? 

2 . gent. No,no,come,I am for no more bawdy houfes, fhall 
we go heare the V eftals fing ? 

i .(fent. He doe any thing now that is vertuous, but 1 am out 
of the road of rutting for euer. Exit, 

Enter the three 'Bands, 

Vand.WcWf had rather, then.twicc the Worth of her, (he had 
nere come heere. 

Band. Fie, fie vpon her, fhe is able to frieze the God Priapns, 
and vndoe a whole generation, we muft ey ther get her rauifht, 
or be rid of her, when fhe fhould do for clycnts her fitment, and 
dome the kindnefle ofourprofeflion,fhc has me her quirks, her 
reafons, her mafter-reafons, her prayers, her knees, that fhe 
would make a puritanc ofthc diuell,ifhe fhould cheapen a kiffe 
of her. 

Bonlt. Faith I muft rauifh her,or fhee’l disfurnifh vs of all our 
Caualeers, and make our fwearers Priefts. 

Pand.Now the poxe vpon her greene fjeknefle forme. 

Band. Faith there’s no way to be rid of it, but by the way to 
the poxe.Here comes the Lord Lyjtmachns difguiled. 

Boult We fhould haue both Lord and Lowne, ifthepceuifh 
baggedge would but giuc way to cuftomers. 

Enter Eyfimachns. 

IL7/.H0W now, how a dozen of virginities ? 

Baud.Novi the Gods , to bleffe your Honour,. 

Bonlt. I am glad to fee y our honour in good health,. 
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i Pericles Prince of Tyre ♦ 

Lyf You may fo, tis the better for you, that your reforters 
ftand vpon found legs, how now ? wholefome impunity haue 
you that a man may dcale withall,and defie the Surgeon > 

Band. Wc haue one heere fir,if fhe would- ? 

But there neuer came her like in Metdine. 

£ry/If fhee d do the deeds ofdarkncs,thou wouldftfay 
Band Y our honour knowes what tis to fay well enough. 

Lyf -N ell.call forth,call forth. ° 

„ B . mk \ r f or blood fir, white and red,you fhall fee a 

Role, and fhe were aRofe indeed,if fhe had but--— 

Lyf. Whatprethee ? 

Bonlt. O fir, I can bemodeft. 

Lyf. That dignifies the renowne ofa Baud, no lefle then it 
giues a good report to a number to be chaft. 

Enter Marina. 

BandtUeexc comes that which growes to the ftalke 
Neuer pluckt yet I can affine you. * 

Is fhe not a faire creature ? 

Z^Faith fhe would ferue after a long voyage at fea, 
Well,thcrcs for you,leaue vs. 

Band.lbcfecch yonr honour giue me leaue a word. 

And He haue done prefently. 

Lyf l befeech you do. 

Band. Firft,I would haue you note, this is an honorable man. 

I defire to find him fo,that I may worthily note him. 
Band. Next, hee s the Gouernor of this Country, and a man 
whom I am bound to, 

.Mar. If he gouerne the Country,you arc bound to him in- 
deed.but how honourable he is in that,l know not. 

Band.Vtay you without any more virginall fencing,will you 
vie him kindly ? he will line your Apron with gold. 

Mar. What he will dogracioufly,I wilkhankfully receiue. 

Lyf Haue you- done ? 

Baud. My Lord, fhee’s not pac’fte yet, you muft take fome 
paines to worke her to your mannagc,comc, wee will leaue his 
Honour and her together. 

Exit Band. 

2 * M 





rencies rrtnce of Tire, 

£f'.Now pritty oae,how long haue you been* at this trade ?■■■• 
Mar . What trade Sir ? 

Li. Why,I cannot name but I fhall offend. 

Mar , I cannot be offended with my trade, pleafeyou to- 
name it. 

Li How long haue you bene of this profeflion? 

Mar . Ere fince I can remember. 

Z/.Did you go too’t fo young, were you a gameftcratfiue, 
oratfeauen? 

Mar. Earlier too fir, if now 1 be one. 

Li. Why the houfe you dwell in,prodaims you to be a crea- 
ture offalc. v 

Mar.D oeyou know this houfe to be a place of fuch refort, 
and will come into it ? I heare fay you are of honourable parts, 
and the Gouernor of this place. 

Zi.Why,hatb your Principal madeknownevntoyott, who 
lam? 

Tvlar. Who is my Principall ? 

Li . Why your hearbe woman, fhe that fets feeds and rootes 
of fhamcand iniquity. O you haue heard fome-thing of my 
power, and foftand aloft for more ferious wooing, butlpro- 
teft to thee, pretty one, my authority fhall not fee thee, orclfc 
look friendly vpon thee; come bring me to fome priuate place, 
com©, come. 

Mar. If you were borne to honour, fhew it now, ifput vpon 
you,makc the.iudgement good, that thought you worthy of 
it. 

Li, How’s this ? how’s this ? fome more,be fage. 

Mar, For me that am a maide, though moftvngentlcFor- 
tune.haue plac’d mee in this Stic, where fince I came, difeafes 
haue bene folde deerer then Phyficke, Q that the gods would 
fpt me free from this vnhallowd place; though they did change 
me to the meaneft bird that flies i’th purer aire. 

Li.l did not thinke thou couldft haue fpokefo well, Incre 
dreampt thou couldll ; had 1 brought hither a corrupted mind, 
thy fpecch had altered it,hold,heere’s gold for thee, perfeuer in 
that cleare way thou gocft,and the gods ftrengthen thee. 

\ • \ : TAar. 
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Ttricles Prince $f Tyre. 

Mar, The good Gods preferue you. > 

U. For my part, I came with no ill intent, for to me the verie 
dooresand windowes fauour vilely, fare thee well, thou art a 

£f C tf in" 16 , 1 an< ^ * < ^ ou ^ t no£ but thy training hath bin No- 
ble, hold,heere’s more gold for thee, a curfe vpon him, dye hee 
like a theefc.that robs thee of thy goodneffe, ifthou doft heare 
from me,it fhall be for thy good, 

Boult .1 befeech yourhonour, one peece for me. 

Z*. Auant thou damned doore-keeper, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finkeand oucr-whelme 
you.Away. 

Boult, How’s this ? we muft take another courfe with you? if 
yourpeeuifli chafticy, which is not worth a breake-faft in the 
cheapeft Country vnder the coape, fhall vndoe a whole houfe. 
holdjlec me be gelded like a fpaniell,come your waies. 

Mar. Whither would you haue me ? 

3w/f.I muft haue your mayden-head taken off, or the com- 
mon hangman (ball execute it, come your way, we^lhaueno 
more gentlemen driuen away, come your wayes I fay. 



Enter Bauds. 

Baud . How no w,w hat’s the matter £ 

- Boult. WorfcandworfeMiflris, flic hath heerefpoken holy 
words to the Lord Lyfitnachns. 

Baud. C) abhominable. 

Boult . He makes our profeflion as it were to ftinke before the 
face of the Gods. 

BaudMarvy hang her vp for cuer* 

Boult > The Nobleman would haue dealt with her like a No- 
bleman, and fhe lent him away as colde as a Snow-ball, faying 
his prayers too; , 

Baud., Boult take her away . v£e her at thy pleafure, crackethc 
glaflcof her virginity, & make the reft.male-able. 

Boult.Andif fhe w T erea thornier peece of ground then Ihee 
is,fhe (hall be ploughed. 

•Af*r.Harkc,harke,youGods. 

^«i.Sheconiures,away with her, would fhe had neuer come 

Z 3 within 
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'within my doores,Marry hang you,{hee’s borne to vndov*,wil 
you not go the way of women-kinde ? Marry come rp my dilh 
of chaftity, with rofemary and bayfe. Exit, 

S««*.Comemiftris,come your way with me. 

(Mar . Whither wilt thou haue me i 

Boult. To take from you the ie well you hold fo deere. 

Mar . Prithee tell me one thing firft. 

Boult: Come now, your one thing. 

Mar. What can ft thou wi(h thine enemy to be? 

’Boult. Why 1 could with him to be my Mafter, or rather my 
Miftris. 

Mar. Neither of thefc are fo bad as thou art, fince they do 
better thee in their command; thou holdft a place,for which the 
painedft fiend in hell would not in reputation change: thou art 
the damned doore-keeper to euery culherell that comes enqui- 
ring for his Tib; to the cholericke fitting of euery rogue, thy 
earc is liable, thy food is fuch as hath becne bclchton by infec- 
ted lungs. 

®j#.What would you haue me do ? go to the wars,wold you, 
where a man may feruc 7 >yeares for the Ioffe of a leg, and haue 
not mony enough in the end to buy him a wooden one ? 

CMar.Do any thing but this thou doft, empty olde recepta- 
cles, or common-fhores of filth; feme by Indenture to the 
common hangman, any of thefc waies areyet better then this : 
for what thou profefleft, a Baboone could hee fpeake, would 
owne a name too deare : Oh, that the Gods would fafely deli- 
uer me from this place : heere, bccrc’s gold for thee, if that thy 
Mafter would gaine by me, proclaime that Icanfing, weauc, 
fowc,and dance;With other vcrtues,which lie keep from boaft, 
and will vndertake all thefe to teach. I doubt not but this popu- 
lous Cittie will y ecld many fchollers. 

Boult. But can you teach all this you fpeake of ? 

Mar. Proue that I cannot,take me home againe, and profti- 
tnte me to the bafeft groome that doth frequent your houfe. 

Boult.WcW, I will lee what I can do for thee i if I can place 
thee I will. 

"Mar. But amongfthoneft women, ^ 
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P cricks Prince gf Tyre . 

.Faith my acquaintance lyes littleamongthemj but 
fince my mafter and miftris hath bought you, there’s bo going 
but by their confent : therefore I will make them acquainted 
with yourpurpofe, and I doubt not but I (hall finde them trac- 
table enough. Come, lie doe for thee what I can, come your 
waies. Exeunt, 

Enter Goner. 

Marina thus the Brothell fcapes,and chances 
Into an honeft houfe,our ftory faies ; 

She fings like one immortall,and fhe dances 
As Goddeffc-like to her admired laies : 

Deepe Clearks fhe dumbs, and with her needle compofcs 
Natures owne fhapc,of bud,bird,brancb or berry. 

That eucn her art, fillers the naturall Roles, 

Her Inckle,Silkc,Twine,with the rubied Gherry; 

That puplcs lackes fhe none of noble race. 

Who poure their. bounty on her,andher j*ame 
She giues the curfcd-Baud.Leaue we her place. 

And to her Father turne our thoughts againe, 

Where we left him at fea, tumbled and toft. 

And driuen before the winde,he is arriude 
Here where his daughtertlwels,and on this Goaft, 

Suppofe himtiow at Anchor : the Citty ftriude 
God Neptune annuall feaft to keepe,from whence 
Lyjitnachus our Tyrian {hip efpies. 

His banners fable,trimd with rich expence, 

And to him in his Barge with feroour hy.es. 

In your fuppofing, once more put your fight- 
Of heauy Pericles , thjnke this his Barke, 

Where what is done in action (more if might 

Shall be dilcouercd,pleafe you fit and harke. Exit. 

. *$07 c : 

Enter Heflicantts, to him two Saylers . 
x .Sayl. Where is the Lord Hellicanus } he can refolue youi 
O here he is fir, there is a Barge put off from Metaline, and in it 
is Lyftmacbus the Gouernor,who crapes to come aboard, what 
is your will f 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Hell. That he haue his, call vp fome gentlemen* 
z.Sayl. Ho Gentlemen, my Lord cals. 

Enter two or three (gentlemen. • 

Doth your Lord (hip call? 

//^//.Gentlemen, there is fome of worth wold come aboard, 
I pray greete them fairely. 

Enter Lyfmachtts. 

i .Sayl. Sir,thisis the man that can in ought you would, re- 
folue you. * 

Ljf.H&We reuerent fir,the Gods preferue you. 

Bell. And you to out-liue the age I am, and die as I would 
doe. 

Zy/IYouwifh me well ; being on fhore, honoring of Nep- 
tmes triumphs, feeing this goodly veflell ride before vs, I made 
to it, to know of whence you are. 
iT<?//.Firft,what is your place? 

Lyf. I am the Gouernor of this place you lie before. 

Hell, Sir,our veffel’s of Tyre,\n it the King, a man,who for this 
three months hath not fpoken to any one,uor taken fuftcnance„ 
but to prolong his griefe. 

Lyf.V pon what ground is this diftemperance ? 

> Hell. It would be too tedious to r^cate.but the maine griefe 

fprings from thelolfe of a beloued daughter, and a wife. 

Lyf. May we not fee him ? 

Hell, You may,but bootlefle is your fight, he will not fpeake 
to any. 

Lyf Let me obtaine my wilh. 

A/W/. Behold him,this was a goodly perfon,till die difaftcr that 
one mortall wight droue him to this. 

Lyf. Sir King,all haile, the Gods preferue you, halle royall 
Sir. . . 

Hell.lt is in vaine, he will not fpeake to you. 

Lord. Sir,wehaueamaid in Metaline, I durfl: wager would 
win fome words of him. 

Lyf. Tis well bethought, fihe queftionlcfTe with herfwcete 
harmony, and other chofen attra&ions, would allure & make a 
battrie through his defended parts, which now are mid- way 

ftopt, 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

ftopt,{he is ail happy.as the faireft of all, and her fellow maides 
now vpon the leuie fhelter that abutts againft the Iflands fide * 

Hell. Sure all cffcaieflc, yet nothing wee’l omit that beares 
recoucries name. But fince your kindneffe we haue ftretcht thus 
farre,Iet vs befecch you,that for our gold we may haue prouifi- 
on, wherein wee are not deftitutefor want, but weary for the 
ftalcnefle. 

Lyf. Ofir,a courtefie, which ifwelhould deny, the nioftiuft 
God foreuery graffe would fend a Caterpiller, andfo inflia 
ourProu.nceryec once more let mecentreate to know at large 
the caufe of your Kings forrow. * 

Hell, Sit fir,I will recount it to you ; but fee, I am preuented, 

, Enter (Marina, 

Lyf.O heere’s the Lady that I fent for. 

Welcome faire one: Ift not a goodly prefentf 

HeU. Shee’s a gallant Lady. 

Lyf Shee’s fuch a one, that were I well aflurde. 

Came of a gentle kinde and noble ftockc, 

Ide wilh no better choifc,and thinkeme rarely wed, 

Faire & all goodneffethat confifts in beauty. 

Expea euen heere, where is a kingly patient, 

Ifthat thy properous and artificiall fate. 

Can draw him but to anfwer thee in ought. 

Thy facred Phyficke (ball receiue fuch pay, . 

As thy defires can wifli. 

Mar. Sir, I will vfe my vttermoft skill in his recouery, prouU 
ded, that none but I and my companion maide bee fuffered to 
come neerehiin. 

Lyf. Come, let vs leaue her,and fhe Gods make her profpe* 
rous. . The Song. 

Lyf. Markt he your muficke i 
>J/<»\No,nor lookt on vs. 

Lyf. See, file will fpeake to him* 
sJWar. Haile fir, my Lord,lcnd eare. 

?«r.Hum,ha. 

Mar. I am a maid, my Lord,that nere before inuited cies,buc 
haue beenc gazed on like a Comet : fhee ipeakes my Lord,that 

A a may 






- L’mcmTrtnce of Tyre. 

may be, hath endured a griefe might equall yours, if both were 
iuftly weighed,thotigh wayward fortune did malignemy ftate, 
my deriuation was from anceftors who" flood equiuolentwith 
mighty KingSjbur time hath rooted out my parentage, and to 
the world and aukward cafualties, bound me in feruitude,! wil 
defitt.but there is fomething glowes vpon my cheek, and whif- 
pers in mine care,Goe not till he fpeake, 

Per.lAy fortunes^arentage^oodparentage to equall mine; 
was it not thus, what fay you? 

Mar-. I faide, my Lord, if you did know my parentage,you 
^ould not do me violence, 

Per .1 do thinke fo,pray you turns your eyes vpon me, y’are 
like fome-thing that, what Country-women heare of thefe 
{hewes ? 

Mar. No. nor of any {hewes, yeti wasmortally brought 
foorth,and am no other then I appearc. 

Per . I am great with woe, and inall deliuer weeping : my dea- 
reft wife was like this maide,and fuchaone my daughter might 
haucbeenc : my Queenes fquare browes.her ftature to an inch, 
as wand -like ftraite,as filuer voyc’ftjher eyes as iewell-like,and 
caft as richly, in pace another Imo. Who ftarues the eares fhe 
feedes,& makes themhungry, the more fhe giucs them (peech ; 
where do youliue? 

Mar. Where I am but a ftranger from the decke, you may 
difeerne the place. 

Per. Where were you bred ? and how atchieu’d you thefe en- 
dowments which you make more rich to owe ? 

Mar. If I fhould tell my hiftory, it would feeme like lits dif- 
daind in the reporting. 

Per. Prethree fpeake, falfeneffe cannot come from thee , for 
tho^ookeft modeft as iuftice, and thou feemft a Patlae for the 
crownd truth to dwell in, I will beleetic thee, and make my fen- 
ces credite thy rclation,to points that feem impoflible, for thou 
lookft like one I loued indeed; what were thy friends i Didft 
thounot flay when L did pufh theebacke, which was when I 
percciud thee that thou cam’ft from good difeent. 

Mar. So indeed I did. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Per. Report thy parentage, I thinke thou faidft thouhadft 
beenecoft from wrong coiniury, and that thou thoughts tby 
griefes might equall mine, if both were opened. 

Mar. Some fuch thing I faid, and faidno more,but wtiat my 
thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

Per. Tell thy ftory, if thine confidcred prooue the thoufand 
part of my endurance, thou art a man, and I hauc fuffered like a 
gyrle.yet thou doft look like patience, gazing on Kings graues, 
and fmiling extremity out of a&e, what were thy friends ? how' 
loft thou thy name, my moft kindc virgin? recount I do befecclT 
thee,Come:fit by me. 

Mar}Ay name is Marina . 

Per. Oh I ammockt, and thou by fome infenced Godfcnt 
hither to make the world to laugh me. 

v^r.Patiencegood fir, or heere ile ceafe. 

Per. Nay ile bee patient, thou little knowft how thou doeft 
ftartle me to call thy fclfe Marina. 

Mar. The name was giuen me by one that had fome power, 
my father and a King. 

2Vr.How,a Kings daughter, and cald ^Marina ? 

Mar. You faid you would bcleeueme, but not to be a trou- 
ble of your peace,I will end here. 

Per. But are you flelh and bloud ? 

Haue you a working pulfe.and are no Fairy ? 

Motion well fpeake on,where were you borne? 

And wherefore cald Martna ? 

Mar. Cald Marina , for 1 was borne at fea. 

Per. At fea ! who was thy mother ? 

Mar. My mother was the Daughter of a King, who dyed the 
minute 1 was borne, as my good Nurfc Lycborida hath oft deli— 
uered weeping. 

Per. O flop there a little,this i* the rareft dreame 
That ere dull fleepe did mocke fad fooles wjthaH, 

This cannot be my daughter,buried,wel,wherewere you bred? 
He heare you more to the bottome of your ftory, and neuer in- 
terrupt you. 

OHar. You fcorne,beleeuc me twere bell I did giue ore. 

A a* Per, 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Per. I will beleeue you by the Tillable of what you rtiall de- 
liuer, yet giue me leaue, how came you in thefeparts ? where 
were you bred? 

Mar. The King my Father did in 7Wy«.r leaue me. 

Till cruell Cleon with his wicked wife. 

Did feeke to murther me : and hauing wooed a villaine 
To attempt it, who hauing drawne to doo’t, 

A ere w of Pirats came and refeued me, 

Brought me to Met dine. 

But good fir,whether will you haue me> why do you weepe? 

It may be you thinke me an impofture.no good faith. I am the 
daughter to King Pericles , if good King Pericles be. 

Ter. Hoe, Hellicanus 1 
Hell.CzWts my Lord ? 

Per. Thou art a graue and noble Councellor, 

Moft wife in generall, tell me if thou canft, what this maidc is, 

Or what is like to be,that thus hath made we weepe ? 

Hell.l know not, but heres the Regent fir of Metaline, fpaks 
nobly of her. 

Lyf. She neuer would tell her parentage, 

Being demanded that.ftie would fit ftill and weepe. 

Per. Oh HeMcanusfinko me honored fir, giue mee a gafh.put 
me to prefent paine, leaft this great Tea of ioyes ruflung vppon 
me, ore-bearethc fhores of my mortality, and drowne me with 
their fweetne^^e.• Oh come hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget, ' 

Thou that waft borne at fea.buried at Tbarfus, 

And found at Tea againe : O Hellicanus, 

Downe on thyknees,thankethc holy Gods,as loud 
As thunder threatens vs ; this is CMarina. 

What was thy mothers name ? tell me but that. 

For truth can neuer be confirm’d enough. 

Though doubts did euer (leepe. 

Mar. Phil fir.I pray what is your Title ? 

Per. I am Pericles of Tyre, but tell me now my 
Drownd Queenes name,as in the reft you faid. 

Thou haft beene God-like perfeft, the heire of Kingdomes, 

And 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

And another like to Pericles thy father. 

Ttfar.ls it no more to be your daughter, then to fay, my Mo- 
thers name was Tbatfa ? Tbaifa was my mother, who did ende 
the minute I began. 

Per.No w blefting on thee,rife,thou art my childc, 

Giue me frefhgarments,mine owne Hellicanus, l hee is not dead 
zt Tbarfus, as fheftiould haue bene by fauage Cleon, flree fhaU 
t«Sll thee all,when thou fhalt kneele, andiuftifiein knowledge, 
ftle is thy very Princes ; who is this ? 

Hf//.Sir,tis theGouernor of Metaline, who hearing ofyour 
melancholy, did come to fee you. 

Per. I embrace you, giue me my robes ; 

I am wilde in my beholding.Oh heauen bleflemy gyrle. 

But hark e, what Muficks this Hellicanus ? my Marina , 

Tell him ore point by point,for yet he feemes to dote. 

How fure you are my daughter ; but where’s this muficke ? 

Hell. My Lord,I hearc none. 

P«\None ? the Muficke of the fpheares,lift my Marina. 

Lyf.lt is not good to crofle him,giue him way, 

jPer.Rareft founds,do ye not hearc ? 

•Ly/TMufickc my Lord, I heare. 

Ter. Moft heauenly muficke. 

It nips me vnto liftening.and thick c {lumber 
Hangs vpon mine cyes,let me reft. 

Lyf. A pillow for his head,fo leauehim all. 

Well my companion friends,*' if this but anfwcr fo myiuftbe- 
liefe, He well remember you. 

Diana. rf 

Diana. My Temple ftands in Fpbefus, 

Hie thee thither, and do vpon mine Altar facrifice. There when 
my maiden priefts are met together, before all the people re- 
uealc how thou at fea didft lofe thy wife, to mourne thy crofles 
with thy daughters call, and giue them repitition to the like, or 
performe my bidding, or thou liueft in woe : doo’t, and happy 
by my filuer bo w ; a wake and tell thy dreamc. 

Per.Celeftiall Than ,Goddcfle Argentine, 

I will obey thee .• Hellicanus. Hell.Sh. . 

A a 3 Pen 








remits Prince of Tyre. 

Per. M v purp ofe was for Thorfus .there to ftrikc 
The inhofpitable Cleon, bar I am for other feruice fir/1. 

Toward Sphefus turne our blowne fayles, 

Eftfoones lie tell why, /hall we refre/h vs fir vpon your fhore, 
and giue you gold for fuch prouifion as our intents will neede. 

Z^Sir,w,ith all ray heart,and when you come a fhore, 

I haue another Height. 

Per. You (hall preuailc, were it to wooemy daughter, :br 
i t feemes you haue bcenc noble towards her. 

Lj/.Sirjlend me your arme. 

Per. Come my Marina. Exeunt. 

Enter Gower • 

Now our fands arc almoftrun, 

More a little,and then dum. 

This my laft boone giue me. 

For fuch kindneffe mud releeuc me: 

That you aptly will fuppofe, 

What pageantry, what feates,what fhewes. 

What Minftrelfie, what pretty din. 

The Regent made in cMetalin, 

To greete the King ; fo he thriued. 

That he is promifed to be wiued 
To faire Marina , but in no wife. 

Till he had done his facrifice. 

As Dian bad,whercto being bound. 

The Interim pray, you all confound. 

In fetherd briefenefle fayles are fild. 

And wifhes fall out as thei’r wild* 

At Ephefts the Temple fee. 

Our King and all his company. 

That he can hither come fo foone. 

Is by your fancies thankfull doome. Exit . 

Enter Pericles ^Lyfintachus ,Hellicanttt ^Marina^and others. 

Per .Haile 2>/<j»,to performethy iuft command, 

I here confeffe my felfc the King of Tyre. 

Who frighted from my Country, did wed at Pentapolss, the 
faire Tbaifa , at fea in childbed died £he, but brought foorth a 

Maid 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Maid childe called Marina t whom O Goddefle vveares yet thy 
bluer liuery, lhe at Tharfus was nurft with Cleon t who at foure- 
teene yeares he fought to murder, but her better ftars brought 
her to Metaline, gund whofe Ihore riding, her fortunes broght 
tne maid aboord to vs, where by her ownemoft cleare remem. 
brance,fiie made knowneher felfe my daughter. 

Th.Voyce and fauour,you are,you are O royail Pericles. 
3V..What means the woman i /he dyes,helpc Gentlemen, 
ter.Sir,if you haue told Dianaes Alter truc.this is your wife. 

- ^. er ‘ l^ cuer cnd appearer, no, Ithrewher ouer-boord with 
thefe very armes. 

Cer.V pon this Coaft,I warrant you. 

Per.Tis moft certaine, 

CVr. Looke to the Lady ; O Ihee’s but ouerioyde, 

Earcly in bluftring morne, this Lady was thrownc vpon this 
Ihore. I opened the Coffui,foi$nd thefe rich iewels,recouered 
her,aud placed her heere in Dianaes Temple. 

Per, May we fee them ? 

Car. Great fir, they /hall be brought you to my houfe, whe- 
ther I inuite yo\i t loolic,ThaiJa is recouered. 

Thai, Olecmelookeif he be none of mine, my fanclity will 
to my fence bend no licentious eare, but curbc itfpight of fee- 
ing .• O my Lord, are you not Pericles ? like him youfpeake, 
like him you are; did you not name a tempeft,a birth, & death ? 
Pcr.The voice of dead Thaifa. 

Thai.Dazt Thaifa am I,fuppofed dead and drownd. 
Pfr.Immortal Dian ! 

Tbai.Novi I know youbetter, when wee with teares parted 
Pentapolis ,the King my Father gaue you fuch a ring. 

Per, Tbis,this, nomorc, youGods,your prefentkindnefie 
makes my paftmiferies fport,you (hall dq well.that on, the tou- 
ching of her lips 1 may melt, and no. more be feene O come 3 , 
be buried a fecond time within thefe armes. 

7HarMy heart leaps to be gone into my mothers bofome. 

Per, Looke who Knceles heere, fiefh of thy {IcfiiJ'baifa, thy 
burden at the fca, and call’d Marina^ for (he was yeelded there.' 
7$<«,Blcft,and mineowne. . . 

* Helk 
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Hell. Haile Madame,and'my Queene. 

Thai A know you not, “ 

TVr.You haue heard me fay when I did flyefrom Tyre, Heft 
behindc an ancient fubftitute; can you remember whatleald 
the man.I haue namde him oft. 

Tft.Twas Hellicanus then, 

Per.Still confirmation, embracehim deere Tha/fa , this is he, 
now do 1 long to heare how you vyere found? how poffibly pre- 
ferued ? and who to thank (befides the Gods) for this great mi- 
racle ? 

Thai. Lord Cerimon, my Lord, this man through whom the 
Gods fhewne their power, that can fronffirft to laft refolue you, 

Pcr.Reuerent Sir, the gods can haue no mortal! officer more 
like a God then you, will you dcliuer how this dead Queene re- 
liues ? 

fir. I will my Lord, bcfeech you firft goe with me vnto my 
houfe, where (ball be fhewne you all was found with her ; how 
fhe came plac’ft here in the Temple, no needfull thing omitted. 

Per .Pure D/Vwbleffe thee for thy vifion, and will offer night 
oblations to thee ; Thaifa this Prince, the faire betbrothed of 
your daughter,fhall marry her at Pentapolis, and now this orna- 
ment that makes me lobkc difmall,will I clip to forme, & what 
this fourteene years no razor toucht,to grace thy mairriage day, 
Ilebeautifie. 

Thai.Loid Cerimen hath letters of good creditc, Sir, my fa- 
ther’s dead. 

Per.Hcauens make a Star of him, yet there my Queene, wee’l 
celebrate their Nuptials, and ourfelues will in that kingdome 
fpend our following dayes ; our fonne and daughter fhall in Tj- 
rus raigne. 

Lord £m'»w»,we do our longing ftay, 

To heare the reft vntoldc,Sir,lead’s the way. 

Exeunt omnes. 



Enter (ymer. 

In Antiochus and his daughter, you haue heard 
Of monftrous luft,the due and iuftreward s 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

laTertdeSyKis Queene and daughter feene. 

Although affaylde with Fortune fierce and keene. 
Vertueprefcrd from fell deftru&ions blaft. 

Led on by heauen,and crownd with ioy at laft. 

In Hellicanus may you well defery, 

A figure of truth,of faith, of loyalty : 

In reuerend Cerimon there well appeares. 

The worth that learned charity aye weares. 

For wicked Cleon and his wife,whcn Fame 
Had fpread their curfed deed,the honord name 
Of Pericles yo rage the Citty turne. 

That him and his,they in his Pallace burnc : 

The gods for murder feemed fo content, 

To punifh, although not done, but meant. 

So,on your patience euermore attending. 

New ioy waite on you,heere our play hath ending. 
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ALLS ONE. 

On, 

O ne of the foure plaies in one^called 
a Tork^/Jure Tragedy/as it was plaid 
by the Kings Maiefties Plaiers . 



Enter OJiuer and Ralph jive (cruingmen t 

('/w.CIrrah Raphjny yongMiftrifleis in fuch apir 
^tifull pafuonate humor for the long abfence 
ofherloue, 

Rapb s Why can you blame her 3 why,apples han- 
ging longer on the tree then when they are ripe, 
makes fo many fallings.vk; Madde wenches becaufe 
they arc not gathered in time, are faine to drop of 
them felues,andthen tis Common you know for e- 
wery man to take em vp, 

0/*%MafIthou faieft true, Tis common indeede, 
but firahjis neither our young maifter returned ,nor 
our fellow Sam come from London? 

Ralph, Neither of either, as the Puritan bawde 
faies. 

Slidd I heare Sam, Sants come. her’s Tarry , come, 
yfaith now my nole itches forriews 
0//#e,and fo doc’smine tlbowe t 

A 2 Sam 
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tAyorkghiere T ragedy, 

Sam calls within, where are you there? # ^ 

Sam . Boy look you walk my horfe with dilcretion, 

I hauc rid him (imply S I warrand his skin (licks to his 
back with very heate ,if a (houldcatch cold & get the 
Cough of the Lunges I were well ferued,were I not? 
What Raph and Oliuer. 

^w.Honeft fellow Sam welcome yfaith,what tricks 
haft thou brought from London. 

Furxifht with things from London* 

*You fee I am hangd after the trued fathion, three 
hats,and two glaflcs, bobbing vpon em, tworebato 
wyers vpon my breft,a capcalc by my fide, a brufh 
at my back,an Almanack in my pocket,^ three bals 
lats in my Codpeece,naie I am the true picture of a 
Commonferuingman. 

Oliuer He fwcare thou art, Thou maid fet vp when 
thou wilt,Ther’s many a one begins with leffe I can 
tel thee that proues a rich mao ere he dyes,but whats 
the news from London Sam* 

Ralph,! thats well fed, whats the newes from Lon- 
don Sirrah. 

My young miftreffe keeps fuel i a puling forliirloue* 

Sam. Why? the mors foole fliee,I,thc more ninny 
hammer fhee* 

0// 4 Why Sam why? ' 

Sam. Why hees married to another Long agoe* 

^w^Jfaithyeleft. , , . 

S<n».Why,did you not know that till now? why, 
hees married, beates his wife, and has two or three 
children by herrfor you muft note that any woman 
beares the more when fhe is beaten. 

Kaph. I thats true for (hee beares the blowes, 
c - ~ • ^ " Olttter 
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A Y or kjh't ere Tragedy t 

0/i#,$irrah Sam, I would not for two years wages* 
my yong miftres knew fo much, (heed run vpon the 
lefte hand oi her wit, and nere be here ownc woman 
agen* 

Sam.hnd I think (he was bled in her Cradle that 
neuer came in her bed, why hee has confuraed al, 
pawnd his lands, and made his vniucrfitic brother 
(land in waxe for him,Thers a fine phrafeforaferiue- 
ncr,puh he owes more then his skins worth. 

O/i.h’t poffible, 

^.Nay lie tell you moreoucr he calls his wife whore 
as familiarly as one would cal MalU ZW,and his chil- 
dren oaftards as naturally as can bee, but what fiaue 
we hecre,I thought twas fomwhac puld downemy 
breeches: I quite forgot my two potingfticks } the(e 
came from London, now any thing is good hee r that 
comes from London. 

Oli. I,farre fetcht you know; 

Sam. Lm (peak in your confcience yfaith, haue not 
we as good potingfticks ith Cuntry as need to be put 
ithfire, The mind of a thing is all, The mind of a' 
thing s all ,and as thou (aidft ecne nowJarre fetcht is 
the bed tlunges for Ladies. 

<5//0.I,and (or waiting gentle women to. 

Sam .But Ralph, what,i$ our beer (owerthis thunder? 
oh , No no it holds countenance yet. 

Sam. Why then follow me, lie teach you the fined 
humor to be drunk in,I learnd it at London lad week. 
jim '> I faith lets hears lf.lprc .V 

Sam-lhe braued humor, twold do a man good to 
^3 ‘ be 
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A York ft ier e T ragedy. 

bee drdrick in’r, they call it knighting in London, 
when they drink vpon their knees. 

that's excellent. 

Come follow me, He giue you all the degrees ontm 
order. Exeunt. 

Enter wife • 

Wife. What will become ofvsMwill awaie, 
my husband neuer ceafes in expcnce, 

Both to confume his credit and his houfe^ 

And tis fet downe by heauens iuft decree, 

That Ryotts child muR needs be beggery. 

Are thefe the vertuesthat his youth did promife, 
Dice,and voluptuous meetings, midnight Reuels, 
Taking his bed with furfetts.Iil befeeming 
The auncient honor of his howfe and name.* 

And this not alkbut that which killes me moll, 
When he recounts his Lofles and falfe fortunes. 

The weaknes of his Rate foe much deie&ed , 

Not as a man repentant 'but halfe madd: 

His fortunes cannot anfwere his expence: 

He fits andfullenly lockes vp his Armes, fhina 
Forgetting heauen looks downward,which makes 
Appcare loe dreadful!, that he frights my heart. 
Walks heauyly ,as if his foule were earth: 

Not penitent for thofehisfmnes are pad* 
Butvext,his mony cannot make them lad 
A fearefull melancholic vngodly forrow . 

Oh yonder he comes ,now in defpight of ills 
lie fpeake to him, and I will heare him fpeake. 

And do roybsRto driue it trom his heart. 

Enter 
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A Yorkshire T ragedy ¥ 

Enter Husband. 

Htus Poxe oth LaR throw, it made 
Fiue hundred Angels vanifhfrom my fight, 

Ime damndjlme damtidithe Angels haueforfook me 
Nay tis certainely true.* for he that has no coyne 
Is damnd in this world:hee’s gon, hee’s gon. 
PF/.Deerehulband. 

Huf. OhUv.oft punifhment of all I haue a wife, 
Wi.l doe intreat you as you loue your foule, 

Tell me the caufe of this your difeomenr, 

Buf.k vengeance Rrip thee naked, thou art caufe. 
Effectuality, property athoUjthotijthou* Exit+ 
W^/? 4 Bad,tumd to worfe. ? 
both beggery of the foule, as of thebodie* 

And fo much vnlikehim felfe at firfi. 

As if fome vexed fpirit 

Had got his form vpon him. Enter Husband 

He comes agen: again e. 

He faies I am the caufe,I never yet 
Spoke lefle then wordes of duty, and of loue* 

/7#/Ifmariagebe honourable, then Cuckolds are 
honourable,for they cannot be made without marri- 
age* 

Foole:what meant Itomarryto getbeggars? 
now muR my eldeR fonne be aknaue or nothing, he 
cannot liue vppot’h foole,for he wil haue no land to 
maintainehirmthatmorgagefitslikea fnaffic vpon 
mine inheritance, and makes me chaw vpon Icon. 
My fecond fonne muR be a promooter,and my third 
a theefe,or an vnderputter,aflaue pander* 
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*A Torkshhre Tragedy * 

Oh beggcty,beggery,to what bafe vies doft thou put 
a man. 

I think the Deuill fcornes to be a bawde. 

Hebcares himfelfe more proudly, has more care on’s 
credit* 

Bale ftauifh abie& filthiepouertie, ’ 

Wu Good fir;by all our vowes I doe befeech you, > 
Show me the true caufe of your difeontent? 
//^/.Mony,mony,rnony,and thou muftfupply me. 
Wi. Alas, I am the left caufe of your difeontent. 

Yet what is mine adther in rings or Iewels 
Vfeto your own defire,butlbcfeech you. 

As y’are a gentleman by many bloods. 

Though I my felfebe outofyourrefpeiSfc 
Thinke on the ftate of thefe three louely boies 
You haue bin father to *, 

/7».Puh Baftards,baftards,baftards,bcgot in tricks, 
begot in tricks* 

FP/.Heauen knoweshow thofe words wrong me? 
butlmaie. 

Endure thefe griefes among a thoufand more. 

Oh, call to mind your lands already morgadge, 
Yourfelfewoond into debts, your hopeful! brother 
At the vniuerfitie in bonds for you 
Like to be ceafd vpon.And 
Hu , Ha done thou harlot, 

Whome though for fafhion fake I married,. 

I neuer could abidec’thinkft thou thy wordes 
Shall kill my pleafures,fal of to thy friends , 

Thou anckhy baftards beggU will not bate 
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A rorkshlere Tragedy, 

A whit in humor?midnight ftill I I 0U e you 
And reuel in your CompanyjCurbd in, * 

Shall it be Laid in all focieties. 

That I broke cuftome,that I flagd in monie. 

No jthofe thy iewels, I will play as freely 

As when my ftate was fulleft. 
m.Bsic fo. 

^NayIproteft )a „d, a kcrtafo r an cumeft, />»„, 
I will toreucr hould thee in contempt, P L r 

And neuer touch the fi.eets that couet thee. 

But be diuorft in bed till thou confent 
Thy dowry fhall be fold to giuenew life . 

Vnto thofe pleafures which I moft affedl 
m.S . ir doc but turne a gentle eye on me, 

Andwhat the law fhall giuc meleauetodo 
You fhall command* 

tfw.Look it be done,fhal I want duft &Iike a flauc 
weare nothing m mypockets butmy hands 
To fil them vp with nailes. holding his bunds in 

Oh much agamft my blood^tit be done, his pockets. 

I was neuer made to be a looker on: f 

A bawde to dice?Ile fbake the drabbs my fdfc 
And make era yeeld,I faie look it be done- 
ml take my leaue it fliall. Exit. 

^.Speedily fpcedi!y,l hate the very howre I chofe a 
wife a trouble trouble, three children like three euils 
hang vpon me,fie,fie,fie,ftrumpet,& baftards,ftrum= 
pet and baftards. 5 

_ f^ ter ^ Jree Gefitl emen heerin? him . 

1 doe thofe Ioathfome thoughts Iare on 
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tATorkshiere Tragedy ¥ 

your tongue* 

Your fctte to ftaine the honour of your wife , 

Nobly difcended,thofe whom men call mad 
Endanger others jbut hee’s more then mad 
That wounds himfclfb, whofeownc wordes do proJ 
Scandal's vniuft, to foiiehis better name.* (claym 
1 1 is not fit I pray forfake it. 

2 Ce;u Good fir, let modeftie reproue you. 

Let honed kindnes fway To much with you, 
# 0 ,God den, Ithanke you fir, how do you,adeiue, 
Ime olad to fee ycu/arcwel Iu ftruftions. Admoniti- 
ons. ° Exam Gm* 

Enter a (eru ant k 

J/».H ow now firrawhat wud you, 

5e; ,Only to certifie you fir,that my miftris was met 
by theway,by the who were Tent for her vp to Londo 
by her honorable vnkle,yourworfhips lategardian, 
Huf.So fir,thcn {he is gon and fo may you be.' 

But let her looke that the thing be done the wots of: 
or hel wil ftand more pleafat the her houfe at home* 
Enter a Gentle man * 

( 7 ^, Well or ill met I care not. 

/flw.Nonorl- 

Ge». I am come with confidence to chide you, 

Hu . Who mec’chidc mer’doo’c finely thendet itnot 
mone me,for if thou chidff me angry I fhali ftrike, 
Gen. Strike thine owne fo!Iie,for it is they 
Deferue to be wel beaten, we are now in priuate, 
Ther’s none b ut thou and Pthou rt fond & peeuilh, 
An vnefeane ryoter,thy landes and Credit 

.LIC 
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Lie now both ficfc of a confumption 

lam forryfortheeithat man fpends with fhame 

That with his ritches docs eonfume his name: 

And fuch art thou. 

Huf. Peace. 

Gent. No thou (halt heare me further: 

Thy fathers and forefathers worthy honors, 

Which were our country monumentsjour grace. 
Follies in thee begin now to deface: 

The fpring time of thy youth did faircly promife 
fuch a moft fruitful! fummer to thy friends 
Itfcarcc can enter into mens beliefes. 

Such dearth fhould hang on thee , wee that fee it. 
Are forry to belecue ic :in thy change, 

This voice into all places wil be hurld: 
thou and the deuili has deceaued the world* 

Huf. lie not indure thee. 

Gent. but of all the worft: 

Thy vertuous wife right honourably allied 
Thou haft proclaimed a ftrumpet. 

Huf. Nay then I know thee. 

Thou art her champion thou, her priuat friend. 

The partie you wot on. 

Gent* Oh ignoble thought. 

Tam paft my patient bloode,fhall I ftand idle 
and fee my reputation toucht to death. 
j?«.Ta s galde you this,has it, 

Gent* No monfter,! will proue 
My thoughts did only tend to vertuous loue, 

Loue of her vercucs?:here it goes: 

" f Ba Ced 
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A Torksbtere Tragedy,, 

Gent. Bafe fpirit. 

To laie thy hate vpon the fruitful 1 They fight and the 
Honor of thine own bed* Hmba»ds hurt 

■H» Ob, 

G e.W ou! t thou yeeld it yet e 
Hu, Sir^irJ haue not done with you, 

Gent. I hope nor nere fhaii doe. Fight agen. 

Hu. Haue you got tricks are you in cunning with 
me. 

GVwnNo plaine and right. 

He needs no cunning that for truth doth fight. 

Hufband falls deivne. 

##.Hard fortune, am I leueld with the ground? 
GV/zr.Now fir you lie at mercy, 

Hu,\ you flaue* 

Ge. Alas that hate fhould bring vs to our graue; 
You fee my fword’s not thirfty lor your life, 

I am lorrier for your woonde then your felfe, 

Y’arc of a vertuous houfe,fhow vertuous deeds 
Tis not your honour,tis your folly bleedes, 

Much good has bin expe&ed in your life. 

Cancell not all menshopes,you haue a wife 
Kind and obedientjheapenot wrongfullfhame 
On her your pofterity,let only fin be fore. 

And by this fall,rife neuer to fall more* 

And fo I leaue you. Exit # 

fM Has the dogg left me then 
After histooth hath left me/* oh my hart 
' Would faine leape after him,reuengc I faye, 

Ime mad to be reueng’d,my ftrumpet wife; 

it 




ATorkfh’iere tragedy. 

It is thy quarrel that rips thus my flefh. 

And makes my breft fpit blood ,but thou fhalt bleeds 
Vanquifht?got downefvnable eene to fpeak? 

Surely tis want or mony makes men weake, 

I?twas that oretfuew me,Id’enere bin downe els.E*/ 
Enter wife in a riding fuite with a jeruingmatt . 
Scrw.Faith miftris If it might not bee prefurntion 
In me to tell you lo,for his excufe 
You had final reafon .knowing his abufe, 

Wi.l grant 1 had, but alafle, 

Whie fhould our faults at homcbefpred abroad; 

Tis griefe enough within dorcs J At firft fight 

Myne Vncle could run ore his prodigall life 

Asperfe<fbly,asithis ferious eye 

Had nombred all his folliesj 

Knew of his morgadg’d lands, his friends in bonds, 

himfelfe withered with debts; And in that minute 

Had I added his vfage and vnkindnes , 

Twould haue confounded euery thought of good : 
Where no w, fathering his ryots one his youth , 
Which time and tame experience will fhake of£ 
gelling his kindnestome(as I finoothdhim 
With all the skill I had)though his deferts 
Are in forme vglicr then an vnfhapte Bear. 

Hee’s reddy to prefer him to fome office 
And place at Court, A good and fure reliefe 
To al bis ftooping fortunes twil be a meanes I hope. 
To make new league between vs, and redeeme 
Hisvertues with his landes. 

Ser I fhould think fo miftris if he fhould not now 
B 3 bee 
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be kinds to you and Ioue you,and cherifh you vp, I 
fhould thinke the deuill himfeife kept open houle in 
him. 

PV/+1 doubt not but he will now,prethe lea ue me, 
I think I heare him commin g* 

Senl am gone* Exit+ 

Wife&y this good meanes I fhal preferue my lads. 
And free my hufband out of vferers hands; 

Now ther is no neede of fale,my Vncle’s kind 
I nope,if oughtjthis will content his minde. 

Here comes my hufband. Enter Husband, 

Hu> Novv,are you come, wher’s the mony,Iets fee 
the mony,is the rubbifh fold, thofe wifeakers youc 
landsjwhy when,the mony.whereift,powr’t down, 
down with ic,downe with it, l fay powr’t oth ground 
letsfec’tjletsfec’t. 

fFr.Goodfir,keep but in patience and I hope 
My words (hall like you well,I bring you better 
Comfort then the fale of my Dowrie. / 

////-Hah vvhatsthat ? 

Wi.Pny do not fright me fir, but vouchfafe me hea- 
ring, my Vncle glad of your kindnes to mee & milde 
vfage.for foe I made it to him?has in piety 
of your declining fortunes,proui ded 
A place for you at Court of worth & credit, 
which fo much ouerioyd me 
Hu+O ut on thee filth,ouer and ouerioyd, Jpurm bey 
When Ime in torments? 

Thou pollitick whore,ftibtilIer then nine Deuils,was 
this thy iourney to N uncke,to fee downs the hiftoric 

of 
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of me,of my ftate and fortunes: 

Shall I that Dedicated my feife toplcafure ,be noive 
confind in feruice to crouch and (land like an old 
man ith hams, my hat off,I that neuer could abide to 
vneover my head ith Church , bate flur,chis fruice 
beares thy complaints. 

Wife. Oh heauen knowes. 

That my complaintes were praifes ,and beft wordes 
of you, and your eftate.-onely my friends, 

Knew of your morgagde Landes, and were pofleft 
Of euery accident before I came. 

If thou fufped it but a plot in me 
Tokeepe my dowrie,or for mine owne good 
or my poore childrens; (though it futes a mother 
Toihow a natural I care in their reliefs. 

Yet ile forget my fejfe tocalme your blood: 
Confume it, as your pleafure counfels you, 

And all I winie,eene Clemency affoords: 
giue mee but comely looks and modeft wordes. 

Hu* Money whore, money, or Ile- 

Enters a fern ant very bajlily. 
What the deuelphow now? thy hafty news? to bis man 
«SV+Maie it pleafe you fir. S truant in a fear e 

~ Hu* What?maie I not looke vpon my dagger? 
Speakevillaine,orI will execute thepointeonthee: 
quick, fhort* 

.SVr.Why fir agentlemafrom the Vniuerfityftaics 
below to fpeake with you. 

////.From the Vniuerfitvvfo,Vniuerfity 
That long word ru ns through mee. Exeunt. 
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A Yorkslnere Tragedy. 

W'rWaseuer wife fo wretchedlie befet, Wifalonf 
Had not this newes ftept in between, the point 
Had offered violence to my breft- 
That which fome women call greate mifery 
Would fhow but little heere :would fcarce be fecne 
Amongft my miferies.-I maie Compare 
For wretched fortunes with all wiues that are. 
Nothing will pleafe him;vntill all bcnothi ng . 

H e calls it flauery to be preferd. 

A place of credit, a bale feruitude. 

What fhall become of me, and my poore children^ 
Two here, and one at nurfe,my prettic beggers, 

I fee how ruine with a palfie hand { 

Begins to fhake the auncient feat to duff i 
the heauy weight of forrow ,drawesmy liddes 
Ouer my dankifhe eies:Ican fcarce fee, 

Thus griefe will lafte_.it wakes and fleeps with mee* 
Enter the Husband with the wafer of the Ce Hedge 4 

Hu . Pleafe you draw neer fir,y’are exceeding wel- 
come. 

UWa - Thats my doubt, I fear,I come not to be wel» 
come. 

Huf.yes howfoeuer. 

Ma.Tis not my fafhion Sir to dwell in long circus 
fiance, but to be plain, and effe£tua!i,therefoie to the 
purpofe. 

The caufe of my fetting forth was pittious and la: 
mcntable ,that hopef ull young gentleman your bros 
thcr,whofe vertues we all loue deerelic through your 

default 
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A Yorkshire Tragedy, 

default, and vnnaturall negligence lies in bond exe- 
cuted for your debt, a prifoner ali ,his ftudies amazed 
his hope ftrook dead, and the pride of his youth muf- 
fled in theis dark clowds of oppreffion. 

Jdus.. Hum,vin vm. 

^r.Oh, you haue kild the towardeft hope of all 
our vniuefitie wherefore without repentance and a= 
mends, expert pandorus and fuddain ludgement* to 
fall gneuofly vpon you,your brother a man who pro - 
nted in his diuine Imployments miehte haue mad<* 
tenchoufaud foulcs fit for heaucn.nL b„ our ™£ 
lefll courfes cafte in pnfon which you muff anfwere 
for^and aflure your fpirit it wil come home at length* 

Hu+Qh god oh. 5 * 

Of^Wifemcn think iHofyou, others fpeake ill 
of you, no man Ioues you, nay euen thofe whome ho- 
nelty condemnes,condemne you :and take this from 
the vertuous affe&ion I bearc your brother, neuer 
looke for profperous hower,good thought, quiet 
llcepes, contented walkcs, nor any thing that makes 
man perfect til you redeem him 3 what is your anfwer 
how will yov beftow him, vpon defperate miferyemr 
better hopes? I fuffer,till I heare your anfwer. 

Hu. Sir you haue much wrought with mee, I feele 
you in myfouIe 3 you are yourarres maftcr. 

I neuer had fence til nowjyour ftllables haue cleft me 
Both foryourwords andpainsl thank you:I cannot 
but acknowledge grieuous wronges done to my bro- 
ther, mighty, mighty, mighty wrongs- 
Within there, 

C Enter 
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ATorkshiere Tragedy, 

Enter M [ermiugmUn* 

Sir H«.Fil me a bowle of wine. Alas poore brother. 
Bull'd with an exec ution for my fake, Exitfiruant 
Mr. A brufe indeed makes many a mortall fir wine* 
Sore till the graue cure em 

Enter with wine, 

Hu * Sir I begin to you,y’aue chid your welcome : 

Mr. I could haue wifht it better for your fake 
I pledge you fir, to the kind man in prifon. 

tfw.Letitbeloe? 

Now Sir ifyou fo pleafe DrinkJ>oth • 

To fpend but a fewe minuts in a walke 

about my grounds below, my manheerc {hall attend 

you«I doubt not but by that time to be furnifht of a 

fufficient aufwere,and therein my brother fully fatif- 

fied. 

A/r.Good fir in that, the Angclls would be plcafd. 
And the worlds murmures calmd , and I fhould faye 
1 fet forth then vpon a lucky daie. Exit. 

Hu. Oh. thou confufed man?thy plcafant fins haue 
vndone thee thy damnation has beggerd thee? that 
heauen fhould fay wemuft not fin,and yer made wo- 
men Jgiues our fences waie to findepleafurc, which ' 
bcin g found con founds vs,why {hold we know thofe 
things fo mnch mifufe vs~oh would vertue had been 
forbidden wee fhould then haue prooued all vertu= 
ous,fortisourbloudetolouewhat were forbidden, 
had not dtunkennesbyn forbidden what man wold 
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ATork[hiere Tragedy . 

haue been foole to a heart, and Zany to afivinc to 
{how tricks in the mire, what is there in three 
dice to make a man draw thrice three thoufand acres 
into thecompafie of a round little tabic, & with the 
gentlemans palfy in the hand fhakeout his pofte* 
riticthieues or beggars tis done I ha dont yfaith 

terrible horrible mifery. how well 

was I Jcft,very well,very wel . 

My Lands fhewed like ‘a full moone about mee, but 
nowe the moon’s ith laft quarter ,wayning,waining, 
And I am mad to think that moone was mine. 

Mine and my fathers, and my forefathers generjtti= 
ons.generations.-downe goes the howfe of vs,down, 
do wne it fincks: N ow is the name a beggar ,begs in 
me that name which hundreds of yeeres has made 
this fhicre famous: in me ,and my pofterity runs out. 
In my feedc fiue are made miferablc befides my 
felfc,my ryot is now my brothers iaylor, mywiues 
fighing ,tn y three boyes penurie,and mine own cons 
fufion ; Tearts his hake. 

Why fit my haires vpon my curfed head.'’ 

Will notthis poyfon fcatter them/’oh my brother’s 
In execution among dcuells that ftretch him:& make 
him giue. And I in want,not able for to lyue* 

Nor to redeeme him, 

Divines and dying men may talke of hell. 

But in my heart her feuerall torments dwell, 

Slauery and myfery. , 

Who in this cafe would not take vp mony vpon his 
fouls 5 pawn his faluation,liue at intereftj 

Ci I 
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A Torksbiere Tragedy^ 

Tthat did euer in abound ancc dwell, 
lor me to want^exceeds the throwcs of hel. 

Enters his little fome with a top and a fcoxrge, 
S<WWhat aileyoufathcr,arcyounot well,! cans 
not fcourgc my top as long as you ft and fo: you take 
vp all the rooms with your wide legs, pub you can* 
not make mee afeard with this 3 I feareno vizardspor 
bugbearest 

HuJ b, takes vp the childe by the skirts of his long 
coale in one hand and dr awes hit dag* 
gcrwith th' other. 

J7«„Vp fir,for heer thou haft no inheritance left* 
Some . Oh what will you do father ,1 am your white 
boic* 

//«,Thou {halt be my red boie 3 take that* Jlrtkes him 
Son; Oh you hurt me father* 

HuMy eldeft begganthou flialt not Hue to afke an 
vfurer bread 3 to crie at a great mans gate, or followe 
good your honour by a Couch 3 no,nor your brother 
ns charity to braine you. 

■SonHow fhalll learne now my heads broke? 

Hu. Bleed bleed rather then beg beg? fiabs him * 

be not thy names difgrace: 

Spume thou thy fortunes firft ifthey bebafe: 

Come view thy fecond brother: fates. 

My childrens bioud fball fpin into your faces# 
you fh all fee* 

How Confidently vve fcorne beggery? 

Exit With htt Sonne $ Ert» 







A rorkshiere Tragedy. 

Enter a wide with a child in her ar maybe mo- 

It boades fmall good when heauines falls fo deepe^* 

b ° y bo P es ^gbthaue been better 
T.s loft at Dice what ancient honour won, ’ 

Hard when the father plaies awaie the Sonne: 

No thing but mifery ferues in this houfe. 
mine and defblation oh 

rs XKn ^ nter huf band with the bole bleeding. 

J%Ohh7f U , eme th f b ° y ' Strimet wHh her 'fir & 

c^Ohhefpjhel^outalas^urdermurder, child. 

bre^^ rCy ? U §0ffipi ? g3pratin 8 ftur dyqueane s IIe 

T s fmKi y f C M m ? r Wlth y0ur neck down a air«: 

1 limbic, tumb!e,headlong, Throws her down. 

t°l , , vvaic to ebarme a womans tongue 

Is break hir ncck,a polfitician did it, 

son Mothcr,mothcr,I atnkild mother, 

J^fcfuf at i. C S fc oiimc m y children: W.waker 
*oth,borh,both;bIoudy,bloudy. catcher vp the yonoetl. 
^Strumpctletgo the boy, let go the beggar. 

Wt.Oh myfweethufband, 

Huf.Filth, harlot. 

Wi.Oh what will you doe deare husband, 

Hus. Gi ne me the baftard, 

W, i-Your ovvne fweet boy, 

Hu. There are too many beggars, 

^f>.Goodroyhuf-band ? ° 

Hu.DqqR. thou preuent meftill? 

C $ Oh 
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A Yorkshire T rdgedy , 

7Pi.O h god’, 5/4&/ at the child in 

HvfMzuc at his hart hir armes. 

Wi- Oh my dearc boy, gets it from hir. 
7/w.Brat thou (halt not Iiue to fliame thy howfc, 

Wi ' Oh hcauen face's hurt and finks dome, 

Hu- And pcrifh now begon, 

Thcrs whores enow,and want wold make thee one. 

Enter a Ittjly feruant . 

£<?/•* Oh Sir what deeds arc thcfe/ 
ff#/Bafc flaue my vaflfail; 

Comft thou between my fury to queftion me 
Sen Were you the Deuil I would hold you fir, 
77#.Hould me?prefumption,I!e vndoe thee for’t , 
&r,Sbloud you hauc vndone vs all fir, 
tfw.Tug at thy matter’ 

Ser.T ug at a Monfter. 

Hits Hauclno power, fiiall myflaue fetter me, 
SrnNay then the Deuil wraftles,I am thowne, 
H#:Oh villane now lie tug thee cm comes him. 

now lie tcare thee, # 

let quick Ipurres to my vaflaile, bruise him, 
trample him,fo,l think thou wilt not folow me in haft 
My horfe Hands reddy ladled, away,away. 

Now to my brat at nurfle,my fucking begger 
Fates, He not leaue you one to trample one. 

T he Mafter meets him - 

AfoHow ift with you fir me thinks you Jookc of a 
diftra&ed colour* 

jH^Who I fir,tis but your fancie, 

Pleafeyou walkein Sir, and lie foone refolue you, 

I want 





A Yorkshtere Tragedy . 

I want one fmall parte to make vp the fom , 

And then my brother ihall reft fatiffied, 

Mr.\ (hall be glad to fee it,fir He attend you.£**- tf . 
•fcrOh I am fcarce able Io heaue vp my felfe: 

Ha’s to bruizd me with his diuelifh waight, 

And torne my flefh with his bloud=hafty fpurre 
A man before of eaficconftitution 
Till now hells power fupplied jtohisfoulcs wrong, 
Un how damnation can make weake men ftrong. 
Enter M aft errand two fer Hants ^ 

Ser. Oh themoft pittcous deed fir fince you came. 
UWr-A deadly greetingihas he fomde vp theis 
To fatiffie his brother?hecr’s an other: 

And by the bleeding infants,thc dead mother, 

Wi - Oh oh. 

A/r.Surgeons,Surgeons,fhe recouers life 
Oneofhismcn al faint and bloudied, 
j'i'fmFollow, our murderous mafter has took horfe 
To kill his child at nurle,oh follow quickly, 
i UWr.I am thercadieft,it fhai be my charge 
To raife thetownc vpon him Exit Mrandferuants « 

1 <?«r„Good fir do follow him, 

Wi . Oh my children. 

I ..SVr.How is it with my moft afflicted Miftris? 
JT/.Why,do I now recouer?why half liue? 

To fee my children bleede before mine eics. 

A fight able to kill a mothers breft 
Without an executioncr,what art thou mangled too 
ivS-irr, I thinking to preuent what his quickemife 
chieies had fo fooue a&cdjeame and rufht vpon him 

Wee 




ATorkgbire Tragedy* 

We ftrugled,but a fowler ftrength then his 

Ore threw me with his armes ,then did he bruize me 

And rent my flefh,and robd me of my hairc 

Like a man mad in execution 

Made me vnfit to rife and follow him, < 

JT/.What is it has beguild him of all grace? 

And ftoleawaie humanity from his breftj* 

To flaie hi?children,purpo(’d to kill his wife* 

And fpoile his faruants. 

Enters mo f 'eruantt > 

Ambo y?r } Pleafe you Ieaue this moft accurfed placed 
a furgeon waites within, 

^/.Willing to Ieaue it, 

Tis guiltie of Iwecte bloud , innocent bloud. 
Murder has tooke this chamber with ful hands. 

And wil nere out as long as the honie ftands,E.v<?//*r 

Enter Husband dt being thrown off his hor[e 3 A»d fallst 

Uu s Oh (tumbling lade the fpauin ouertake thee, 
the fiftiedifeafes (top thee. 

Oh, I am forely bruifde, plague founder thee. 

Thou runft ateafe and plealurc,harr, of chance 
to Throw me now within a flight oth Towne, 

In fueh plainc euen ground, ffot,a man may dice vpj 
on’t,and throw awaie the Medo wes ,filthy beaft. 

Crit within Follow 3 follow,follow. j 

HufH i?l hear founds of mcnjlike hew and cric : 
vp 3 v p,and ftruggle to thy horfe,make on 
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A Yor{fhicre Tragedy, 
^H^r tha L ]jttIC bc SS^d all's donc- 
fW A tiny backed oh, * 

What fate hauc^my hmbes deny mee go' 

Oh j?T b u tedj be g§ cr ydaimes a parte. 

Oh could I here reach to the infaots heart. 

TT , Ernie him* 

All. Heere,heere,yonder,yonder, 

Th, c n .T Ur 4 6 ! ntie > more then barbarous? 

C J lth T 111 cbe * r mar b(e hearted faces 

&SL""! 1 ^^momremorfeleiTedeWs 

WmiS-h"' '^“““Wbentlfcfedf thine, 

Was this the anfwcar I long waited on,. 

lur %t a u° n V by priloned htothcr? 

A n a , Why ’r can hauc no more on’s then our skin*: 
And (ome of em want but fleaing,' ** 

Mr‘u- Gr “' £ ” n « hm ' made him impudene 

r^ssasssasas 

itSSSSSsfiSSf* 1 ^- 

«uj. Why all the better^ ‘ 

My glory tis to hauc my affiot, Inotvne, 

Ijneuefor nothing.butl miiiofooc: 

Exeunt, 

O Enter 







prfpfF. 








tAyorkrmert iragetff? 

Enters a knight with ttvo or three Gentlemen . 

Knig. Endangered lb his wife?murdcred his chil- 
dren f 

4 .( 7 r#.So the Cry comes. 

Kni,l am lorry I ere knew him. 

That euer he took life and naturall being 
From fuch an honoured ftock,and fair dilcent*, 
Tilthis black minut without ftaine or blemilhr 
4 Gent .Here come the men. 

Enter the matter of the coUedge and the rett } 
with the fri fetter + 

Kni. The ferpent of his houfc? Ime forry for this 
lime that I am in place of iuftice. 
c^r,Pleafeyou Sir. 

Kni % Doe not repcate it twice I know too muchc, 
would it had nere byn thought on; 

Sir I blccde for you. 

4 Gentfiout fathers lorrows are aliue in me: 
What madeyou fhew fuch monftrous crueltie; 

Hu. in a word e Sir, 

I hane coufumd all,plaid awaiclong acre. 

And I thought it the charitableft deed I could doc 
To culfen beggery:and knock my houle oth head. 
Kni* Oh in a cooler bloud you will repent it. 

HuJ. I repent now, that ones left vnkild. 

My brat at nurle.Oh I would ful fain haue weand him 
Knigh. Well, I doe not think but in to morrowes 
iudgement. 

The terror will fit clofer to your foule, 

. When 




When the dread thought of death remembers von 
tofurcherwhich/afee 3,1s fad voice from L 7 
Neucnvas t & plaid more vanatnully. 

Huf , ,1 thank you Sir. ^ 

-JTw.Goe Icade him to the Iayle, 

■ 1 *7^ 

Knit is my wilh it Ihould be fo? 

Ruinous man, the deflation of his howfc the him- 
Vpon his predeceflors honord name.* 9 * 

That man is neereftfhamc that is paft frame. 

Enter Hufiand with the officers? he Maiffir and gen. 
tlcmati M going by his houfe+ 

n m :l amri S bta gain{lmyh owfe,feat ofmyAnce- 
ftors.Ihcaremy wif's aliuejbut much endangered : 
Let me intreat to /peak with her ° 

before theprifon gripe me, 

Enter his wife brought in d chair e 4 
Gent. See heerfhe comes of her felfe 
» ^*^h my fweete H uf-band, my deere diftrefied 
hufband/iow in the hands of vnrelenting lawes. 

My greateft forrow,my extremeft bleeding , 

Now my foule bleeds, & 

th2f?r°dea n d OW?kinCl 10 mC?did 1 not wound ch « 3 kft 

xt 8 rea t er wounds did my breft feelc, 

ynkm dries ftrikes a deeper wound then fteele. 

You 
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A Yorkshire Tragedy* 

Vou haue been ftill vnkinde to mee: 

Huf- Faith,and To I thinkel haue: 

I did my murthers roughly out of hand, 

Defperate and fuddaine,but thou haft deuiz'd 
A fine way now to kill me, thou haft ginenmine cics 
Scauen woonds apcecej now glides the deuillfrom 
mee 5 departes at cuery ioynt, heaues vp my Bailee*: 
Oh catch him new torments,that were near inueted, 
Binde him one thoufan d more you blefled Angells 
In that pit bottomlefle 3 let him not rife 
To make men a& vnnaturall tragedies 
To fpred into a father, and in furic, 

Make him his childrens executioners : 

Murder his wife, his feruanis, and who not> 

Forthat man's darke, where heauen is quite forgot. 
Wi. Oh my repentant husband. 

Huf. My dcerc (bull, whom I too much haue wrongd. 
For death I die, and for this haue I longd. 

Wi. Thou fholdft not (be aflurde) for thefe faults die, 
If the law cold forgiue aflbonc as 1+ 

Huf* What fight is yonder? Children laid cut, 

Wb Oh our two bleeding boyes laid forth vpon 
thethrefholde. (crack 

Hu* Heel's weight enough to make a heart-ftring 
Oh were it lawfull that your prettie fbules 
Might looke from heauen into your fathers eyes. 
Then fhould you fee the penitent glaffes melt. 

And both your murthers fhoote vpon my cheekes. 
But you are playing in the Angells lappes, 

£nd will not looke on me. 
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nTJiZhK 1,1 °'I’, er/wow « 

r y 

I ofrhx, . r •’ now tIl0U a °d I muft parte 

^SjteSSiSSSP 

th'fZ* f ched am 1 nowin this di&rcffc. Exeunt 

One roy is yet vnmurdered: 

^D^trrh? a , t 1 nurire y° ur toy*s in him. ' 

Heaum a7 h iS , ‘7 poorc hus hands life: 

«caucn gu,c my body ftrength, which vet is faint 

fotdds hfe X ^ CnC k° f * ^i^kueefe^ 

To D Sf nombervp all my friends, * 

To plead for pardon my deare husbands life. 

Mr - Was it in man to woond fo kindc a creature? 

lie 
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nAYorkshiere Tragedy *, 

1 le euer praife a woman for thy fake, 

I mu ft returne with griefe my anfwer’s fet; 

I fhall bring nevves weies heauier then the debt: 
Two brothers: one in bond lies ouerthrowiic 
This, on a deadlier execution* 
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